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PREFACE. 



HOMER is univerfally allowed to have had the 
greateft Invention of any writer whatever. The 
.pnift of judgment Virgil has juftly conteited with him » 
ind others may have their pretenfions as to particular 
AcsUendes i but bis Invention remains yet unrivaled. 
kMot is jt a wonder if be has ever been acknowledged 
the greateft of poets, who moft excelled in that which 
ttthe very foundation of poetry. It is the Invention 
tfaatlD different degi'ees diitinguilhes all great Geniufes : 
theutmoft ftretcb of human lludy,learning,and indudry, 
vhich mafters every thing befides, can never attain to 
tbis. Itfumiflies Art with all her materials, and with- 
oot it, Judgment itfelf can at beft but fteal wifely : for 
Art is only like a prudent fteward that lives on mana- 
^Og the riches of Nature. Whatever praifes may be 
^pven to works of judgment, there is not even a fmgle 
:kuty in them to which the Invention muil not contri- 
hatt I as in the moft regular gardens, Art can only re- 
^iocetbe beauties of Nature to more regularity, and fuch 
ifigurey which the common eye may better take in, and 
II therefore more entertained with. And perhaps the 
ififi>n why common critics ai*e inclined to prefer a ju- 
dicious and methodical genius to a great and iixnt^vA 
«Wi /$, becaufe they fjiditeaficr for themfc\vc% to \>v\t- 
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lue their obfervations through an uniform and bounded 
walk of Art, than to comprehend the vaft and varioai 
extent of Nature. 

Our author's work is a wild paradife, where i£,w« 
cannot fee all the beauties fo diftinfVly as in an ordered 
garden, it is only becaufc the number of them is in- 
finitely greater. It is like a copious nurfcry, which con- 
tains the feeds and firft productions of every kind, ovt 
of which thofe who followed him have but fele6(ed ibine 
particular plants, each according to his fancy, tocnlti- 
vate and beautify. If fome things are too luxuriant, it 
is owing to the richnefs of the foil ; and if others am 
not arrived to perfeftion or maturity, it is only bectuie 
they are over-run and oppreft by thofe of a ftronger 
nature. 

It is to the ftrength of this amazing invention we aiVj 
to attribute that unequalled fire and rapture, which ll' 
fo forcibFe in Homer, that no man of a true poetical 
fpint is mafter of himfelf while he reads him. Wliat, 
lie writes, is of the moft animated nature imaginable |j 
tvery thing moves, every thing lives, and Is put in s 
tlon. If a council be called, or a battle fought, 
are not coldly informed of what was faid or done i 
from a third perfon ; the reader is hurried out of him^ 
fclf by the force of the Poet's imagination, and tun 
in one place to a hearer, in another to a fpe£(ator. 
courie of his verfes refembles that of the army he dcH 
fcrihcs, 

** They paur along like a fire that fwceps the whol^ 



iblcij 
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Sti iMt duration employs not fo much as fifty days, 
[t yupi, for want of fo warm a genius, aided himfelf 
I bj taking in a more extenfivc fubjcft, as well as a greater 
I leigtlKo^^ltme, and contracting the defign of both Hov 
f ino^s poems into one, which is yet but a fourth part 
I IS Itfge at his. The other Epic poets have ufed the 
, isffle prad^ice, but generally carried it fo far as to fu* 
peiiadace a multiplicity of fables, deflroy the unity of 
■Aion, and lofe tlieir readers in an unreafonabie length 
of time. Nor is it only in the main defign that they 
late been unable to add to his invention, but they liavc 
followed him in every epifode and pait of llory. If he 
hu given a regular Catalogue of an Army, they all 
draw up their forces in the fame order. If he has fu- 
Mnl games for Patroclus, Virgil has the fame for An-> 
cbifes s and Statins (rather than omit them) deftroys the 
unity of his aftion for thofe of Archemoras. If Ulyf- 
fo vifits the fliades, the ^neas of Virgil, and Scipia 
ofSilius, are fent after him. If he be detained from 
hii return by the allurements of Calypfo, fo is JEneas 
by Dido, and Rinaldo by Armida. If Achilles be ab- 
ftnt from the army on the fcore of a quarrel through 
half the poem, Rinaldo mud abfent himfelf jult as long 
on the like account. If he gives his hero a fuit of ce- 
Icftial armour, Virgil and Tallb make the fame prefcnt 
to theirs. Virgil has not only obferved this clofe imi- 
tation of Homer, but, where he had not led the way, fup- 
Jilicd the want from other Greek authors. Thus the 
ftory of Sinon and tlie taking of Troy was copied (^fa^^ 
Macrobius^ aJmoil word for word fiQm"?\i^ti'iL^\,^^'Ocv^ 
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loves of Dido and ^neas arc taken from thofe of . 
dca and Jafon in Apollonius, and feveral others ill 
fame manner. 

To proceed to the Allegorical Fable : if we n 
upon thofe innumerable knowledges, thofe fecrel 
nature and phyfical philofopby» which Homer is g 
rally fuppofed to have wrapped up in his Allegoi 
vfhat a new and ample fcene of wonder may this cc 
deration afford us ! how fertile will that hnagina 
appear, which was able to clothe all the propertie 
elements, the qualifications of the mind, the vir 
and vices, in forms and perfons ; and to introduce ti 
into a£lions agreeable to the nature of the things 1 
ihadowed ! This is a field in which no fucceeding p 
could difpute with Homer 5 and whatever commei 
tions have been allowed them on this head, are b] 
means for their invention in having enlarged his cix 
but for their judgment in having contra6led it. 
when the mode of learning changed in following a| 
■and fcicnce was delivered in a plainer manner; it t 
became as reafonable in the more oKxiem poets to 
it aiide, as it was in Homer to make ufe of it. i 
perhaps it was no unhappy circumftance for Virgil, 1 
there was not in his time that demand upon him o 
great an invention, as might be capable of fumiili 
all thofe allegorical parts of a polnn. 

The Marvellous Fable includes whatever is fupci 
tural, and efpccially the machines of the Gods, 
feems the firft who brought them into a fyftem of i 
cbinrry for poetry, and fuch a one 38 makes its grei 
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importuice and dignity* For we find thofe authors 
wiio have been offended at the literal notion of the 
Gods, conftantly laying their accufation againft Homer 
as the chief fupport of it. But whatever caufe theie 
might be to blame his machines in a philofophical or re- 
ligious viewy they are fo perfe6l in the poetic, tint 
mankind have been ever flnce contented to follow 
them.: none have been able to enlarge the fphere of 
poetry beyond the limits he has fet ; every attempt of 
this nature has proved unfuccefsful; and after all the 
various changes of times and religions, his Gods con- 
tinue to this day the Gods of poetry. 

We come now to the characters of his perfons ; and 
here we ihall find no author has ever drawn fo many, 
with fo vilible and furprizing a variety, or given us 
fuch lively and affeCling imprefliuns of them. Every 
one has fomething fo Angularly his own, that no pain- 
ter could have dillinguifhed them more by their fea- 
tures, than the poet has by their manners. Nothlncr 
can be more exa£l than the diftin6lions he has obferved 
in the different degrees of virtues and vices. The fin- 
gle quality of courage is wonderfully diversified in 
the feveral chara£lers of the Iliad. That of Achilles 
is furious and intra6lable ; that of Diomede forward, 
yet lifbning to advice, and fubje6l to cojnraand; that of 
Ajax is heavy, and felf-confiding ;. of He6lor, a6live 
amd vigilant ; the courage of Agamemnon is infpirited 
by love of empire and ambition $ that of Menelaus 
mixed with foftnefs and tendernefs for his people : we 
find in Idomeneus a plain direCi foldier^ in Sarpedon 
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a gallant and generous one. Nor is this judicious «di 
aftonifhing diverfity to be found only in the principa 
quality which conftitutes the main of each chart£)tri 
but even ih the under- parts of it, to which he takei 
care to give a tinflure of that principal one. For ex-- 
ample, the main charafters of UlyfTes and Neftor con-- 
fift in wifdora 5 and they arc diltinft in this, that the 
wifdom of one is artificial and various, of the other 
natural, open, ai)d regular. But they have, betides, 
characters of courage ; and this quality alfo takes a 
different turn in each from the difference of his pru- 
dence 5 for one in the war depends ftill upon caution, 
the other upon experience. It wtiuld be endlefs to pro- 
duce inftances of thefe kinds. The charaClers of Vir- 
gil are far from ftriking us in this open manner 5 they 
lie in a great degree hidden and undiftinguifhed, and 
where they are marked moft evidently, affeft us not ia' 
proportion to thofe of Homer. His charailers of va- 
lour are much alike; even that of Turnus feeras no' 
way peculiar but as it is in a fuperior degree j and we 
fee nothing that differences the courage of Mneftbeu^ 
from that of Sergcfthus, Cbanthus, or the reft. In 
like manner it may be remarked of Statius's heroes, 
that an air of impetuofity runs through them all 5 the 
fame horrid and favage courage appears in his Capa- 
neus, Tydeus, Hippomedon, &c. They have a pari- 
ty of charafter, which makes them feem brothers of 
one family. 1 believe when the reader is led into this- 
track of reflexion, if he will purfue it through the Epic 
and Tragic writers, he will be convinced how infinitely- 



PREFACE. 9 

iriir j'b ilui |»Mt tbe iofCAtiOA of Homer was to 
tlfiU others. 

iltrpeeches are to be confidered as they flow from 
teafiersy being perfe^ int defe£) ive at they agree 
Agrat with the manners of thofe who utter them. 
hoe is more variety of chara6kers in the lliad» {o 
is of fpeeches» than in any other poem. Every 
; in it has manners (as Arifiotle exprefles it) that 
try diingis a£led or fpoken. It is hardiy credxhle 
fork of fuch length, how fmail a number of lines 
Bplojred in narration. In Virgil the dramatic part 
I in proportion to the narrative ; and the ii)eechcs 
coniift of general refle^ons or thoughts, which 
t be equally juft in any perfon's mouth upon the 
occaHon. As many of his perfons have no ap« 
t charaders, fo many of his fpceches efcape 1>eing 
id and judged by the rule of propriety. We ot'r- 
inlc of the author himfelf when we read Virgil , 
when we are engaged in Homer : all which are 
feds of a colder invention, that intticfts us Icfi, in 
6(ion defcribed : Homer makes us hearers, and 
I leaves us readers. 

n the next place we take a view of the fcntiments, 
iroe prefiding faculty is eminent in the lublimity 
pirit of his thoughts. Longinus has given his 
an, that it was in this part Homer principally cx« 
.. What were alone fufficient to prove the gran« 
and excellence of his feiitifnents in gencr:il, is, 
hey have fo remarkable a parity with thufe uf the 
ure; Duport^ in his Gnomologia Homerica, h:ts 
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images. On this laft confidemtion I cannot but attri« 
bute thefe alfo to the fruitfulnefsof his iHvention, fince a 
(as he has managed them) they are a fort of fuper-i ^ 
nuraerar y pi^ures of the perfons or things to which they *' 
are joined. We fee the motion of Hcftor's plumes in ^ 
the epithet uofvUit^^, the landfcape of Mount Neri* ^ 
tus in that of iivc^vXK^, and fo of others j wbicll ^ 
particular images c«uld not have been iniifted upon fo ^ 
long as to exprefs them in a defcription (though but of ' 
a imgie line) without diverting the reader too much 
from the principal a6lion or figure. As a metaphor is 
a fliort fimilci one of thefe epithets is a ihort defcrip- 
tion. 

Laftly, if we confidcr his verfification, we fhall be 
fenfible what a (hare of praife is due to his invention in 
that. He was not fatisfied with his fanguage as he 
found it fettled in any one part of Greece, but fearched 
through its differing diale6^s witli this particular view, 
to beautify and perfect his numbers : he conHdered 
thefe as they had a greater mixture of vowels and con- 
fon ants, and accordingly employed them as the verfe re- 
quired either a greater fmoothnefs or ftrength. What 
he moil afFe£ted was the Ionic, which has a peculiar 
fvveetnefs from its never u£ng contractions, and from 
its cuftom of refolving the diphthongs into two fylla- 
blcs i fo as to make the words open themfelves with a 
more fpreading and fonorous fluency. With this he 
miiigled the Attic contractions, the broader Doric, 
''•id the feebler ^olic> which often rcjeCts its afpiratc, 
'.cs oflf its accent 3 and compleaied tliis variety by 

altering 
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Ittf (bae letters with the licence of poetry. Thus 
imifiirts, inftead of being fetters to his fenfe, weiv 
Hyi m readinefs to run along with the warmth of 
inpcnrc, and even to give a farther reprefentation of 
MCionSy in the correfpondence of their founds to 
IttlKy iigniiied. Out of all thefe he has derived 
febamony» which makes us confefs he had not only 
richeft heady but the fineft ear in the world. This 
» great a truth, that whoever will but confult the 
I cf his verfes, even without underftanding them 
th the fame fort of diligence as we daily fee pra6lired 
he cafe of Italian Operas) will find more fwectncfsv 
ety, and majefty of found, than in any other lun- 
ge or poetry* The beauty of his numbers is allow- 
ly the criticks to be copied but faintly by Virgil 
felfy though they are fo juft to ofcribc it to the na- 
of the Latin tongue : indeed the Greek has fome 
utages both from the natural found of its words, 
the turn and cadence of its verfe, which agree with 
genius of no other language : Virgil was very fcn- 
! of this, and nfed the utmoft diligence in working 
I more in tradable language to whatfoever graces it 
capable of } and in particular never failed to bring 
found of his line to a beautiful agreement with its 
B. If the Grecian poet has not been fo frequently 
brated on this account as the Roman, the only rea- 
ls, that fewer criticks have uuderftood one lan- 
ge than the other. Dionylius of HalicarnaflTua 
pointed out many of our Author^s beauties in this 
i, in his trcatife of the Coropofition of WoYd%* \\. 
3 WS\RX% 
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fuffices at prefent to obfervc of his numbers, th 
flow with fo much eafe, as to make one Imagi 
mer had no other care than to tranfcribe as fa: 
Mufes diflated : and at the fame time with I 
force and infpiriting vigour, that they awaken a 
us like the found of a trumpet. They roll ale 
plentiful river, always in motion, and alwa] 
while we are borne away by a tide of vcrfe, the r 
pid, and yet the mofl; fmooth imaginable. 

Thus, on whatever fide we contemplate Home 
principally ftrikes us is his Invention. It is tha 
forms the chara6ler of each part of his work ; : 
cordingly we find it to have made his fable mon 
five and copious than any other, his manne 
lively and (Irongly marked, his fpeeches more a 
and tranfported, his fentiments more warm ai 
lime, his images and defcriptions more full and i 
ed, his cxpre(fion more raifed and daring, i 
numbers more rapid and various. I hope, in w 
been faid of Virgil with regard to any of thefe 
I have no way derogated from his cbara6ler. h 
is more abfurd or endlefs, than the common mei 
comparing eminent writers by an oppofition of p 
Jar pafiages in them, and forming a judgmcn 
thence of their merit upon the whole. We oi 
have a certain knowledge of the principal chara6 
diftinguiihingexcellenceof each : it is in that wt 
confider him, and in proportion to his degree 
we are to admire him. No author or man ev^* 
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e world in more than one faculty $ and as Ho- 
lonethis in Invention, Virgil has in Judgment. 

we are to think Homer wanted Judgment, 
/irgil had it in a more eminent degree ; or that 
mted Invention, becaufe Homer pofTeft a larger 
it I each of thefe great Authors had more of 
;n perhaps any man befides, and are only faid 
^ft in comparifon with one another. Homer was 
ler genius, Virgil the better artift. In one we 
Dire the man, in the other the work : Ho- 
les and tranfports us with a commanding im- 
, Virgil leads us with an attractive majefty : 
:atters with a generous profufion, Virgil beftows 
ireful magnificence : Homer, like the Nile, 
t his riches with a boundlefs overflow j Virgil, 
iver in its banks, with a gentle and conftant 

When we behold their battles, methinks the 
ts referable the heroes they celebrate : Homer, 
s and irrefiftible as Achilles, bears all before 

(hines more and more as the tumult increafes} 
almly daring like ^neas, appears undidurbed 
idft of the adlion ; difpofes all about him, and 
, with tranquillity. And when we look upon 
ichines. Homer feems like his own Jupiter in 
rs, fliaking Olympus, fcattering the lightnings, 
g the heavens j Virgil, like the fame power 
enevolence, counfelling with tlic gods, layin'^ 
r empires, and regularly ordering his whole 



^v\^^> 
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But, after all, it is with great parts, as ^ 
virtues : they naturally border on fome inaj 
and it is of^en hard to diftinguifh exa6^1y wh< 
tue ends, or the fault begins. As prudence i 
times fink to fuipicion, fo may agreatjudgmi 
tocoldnefs} and as magnanimity may run 
fufion or extravagance, fo may a great invem 
dundancy or wildnefs. If we look upon Hoi 
view, we fiiall perceive the chief objections a 
to proceed from fo noble a caufe as the exc< 
faculty. 

Among thefe we may reckon fome of his ^ 
Fiftions, upon which fo much criticifm has b 
as furpaffing all the bounds of probability. 
may be with great and fuperior fouls, as wit] 
bodies, whichjcxertingthemfelves with unufua 
exceed what is commonly thought the due j 
of parts, to become miracles in the whole ; a: 
old heroes of that make, commit fomething 
travagance, amidft a feries of glories and inimi 
formances. Thus Homer has his fpeaking ho 
Virgil his myrtles diftilling blood, where the 
not Co much as contrived the eafy interven 
Deity to fave the probability. 

It is owing to the fame vaft invention, that 1 
have been thought too exuberant and full oi 
fiances. The force of this faculty is feen u 
more, than in its inability to confine itfelf to t 
circumftance upon which the comparifon is g 
it runs out into embellishments of additiona 
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which however are fo managed as not to orerpower the 
main one. His iimiles are like pictures, where the 
principal figure has not only its proportion given agree- 

[ ably to the original, but is alfo fet o£f with occaiionai 

[ ornaments and profpef^s. The fame will account for 
his manner of heaping a number of comparifons toge- 
ther in one breath, when his fancy fuggefted to him at 
once fo many various and correfpondent images^ The 

. vesdcr will eafily extend this obfervation to more ob- 

l jeflions of the fame kind. 

If there are others which feem rather to charge him 
with a defeat or narrownefs of genius, than an excefs 
gf it ; thofe fceming defeats will be found upon exami- 
nation to proceed wholly from the nature of the times 
he lived in. Such are his grofier reprefentations of the 
Qom, and the vicious and imperfect manners of his He- 
foes J but I muft here fpeak a word of the latter, as it is 
a point generally carried into extremes, both by the cen- 
farers and defenders of Homer. It muft be a ftrange 
^yartiality to antiquity, to think with madam Pacier, 
** that* thofe times and li^nnersare fo much the more 
** excellent, as they are more contrary to ours." Who 
.can be fo prejudiced in their favour as to magnify the 
felicity of thofe ages,when a fpirit of revenge and cruelty, 
joined with the praftice of rapine and robbery, reigned 
ihrough the world ; when no mercy was fliewn but for 
the fake of lucrei when the greateft princes were put to 
VOL«I. C th^ 

» Preface to hcrHomtt* 
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the fwordy and their wives and daughters made dzvew 
and concubines ? On the other fide, I would not be fo 
delicate as thofe modern criticks, who are ihocked at 
the fervile offices and mean employments in which we 
fometimes fee the heroes of Homer engaged. There is 
a pleafure in taking a view of that fimph'city, in oppo- 
fition to the luxury of fucceeding ages ; in beholding 
monarchs without their guards, princes tending their 
flocks, and princelfes drawing water from the fprings. 
AVhen we read Homer, we ought to reflecl that we are 
reading the moft ancient author in the heathen world | 
and thofe who confider him in this light, will double 
their pleafure in the perufal of him. Let them think 
they are growing acquainted with nations and people 
that are now no more ; that they are ftepping almoft 
three thoufand years back into the remoteft antiquity^ 
and entertaining themfelves with a clear and furprizing 
vifionof things no where elfe to be found, the only true 
mirror of that ancient world. By this means alone 
their greateft obftacles will vanifh; and what ufually 
creates their diflike, will become a fatisfa£lion. 

This confideration may farther ferve to anfwer for 
the conftant ufe of the fame epithets to his Gods and 
heroes, fuch as the far-darting Phoebus, the blue-eyed 
Pallas, the fwift-footed Achilles, &c. which fome have 
■cenfured as impertinent and tedioufly repeated. Thofe 
of the Gods depended upon the powers and offices thea 
^believed to belong to them, and had contra^leda weiglit 
and veneration from the rites and folemn devotions in 
• which 
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^ "wliich difiy were ufed : they were a fort of attributes, 
vnth which it was a matter of religion to falute them 
ftNi aU occafionsy and which it was an irreverence to 
: omit« At for the epi^ets of great men, Monf. Boileau 
.18 of opinion, that they were in the natui-e of furnamesy 
and repeated as fuch ; for the Greeks, having no names 
' derived from their fathers, were obliged to add fome 
other diftin6lion of each perfon ; either naming his pa- 
rents exprefsly, or his place of birth, profeflion, or the 
like s as Alexander the fon of Philip, Herodotus of 
Halicamafiiis, Diogenes the Cynic, Sec. Homer there- 
fore, complying with the cuftom of his country, ufed 
fuch diftin6Vive additions as better agreed with poetry. 
And indeed we have fomething parallel to thefe in mo- 
dem times, fuch as the names of Harold Harefoot^ 
Edmund Ironiide, Edward Long-fhanks, Edward the 
Black Prince, &c. If yet this be thought to account 
•better for the propriety than for the repetition, I (hall 
add a farthei* conje£lure. Hefiod, dividing the world 
into its different ages, has placed a fourth age between 
the brazen and the iron one, of " Heroes diftinft from, 
other men : a divine race, who fought at Thebes and 
•Troy, are called Demi-Gods, and live by th^ care of 
•Jupiter in the iflands of the bleffed.*" Now among 
'tlic divine honours which were paid them, they might 
•have this alfo in common with the Gods, not to be 
•mentioned without the folemnity of an epithet, and fuch 
Cz a» 

• Hefiod. lib. i. vcr, i^^, ^c» 
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as might be acceptable to tbem by its celebrating dnir 
families, actions, or qualities* 

What other cavils have been raifed againft Hohmt, 
are fuch as hardly deferve a jeply, but will yet be 
taken notice of as they occur m'the courfcof the work. 
Many have been occaiioned by an injudicious endea- 
vour to exalt Virgil ; which is much the fame, as if 
«ne fhould think to raife the fuper(lru£lure by undermi- 
ning the foundation : one would imagine, by the whole 
coprfe of their parallels, that thefe criticks never (b 
much as heard of Homer* s having written firft : a con- 
fideratfon which whoever compares thefe two poets, 
,ought to have always in his eye. Some accufe him for 
-the fame things which they overlook or praife in the 
.other ; as when they prefer the fable and moral of the 
^neis to thofe of tlie Iliad, for the fame reafons which 
might fet the OdyiTes above the ^neis : as that the hero 
:is a wifer man: and the a6Uon of the one more bene« 
ficial to his country than th^of the other: or elfe they 
bhme liim for not doing what he never defigned ; as 
becaufe Achilles is not as good and perfe£^ a prince aa 
^neas, when the very moral of his poem required a 
contrary chara^ers it is thus that Rapin judges in his 
comparifon of Homer and Virgil. Others felefl thofe 
particular paflages of Homer, which are not fo laboured 
as fome that Virgil drew out of them $ this is the whole 
management of Scaliger in his Poetics. Others quai^ 
rel with what they take for low and mean exprelHont* 
fometimes through a falfe delicacy and reEoement^ oft* 

ncr 
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ner from an ignorance of the graces of the original s 
and then triumph in the aukwardne(« of their own tranf- 
lationss this is the condnft of Perault in his Parallels. 
Laftly, ther« are others> who, pretending to a fairer pro- 
ceeding, diftinguifli between the perfonai merit of Ho- 
mer, and that of his work ;# but when they come to 
aifign the caufes of the great reputation of the Iliad, 
they found it upon the ignorance of his times and the 
prejudice of thofe that followed : and in purfuance of 
this principle, they make thofe accidents (fuch as the 
contention of the cities, &c.) to be the caufes of his 
fame, which were in reality the confequenc^s of his me- 
rit. The fame might as well be faid of Virgil, or any 
great author, whofe general charadler will infallibly 
raife many cafual additions to their reputatioiK Thift 
is the method of Monf. de la Motte j who ytt confeflfcs 
upon the whole, that in whatever age Homer had lived, 
he muft have been the greateft poet of his nation, and 
that be may be faid in this fenfe to be the mafter even 
of thofe who furpaOied him. 

In all thefe obje£ltons we fee nothing that contradi6ls 
his title to the honour of the chief Invention; and as 
long as tliis (which is indeed the charadleriftic of poetry 
iticlf) remains unequalled by his followers, heftill con- 
tinues fupcrior to them. A cooler judgment may com- 
mit fewer faults, and be more approved in the eyes of 
one fort of criticks : but that warmth of fancy will carry 
the loudeft and moft univerfal applaufes, which lvc^\5k%> 
tlie heart of a reader under the ftroi^^t^ ^ti^Xxax^X-m^^N- 
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Homer not only appears the Inventor of poetry, but tX' 
eels all the inventors of other arts in this, xYcslI he has 
fwallowcd iip the honour of thofe who fucceeded him. 
What he has done admitted no increafe, it only left 
room for contraction or regulation. He ihewed all 
the ftretch of fancy at o»ce ; and if he has failed in 
fome of his flights, it was but becaufe he attempted 
every thing. A work of this kind feems like a mighty 
tree which rifes from the moft vigorous feed, is impro- 
ved with induftry, flourifhes, and produces the flned 
fruit; Nature and Art confpire toraife it j pleafure and 
profit join to make it valuable : and they who find th< 
jufteft faults, have only faid,thatafew branches (whic): 
run luxuriant through a richnefs of nature) might b< 
lopped into form to give it a more regular appearance. 

Having now fpokcn of the beauties and defeats- oi 
the original, it remains to treat of the tranilation, with 
the fame view to the chief charafleriftic. As far aa 
that is feen in the main parts of the poem, fuch as the 
Fable, Manners, and Sentiments, no trandator can pre- 
judice it but by wilful omifHons or contractions. As 
it alfo breaks out in every particular image, defcription, 
and fimile ; whoever lefTens or too much foftens thofe» 
takes off firom this chief character. Jt is the firft grand 
duty of an interpreter to give his author entire and un* 
maimed \ and for the reft, the diClion and verfification 
only are hts proper province ; fmce thefe muft be hia 
own J but the others he is to take as he finds them. 

It fhould then be confideredwhat methods may afford 
fome eqmvU^nt in pur language for the ^t^ct% oi x^^tCc 
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n) the Greek. It is certain no literal tranflation can be 
juft to an excellent original in a fuperior language : 
but it is a great,mifl:akc to imagine (as many have done) 
that a raih paraphrafe can make amends for this general 
defeft } which is no lefs in danger to lofe the fpirit of 
an ancient, by deviating into the modem manners of 
expreiliott. If there be fometimes a darknefs, there is 
often a light in antiquity, which* nothing better pre- 
ferves than a verfion almoft literal. I know no liberties 
one ought to take, but thofe which are necef&ry for 
transfufing the fptrit of the original, and fupporting 
the poetical ftyle of the tranflation : and I will venture 
to fay, there have not been more men raided in former 
times by a fervile dull adhfrence to the latter, than have 
been deluded in ours by a chimerical infolent hope of 
railing and improving their author. It is not to be doubt- 
ed that the Fire of the poem is what a tranflator fbould 
principally regard, as it is mod likely to expire in his 
managing: however it is hi» fafeft way to be content 
with preferving this to his utmoft in the whole, without 
endeavouring to be more than he finds his author is in 
any particular place. It is a great fecret in writing, to 
know when to be plain, and when poetical and figura- 
tive; and it is what Homer will teach us, if we will but 
follow modeftly in his footfteps. Where his di6lion is 
bold and lofty, let us raife ours as high as we can ; but 
where his is plain and humble, we ought not to be de- 
terred from imitating him by the fear of incurring t\\ft. 
cenfure of a mere Englilh crilvck. \^o>i)DATi^^'ax>a^^^'?^ 
to Homer /eems to have been mote cotskmox^^ wS!^^«-' 
C4. 
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thaa the juft pitch of hU ftyle ^ fome of hU tranflaton 
having fwcUed into fuftian, in a proud confidence of the 
fublime ; others Aink into fiatnefs, in a cold and timfr* 
rous notion of fimplicity. Methinks I fee thefe different 
followers of Homer, fome fweating and ftraining after 
him by violent leaps and bounds (the certain iigns of 
falfe mettle) ; others dowly andfervilely creeping in his 
train, while the poet himfelf is all the time proceeding 
with an unaffe6led and equal majefty before them« How- 
ever, of the two extremes, one could fooner pardon frenzy 
than frigidity : no author is to be envied fbrfuch com- 
mendations as he may gain by that character of ftyle» 
which his friends muft agree together to call fimplicity, 
and the reft of the world will call duUnefs. There is 
a graceful and dignified fimplicity, as well as a bold 
and fordid one, which differ as much from each other 
as the air of a plain man from that of a floven i it it 
ene thing to be tricked up, and another not to be drefled 
at all. Simplicity is the mean between ofteatation aad 
Tufticity. 

This pure and noble fimplicity is no where in Aick 
perfe6^ion as in the Scripture and our Author. One may 
afHrm, with all refpe£t to the infpired Writings, that 
the Divine Spirit made ufe of no other words but what 
were intelligible and common to men at that time, and 
in that part of the wbrld ) and as Homer is the author 
neareft to thofe, his ((yle mu(k of courfe bear a greattr 
refemhlance to the facred books than that of any other 
writer. This confideration (together with what hat 
been obf«ved of the polity of fome oC hU tbnut^xaiV 
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itiay methinks induce a tranflator on the one hand to* 
give into feveral of thofe general pbrafes and manners 
of exprefHony wfatek have attained a veneration even ia 
our language from being uTed in the Old Teftamcnt| 
as on the other^ to avoids thofe which hare been appro- 
priated to the Divinity, and in a manner coniigned to 
myftery and religion. 

For a farther prefervation of this air of fimplicity, a 
particular care ihould be taken to exprefs with all plain- 
nefs thofe moral fentences and proverbial fpeeches which 
are fo numerous in this poet. They have fomething 
venerable, and as I may fay oracular, in that unadorned 
gravity and fhortnefs with which they are delivered : a: 
grace which would be utterly loft by endeavouring tt> 
give them what we call a more ingenious (that is, a 
more modem) turn in the paraphraie* 

Perhaps the mixture of fomeGraecifiiis and old words 
after the manner of Milton, if done without too much 
aflPfe&tion, might not have an ill efitfA'in a verfion of 
this particular work, which moft of any other feenis to 
require a venerable antique caft. But certainly the ufe 
of modern terms of war and government, fuch as pla- 
toon, campaign, junto, or the like (into which rcmo 
of his tranAators have fallen) cannot be allowable j thofe 
only excepted, without which it is impoffible to treat 
the fubje6ts in any living language. 

There are two peculiarities in Homer^s di^ion wlilch 
are a fort of marks, or moles, by which every couvavckxi. 
eye diftinguifhcs him at firft fight t t^£« n«Vo -joc^ \NJaK. 
his gresUcA admirers look upoiaiii«ni^A^^^<^'*> "^^ 
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thofe who are feem pleafcd with them as beautieH. T 
fpeak of his compound epithets, and of his repeti-» 
tions. Many of tlie fonncr cannot be done literally 
into Englifh without deftroying the purity of our lan- 
guage. I believe fuch fhoald be retained as Hide 
eafily of themfelves into an Englifli compound, without 
violence to the ear or to the received rules of compo' 
iition 5 as well as thofe which have received a fan^ion 
from the authority of our beft poets, and are become- 
familiar through their ufe of them ; fuch as the cloud- 
compelling Jove, &c. As for the reft, whenever an/ 
can be as fully and fignificar.tly expreft in a fingle' 
woi'd as in a compound one, the courfe to be taken is- 
obvious. 

. Some that cannot be fo turned as to prefcrve theii* 
full image by one or two woi*ds, may have luftice 
done them by circumlocution ; as the epithet ttHa-i^tOOi^t 
to a mountain, would appear little or ridiculous tnmf'' 
lated literally << leaf-fliaking,^* but affords a nvajeftic ides 
in the periphrafis t ** The lofty mountain fhakes hiv 
Waving woods." Others that admit of differing figni- 
fications, may receive an advantage by a judicious 
irariation according to the occafions on which they are 
introduced. For example, the epithet of Apollo^ 
»»i€^Xoff, or ** far-fhooting," is capable of two explica-* 
tions ; one literal, in refpe6): to the darts and bow, thtf 
cniigns of that God ; the other allegorical, with regard 
fo the rays of the fun : therefore, in fuch places whertf 
Apollo is repreiented as a God in perfon, I would ufe 
Ibe former infefpretation j aad NvltMie the tSt^« ol ^dA 
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fun are defcnbedy I would make choice of the latter. 
Upon the whole, it will be neceiTary to avoid that per? 
petual repetition of the fame epithets which we find 
in Homer ; and which, though it might be accommo- 
dated (as has been already fhewn) to the ear of thofe 
times, is by no means fo to ours : but one may wait 
for opportunities of placing them, where they derive 
an additional beauty from the occaiions on which they 
are employed ; and in doing this properly, a trandator 
may at once (hew his fancy and his judgment. 

As for Homer^s repetitions, we may divide them in- 
to three forts j of whole narrations and fpeeches, of 
fingle fentencesji and of one verfe or hemiftich. I 
hope it is nolt impoflible to have fuch a regard to thefe, 
as neither to lo& fo known a mark of the Author on 
the one hand, nor to offend the reader too much on 
the other. The repetition is not ungraceful in thofe 
fpeeches where the dignity of the fpeaker renders it a 
fort of infolence to alter his words ; as in the meffaget 
from Gods to men, or from higher powers to inferi- 
ors in concerns of flate, or where the ceremonial of 
religion fecms to require it, in the folemn forms of 
prayers, oaths, or the like. In other cafes, I believe, 
the beft rule is, to be guided by the ncamcfs, or dif- 
tance, at which the repetitions are placed in the origi- 
nal : when they follow too clofe, one may vary the 
cxpreffionj but it is a queftion whether a profefled 
tranflator be authonfed to omit any : if they be tcdlo^'i.^ 
the author is to anfwer for it. 

Jt only remains to fpcak of tht V«^\?vca>LvoTi* ^^ 
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ner (as has been faid) is perpetually applying die 
found to the fenfe, and varying it on every new fub- 
]e£b. This is indeed one of the moft exquifito beau- 
ties of poetry, and attainable by very few : I know 
only of Homer eminent for it in the Greek, and Vir- 
gil in Latin. I am fenfible it is what may fometlmes 
happen by chance, when a writer is warm, and fully 
pofTeft of his image : however it may be reafbnably 
believed they defigned this, in whofe verfe it fo ma- 
nifeftly appears in a fuperior degree to all others. Few 
readers have the ear to be judges of it ; but thofe who 
have, will fee I have endeavoured at this beauty. 

Upon the whole, I rauft confefs myfelf utterly in- 
capable of doing juftice to Homer. I attempt him im 
no other hope but that which one may entertain with- 
out much vanity of giving a more tolerable copy of 
him than any entire tranflation in verfe has yet done* 
We have only thofe of Chapman, Hobbes, and Ogil- 
by. Chapman has taken the advantage of an im* 
meafurable length of verfe, notwithftanding which, 
there is fcarce any paiaphrafe more loofc and rambling 
than his. He has frequent interpolations of four or 
fix lines, and I remember one in the thirteenth book 
of the Odyfles, ver. 312. where he has fpun twenty 
vcrfes out of two. He is often mifbken in fo boUl a 
manner, that one might think he deviated on piirpoie» 
if he did not in other places of his notes iniift (b muck 
upon verbal trifles. ^ appears to have bad a fkrong 
affedlation of extra6ting new jneanings put of his aur 
thori infomuch a& to proinife^ in hit slvfoovcv^ ^Bfc«« 
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face, a poem of the myfteries he had revealed m Ho« 
mcr : and perhaps he endeavoured to fbrain the obvi- 
ous ienie to this end. His expreffion is involved in 
fiHlian, a fault for which he was remarkable in hrs 
original writings, as in the tragedy of Bufly d'Ara- 
boife, &:c. In a word, the nature of the man may 
account fbr his whole performance j for he appears^ 
from his pre^ce and remarks to have been of an arro- 
gant turn, and an enthufiaft in poetry. His own boaft 
of having finifhed half the Iliad in lefs than fifteen 
weeks, (hews widi what negligence his veriion was per- 
formed. But that which is to be allowed him, and 
which y&cy much contributed to cover his defefts, is a 
daring fiery ^rit that animates his tranflation, which is 
fomething like what one might imagine Homer himfelf 
would have writ before he arrived at years of difcretion. 

Hobbes has given us a correal explanation of the 
fenfe in general i but for particulars and circumftances 
he continually lops them, and often omits the moft 
beautiful. As for its being efteemed a clofe tranfla- 
tion, I doubt not many have been led into that error by 
the fhortnefs of it, which proceeds not from his fol- 
lowing the original line by line, but from the con- 
tractions abovementioned. He fometimes omits whole 
iimiles and fentences, and is now and then guilty of 
miftakes, into which no writer of his learning could 
have fallen, but through careleflhefs. His poetry, as 
well as Ogilby's, is too mean for criticifm. 

It is a great lofs to the poetical vioA^^'iX'^'t* 
Dryikn did not Jive to tranflate t.V« 1\\^^. "^^ ^•^'*" 
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tranflation by judgments very difietent from ^kw%| 
«nd by perfons for whom they can hare no kindi 
if an old obfervation be trne, that the ftroDgeft 'anti- 
pathy in the world is that of fools to men of wit 
Mr. Addifon was the firft whofe advice dotermiiwl 
to undertake this taik, who was plealed to write to « 
upon that occaiion in fuch terms as I cannot repeat 
without vanity. I was obliged to Sir Richaixi Stick 
for a very early recommendation of my andertaking to 
the publick. Dr. Swift promoted my tntereft With 
that warmth with which he always fei^ves hit frJend. 
The humanity and franknefs of Sir Samuel Garth ue 
-what I never knew wanting on any occadon. I moft 
silfo acknowledge, with infinite pleafure^ tbo muy 
friendly ofRces, as well as fmcere criticifnit of Mr. 
-Congrcve, who had led me the way in traniiating (bne 
parts of Homer ; as I wifli for the fake of the world he 
had prevented me in the reft. I muft add the namef of 
Mr. Koweand Dr. Pamell, though I ihall take afiKther 
opportunity of doing juftice to the laft, whole good-m- 
ture (to give it a great panegyrick) is no left eztenfiv* 
than his learning. The favour of thefe gentlemen boot 
entirely undeferved by one who bears them fo traean 
affeflion. But what can I fay of the honour fo maay 
of the Great have done me, while the firft names of 
the age appear as my fubfcribers, and the moft diftin* 
guifhed patrons and ornaments of learning as my chief 
encouragers ? Among thefe it is a particular pleafui^s 
to me to find, that my higheft obligations are to fuch 
who have done moft honour to the name of poet i that 
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ris grace the duke of Buckingham was not difpleafed I 
Ihould undertake the Author to whom he has given (in 
lis excellent Eflay) (b complete a praife i 

'* Read Homer once» and you can read no more j 
" For all Books elfe appear fo mean. To poor, 
« Verfe will feem Profe^ but ftill perfift to read, 
** And Homer will be all the Books you need/* 
That the earl of Halifax was one of the firft to favour 
ne, of whom it is hard to fay whether the advance- 
ment of the polite arts is more owing to his generoiity 
^r his example. That fuch a genius as my lord 
Bolingbroke, not more diftinguilhed in the great 
Scenes of bufinefs, than in all the ufeful and enter* 
taining parts of learning, has not refufed to be the 
critick of theie ilieets, and the patron of their writer « 
And that fo excellent an imitator of Homer as the noble, 
author of the tragedy of Heroic Love has continued 
his partiality to me, from my writing paftorals, to my. 
ittempting the Iliad. 1 cannot deny myfelf the .pride 
of confefling, that I have had the advantage not only 
of their advice for the conduct in general, but their 
correftion of feveral particulars of this tranflation. 

I could fay a great deal of the pleafure of being dif- 
tinguiflied by the earl of Carnarvon ; but it is almolt 
abfurd to particularixo any one generous a£lion in a 
perfon whofe whole life is a continued feries of them* 
Mr. Stanhope, the prefent fecretaiy of ftate, will par- 
don my dcHre of having it (cnown that he was pleafed 
10 promote this affair. The particular zeal of ^(\x • 
JHarcourt (the fon- of the late lord c\\^.iv^O\qx'^ ^^^ 
Von, L D ^' 
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me t froof how much I am honoured in a (hare of hii 
friendAfp. I muft attribute to the fame motire that 
of feveral others of my frieodft, to whom ali acknow- 
ledgmetits are rendered unoeceflary by the pririleget of 
a familiar correfpondence : and I am fatitficd I can no 
way better oblige men of their turn, than by my fi- 
lence. 

In ihort, I hare found more patrons than ever Ho* 
mer watited. He would have thought himfelf happy 
to have met the fame favour at Athens, that has been 
/hewn me by its learned rival, the univerfity of Ox* 
ford. If my Author had the Wits of after-ages for his 
defenders, his tranflator has had the Beauties of the pre- 
fent for his advocates } a pleafure too great to be changed 
for any fame in reverfion. And I can hardly envy him 
thofe pompous honours he received after death » when I 
refleft on the enjojrment of fo many agreeable obliga- 
tions, and eafy friend(hips, which make the fatisfaftioa 
of life. This diftin£lion is the more to be acknow- 
ledged, as it is (hewn to one whofe pen has never gra- 
tified the prejudices of particular parties, or the vanities 
of particular men. Whatever the fuccefs may prove, I 
ihall never repent of an undertaking ii^whicb I have ex- 
perienced the candour and friendfltipof fo many perfona 
of merit $ and in which I hope to pafs fome of tboft 
years of youth that are generally loft in a circle of M*. 
lies, after a manner neither wholly vnafeful ta others^ 
SOI difagreeable to myfelf*. 
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The Contention of Achilles and Agamemnon. 

In the war of Troy, the Greeks, havmg facked (bme 
of the nei^hbounng towns, and taken from thence 
two beautiful captives, ChryfeVs and Bryfeis, allotted 
the firft to Agamemnon, and the laft to Achilles. 
Chryfes, the father of Cbryfeis and prieft of Apollo, 
coro^s to the Grecian camp to ranfom her) with 
which the a£lion of the poem opens, in the tenth year 
of the fiege. The prieft being refufed, and infolently 
difmiffed by Agamemnon, intreats for vengeance 
from his God, whoinflidls a peftilence on the Greeks. 
Achilles calls a council, and encourages Chalcas to 
declare the caufe of it, who attributes it to the re« 
fufal of ChryfeVs. The king bein^ obliged to fei«k 
back his captive, enters into a funous conteft witii 
Achilles, which Neftor pacifies $ however, as he had 
the abfolute command of the army, he feizes on Brx- 
feVs in revenge. Achilles in difcontent withdraws 
himfelf and his forces from the reft of the Greeks $ 
and complaining to Thetis, (he fupplicates Jupiter to 
render them fenfible of the wrong done to her fon, 
by giving viftory to the Trojans. Jupiter gpranting 
her fuit mcenfes Juno, between whom the debate 
runs high, till they are reconciled by the addrefs of 
Vulcan. 

The time of two and twenty days is taken up in 
this book ; nine during the plague, one in the coun* 
cil and quarrel of the princes, and twelve for Ju- 
piter's ftay with the ^Ethiopians, at whofe return 
Thetis prefers her petition. The fcene lies in the 
Grecian camp, then changes to Chryfa, and laftly 
to Olympus, • 
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ACHILLES* wrath, to Greece the direful fyring 
Of woes unnumbered, heavenly Goddefs fing ! 
That wrath which hurl*d to Pluto*s gloomy reign 
The fouls of mighty Chiefs untimely (lain } 
Whofc limbs unburyM on the naked Aiore, 5 

Devouring dogs and hungry vultures tore $ 
Since gveat Achilles and Atrides ftrove. 
Such was the forerdgn doom, and fuch the will of Jove ! 

Declare, O Mufe I in what ill-fated hour 
Sprung the fierce ftrife, from what offended power ? 10 
Latona*6 fon a dire contagion fpread. 
And heapM the camp with mountains of the dead j 
The king of men his reverend prieft defyM, 
And for the king^s offence the people dyM. * 

For Chryfes fought with coftly gifts to gain 15 

His captive daughter from the vidor*s chain. 
Suppliant the venerable father ffands, 
ApoIIq*s awfol enfigns grace his hands i 
By thefe he begs | and lowly bending dow!^>. 
Extends the fceptre and the lauctV ^iq^iu 

Da ^ 
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He Aied to all, but chief implorM for g^ce 
The brother-kingty of Atreus* royal race. 

Ye kings aitd warriors ! may your vows be crown*(l> 
And Troy^s proud walls lie level with the ground. 
May Jov« reftore you, when jour toils are o*€r» S5 
Safe to the pleafures of your native ihore. 
But oh ! relieve a wretched parentis pain, 
And give Chryfeits to thefe arms again j 
If mercy fail, yet let my prefents move. 
And dread avenging Phoebus, fOn of Jove. ,^0 

The Greeks in ihouts cheir joint aifent declare^ 
The prieft to reverence, and releafe the fair. 
Not fo Atrides : he, with kingly pride, 
|(epuls*d the facred fire, and thus reply'd : 

Hence on thy life, and fly thefe hoftile plains* 5f 
Kor aik, prefuraptuous, what the king detains | 
Hence, with thy laurel crown, and golden rod» 
Nor tnift too far thofe enfigns ot' thy God. 
Mine ii thy daughter, prieft, and ihall remaiii | 
And prayers, and tears, and bribet, Aall pieadia vaim | 
Till time ihaU rifle every youthful grace. 
And age difmifs her from my cold embrace* 
th daily labours of the loom employed. 
Or doomed to deck the bed (he once en}oy*d. 
Hence then, to Argos fliall the itiakl retire, 4^ 

Far from her native (oil, and weeping fire. 

The trembling prieft along the (hore retum^d^ 
And in the angui fli of a father mourned. 
Difconfolatc, lYot daring to eonrplaifl) .... 

S/'/rnt he wandered by the fiownding mVm ; 5^ 
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Ttil, iafe it diftance, to his God he prays» 
The God who darts around the world his rays. 

O Smintheas ! fprung from fair Latona*s line. 
Thou guardian power of Cilia the divine* 
Thou fource of light I whowTenedos adores, 55 

And whofe bright prefence gilds thy Chryfa's (hore 1 
If e*er with wreaths I hang thy facred fane> 
Or fed the flames with fat of oxen flain | 
God of the filrer bow ! thy flufts employ. 
Avenge thy fervant* and the Greeks deftroy. 60 

Thus Chrj'fes pray*d : The favouring power attends. 
And from Olympus* lofty tops defcends. 
Bent was his bow, the Grecian hearts to wound } 
Fferce as he fnov*d, his Hiver ihafts refound. 
Breathing revenge, a fudden. night he fpread* €5 

And gloomy darknefs roird about his head. 
The fleet in view, he twaagM his deadly bow« 
And hifllng fly the featherM fates bel«w. 
On mules and dogs th^ infection flrft began i 
And laft, the vengeful arrows flxM in man. f 

For nine k>og nights through all the dulky air 
The pyres thick-flaming fliot a difinal glare. 
But ere the tenth revolving day was run, 
Infpir'd by Juno, Theds* god-iifce fon 
Convened to cottacil all the Grecian train j 75 

For much the Goddeft mourned her heroes flaio. 

Th* aflcmbly featcd, nflng o'er the reft, 
Achillos that the king of men addreft t 

Why leave we not tfte latal Trojan fliore« 
And mafttft tmtk ihc feat mt tvA\fdfsv^\ ^^ 
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The plague deftroying whom the fword would fpar^ ' 

'Tis tiitie to fave the few remains of war. 

But let fome prophet^ or fome facred fage. 

Explore the caufe of great ApolIo^s rage $ 

Or leani the wafteful vengeance to remove, Sj 

By myftic dreams, for di-eams defcend from Jove. 

If broken vows this heavy curfe have laid, 

Xet altars fmoke, and hecatombs be paid« 

So Heaven aton'd fhall dying Greece reftore. 

And Phoebus dart his burning fhafts no more. . ^ 

He faid, and fat : when Chalcas thus replyM- 1 
Chalcas the wife, the Grecian pried and guide,. 
That.facred feer, whofe comprehendve view 
The pad, the preient, and the future knew : 
Uprifmg flow, the renerable fage ^ 

Thus fpoke the prudence and the fears of age*. 
BelovM of Jove, Achilles ! would'il thou know 
Why angry Phoebus bends his fatal bow ? 
Firft give thy faith, and plight a prince's word 
Of fure prote£lion, by thy power and fword. xoo 

For I muft fpeak what wifdom would conceal. 
And truths, invidious to the great, reveal. 
Bold is the talk, when fubje6ls, grown too wife, 
Inftru6l a monarch where his error lies ; 
For though we deem the ihort-liv'd fury paft, 1C5 

'Tis fure, the Mighty will revenge at laft. 

To whom Pelides : From thy inmoft foul 
Speak what thou know'ft, and fpeak without control*^ 
Ev'n by tl)at God I fwear, who nil^ the day, 
^0 whom thy bands the vowa of Greece CQnv.eY, 119 

K&4 
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And whofe bleft oracles thy lips declare s 
Long at Achilles breathes this vital air. 
No daring Greek of all the numerous band 
Againft his prieft (hall lift an impious hand : 
Not er^n the chief by whom our hofts are led » 115 
The king of kings, ihall touch that facred head. 

Encouraged thus, the blamelefs man replies : 
Nor vows unpaid, nor (lighted facrifice^ 
But he, our chief, provok''d the raging peft, 
Apollo^s vengeance for his injured prieft, i2« 

Nor will the gods awaken'd fury ceafe. 
But plagues (hall fpread, and funeral fires increafe. 
Till the grdit king, without a ranfom paid, 
To her own Chryfa fend the black-eyM maid. 
Perhaps, with added facrifice and prayer, 125 

The prie(l may pardon, and the God may fpare. 

The prophet fpoke ; when with a gloomy frown 
"The monarch fbuted from his (hining throne ; 
Black choler fiird his breaft that boil'd with ire. 
And from his eye-balls flafh'd the living fire. 130 

Augpir accurft ! denouncing mifchicfs ftill, 
Prophet of plagues, for ever boding ill ! 
Still rau(l that tongue feme wounding meflage bring. 
And ftill thy prieft] y pride provoke thy king ? 
For this are Phoebus' oracles explored, 135 

^o teach the Greeks to murmur at their Lord ? 
For this with falfehoods is my honour ftain'd. 
Is Heaven offended, and a prieft profan'dj 
Becaufe my prize, my beauteous maid I hold. 
And heavenly chanas prefer to pxoffti'd ^oVdt xai^ 
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A maidy unmatched in manners as in face, 
Skiird in each art, and crowned with every gra 
Not half fo dear were Clytcmneftra^s charmt» 
When firft her blooming beauties bleft mj arm 
Vet if the Gods demand her, let her fail j 
Our cares are only for the public weal : 
Let me be deem*d the hateful caufe of all^ 
And fuffer, rather than my people fall. 
The prize, the beauteous prize, I will refign. 
So dearly valued, and fo ]u&\y mine. 
But fince for common good I yield the fair. 
My private lofs let grateful Greece repair j 
Nor unrewarded let your prince complain. 
That he alone has fought and bled in vain. 

Infatiate king ! (Achilles thus replies) 
Fon4 of the power, but fonder of the prize ! 
Would'ft thou the Greeks their lawful prey (houl 
The due reward of many a well-fought field ? 
The fpoils of cities raz'd, and warriours flain. 
We (hare with juftice, as with toil we gain : 
But to refume whatever thy avarice craves, 
(That trick of tyrants} may be borne by Haves, 
Yet if our chief for plunder only fight, 
The fpoils of Tlion (hall thy lofs requhe, 
Whene'er by Jove's decree our conquering pow< 
Shall humble to the dull her lofty towers. 

Then thus the king : Shall I my pHae refign 
With tame content, and thou pofleft of thine f 
Great as thou art, and like a God in fight, 
iij'jjk not !• rob nit of a €»ldkr'^ n|^V% 
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At thy demand (hall I nftore die maid f 

Firft let the juft eqttiTalent be paid s 

Such as a ]Ling might aik | and let it be 

A treafure worthy her, and worthy me. 

Or.grant me this, or with a monarches claim, 175 

This hand ihail feize fome other captire dame* 

The mighty Ajax ihail his prise refiga, 

Ulyfles* fpoilsy or ev'n ihy own be mint. 

The man who fu^rs, loudly may complain { 

Atid rage he may, but he (hall rage in vain. tlo 

But this when time requii^es— It now remains 

We launch a bark to plow the watery plains. 

And waft the facrifice to Chryih*a Ihores, 

With chofen pilots, and with labouring oars. 

Soon (hall the hit the fable ihip alccnd, 1I5 

And fome depuced prince the chat^ attend $ 

This Creta'6 kiflg, or Ajax flitdl Miill, 

Or wife Ulyfibt i^ pcrfonn*d oar will | 

Or, if our royat pleasure (hall oxdaiq, 

Achilles' felf <»ndttft her o*«r the main | 190 

Let iterce AehiSles , dreadful in his rage. 

The God propitiate, and the peft afluage. 

At this, Pelides, frowning ftem, reply'd : 
O tyrant, arm*d with infolenee and pride I 
Jngloriofis dare to intereft, €ver joitt'd 193 

With fraud unworthy of a royal mindl 
What generous Greek, obedient to thy w^rd. 
Shall form an amfoufli, or (hall Kft the fwonl f 
What caufe have I to war at thy d«ctet^ 
52re^/tf3iJtTn)/3ns never in)Mr'dmt\ - '^-^^ 
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To Phthia's realms no hoftile troops they Icd^ 

Safe in her vales my war like, coiirfers fed; 

Far hence removed, the hoarfe-refounding mainy 

And walls of rocks, fecure my native rexgn> 

V^hofe frvitful-foil luxuriant hanrefts grace, go; 

Rich in ber fruits, and in her martial race*. 

Hither we faiPd a voluntary throng, 

T' avenge a private, not a public wrong s 

What elfe to Troy th' aflerobled nations draws, 

fiut thine, ungrateful, and thy brother^s caufe ? mo 

Is this the pay our blood and toils deferve ; 

DifgracM and injuvM by the man we ferve ? 

And dar'ft thou threat to fnatch my prize awaj» 

Due to the deeds of many a dreadful day ? 

A prize as fmall, O tyrant! match'd with thine, ti; 

As thy ow^ a6Uons if comparM to mine* 

Thine in each conqueft is the wealthy prey. 

Though mine the fweat and danger of the day^ 

Some trivial prefents to my ihips I bear. 

Or barren praifes pay the wounds of war. tto 

But know, proud monarch, I*m thy (lave no more| 

My fleet ihall waft me to Thefl*alia*s ihore. 

Left by Ashilles on the Trojan plain. 

What fpoils,. what conquefts, (hall Atrides gain ? 

; To this the king : Fly, mighty warrior I fly, all 

Thy aid we need not, and thy threats defy. 

There want not chiefs in fuch a caufe to fight. 

And Jove himfelf ihall guard a nionarch*a righti 

Of all the kings (the God*s diftinguiihM.care) 

To power fuperior non^ fuch Vv^tcedL\Kax \ %^<» 
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d debate thy reftlefs foul employ, 
t and horrours are thy fayage joy. 
ift ftrengthy *twa8 Heaven that ftrengthbeftovr'd^ 
w, vain man ! thy valour is from God. 
unch thy vefldsy fly with fpeed away, 135 
own- realms ^th arbitrary fway s 
ee not, but prize at equal rate 
rt-livM friendfhip> and thy groundlefs hate, 
at thy earth-bom Myrmidons -y but here 
.e to threaten, prince, and thine to fear. 140 
f the God the beauteous dame denumd, 
c. ihall waft her to her native land } 
I prepare, imperious prince I prepare, 
I thou art, to yield thy captive fair : 
thy tent 1*11 feize the blooming prize, 145 

*d Brl(eis with the radiant eyes, 
talt thou prove my might, and curfe the hour, 
x>d*ft a rival of imperial power } 
ice to an our hoft it ihall be known, 
ogs are fubje£l to fhe Gods alone. 150 

les'heard, with gri^f and rage oppreft, 
t fwcird high, and labourM in his breaft. 
ng thoughts by turns his bofom rnrd, 
*d by wrath, and now by reafon cooPd : 
)mpts his hand to draw the deadly fword, 255 
rough the Greeks, and pierce their haughty lord } 
ifpers Toft, his vengeance to control, 
m the rifing tempeft of his foul, 
n anguiOi of fufpence he ftayM, 
alf unfheatVd appeared the gllttermglAaA^) i^^ 



4^ POl'E^S HOMBR. 

Minerva fwift defeended from above. 
Sent by the fiiler and the wife o£ Jove 
(For both the princes cUMm*d her equal care).^ 
Behind flie ftoodj and by the golden haij: 
Achilles feiz^dj to him alone confeftj 
A fable cloud conceal^ her from the n&^ 
He fees, and fudden to the goddefs cries. 
Known by the flames that ^arkle from bcr eyet. 

Defcends Minerva in her guardian care» 
A heavenly witnefs of the wrongs I bear 
From Atreus* fon : then let thofe eyes that viciK 
The daring crime, behold the vengeance too* 

Forbear ! (the progeny of Jove cepliesX 
To calm thy fury, I forfake the ikies ; 
Let great Achilles, to the Gods refign*d». 
To reafon yield the empire o^er his mind*. 
By awful Juno this command is given $, 
The king and you are both the care of Heaven* 
The force of keen reproaches let him. feel. 
But fheath, obedient, thy I'evenging fteeL. 
For I pronounce (and truft a heavenly Power); 
Thy injurM honoui* has its fated hour. 
When the proud monarch fball thy arms implore 
And bribe thy friendfhip with a boundlefs ftore. 
Then let revenge no longer bear the fway. 
Command thy pailions, and the Gods obey.. 

To her Pelides : With regardful ear 
*Tis juft, O Goddefs I I thy dilates hear. 
Hard as it is, my vengeance I fupprefs ! 
Thoie who revere, the Cods, the Gods will Uefi 
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Ho raid, gbfrrvast oTthe blue-cy*d Maid; 
Then in the flieath retumM the fiiining blades 
The Goddefs fwift to high 01yra|ius £iec» 
And joins the (acred fenatc of the flues. 

Nor yet the rage his boiling bread forfook* %^s 
JMThich thus redoubling on Atrides bioke. 
O monfter ! mix'd of iniblence and feary 
Thou dog in forehead, but in heart a deer ( 
When wert thou known in ambuibM fights to dare. 
Or nobly face the horrid front of war ? 3*^ 

^Tis ours, the chance of Hghting fields to try» 
Thine to look on, and bid the valiant die. 
So much *tis fafer through the camp to go^ 
And rob a fubje^, than defpoil a foe* 
Scourge of thy people, violent and bai> 1 305 

Sent in Jove's anger on a flavifli race. 
Who, iofl to fenfe of generous freedom paf(. 
Are tam'd to wrongs, or this had been thy lafl. 
Now by this facred fceptre hear me fwear. 
Which never more fhall leaves or bloObras bear, 3,19 
Which feverM from the trunk (as. I from thee) 
On the bare mountains left its parent tree i 
This fceptre, form'd by tempered fteel to prove 
An eniign of the delegates of Jove, 
From whom the power of laws and juftice fprings %i^ 
(Tremendous oath ! inviolate to kings) : 
By this I fwear, when bleeding Qreece again 
Shall call Achilles, fhe (hall call in vain. 
When, flufti'd with flaughtcr, He^or comes to fpread 
TKe purf led ihore with mountaia^ of . tloA ^t^^^^ %'^ 
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Then ihalt thou mourn th* affront thy madneft gar 
ForcM to deplorcj when impotent to faye t 
Then rage in bitterhefs of foul , to know 
This a£l has made the brareft Greek thy foe. 

^e fpoke; and furious hurlM againftthe ground 
His fceptre ftarrM with go Idcn ftuds around. 
Then fternly filent fat. With like difdain. 
The raging king rctumM his frowns again. 

To calra their paflions with the words of age. 
Slow from his feat arofe £he Pylian fage, 
ExperiencM Neftor, in perfuaiion ikiird. 
Words fweet as honey from his lips diftiH*d 5 
Two generations now had pafs'd away. 
Wife by his rules, and happy by his fway; 
Two ages o'er his native realm Tie reign'd. 
And now th' example of the third remained. 
All view'd with awe the venerable man j 
Who thus witTi mild benevolence began : 

What (hame, what woe is this to Greece ! what 
To Troy's proud monarch, and the friends of Tro 
TJiat adverfc Gods commit to ftern debate 
The beft, the "braveft of the Grecian ftate. 
Young as ye are, £his youthful heat reftrain, 
Nor think your Ne(lor*s years and wifdom vain. 
K Godlike race of heroes once I knew. 
Such, as no more thefe aged eyes (hall view I 
Lives there a chief to match Pirith6ds' fame,- [ 
Dryas the boldj or Ceneus* deathlefs name ; 
Thefeus, endued with more than mortal mighty 
br Polyphemus, like the Gods in fight ? . ^ 



} 
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With theft of old to toils of battle bred^ 
In tally youth my hardy days I led : 
FIr'd trhh the thirft which Tirtaous envy hreeds. 
And fmit with loTe of honourable deeds. 
Strongeft of men, they pierced the momitaiii boar, 
RangM the wild deferts red with monfters gore, 356 | 
And from their hills the fliaggy Centaurs tore. 
Yet thefe with foft, perfuaiive arts I fwayM % 
When Neftor fpoke, they liftenM and obeyM. 
If in my youth, ev^n thefe elleemM me wife \ 360 

Do you, young warriours, hearmy age advife. 
Atrides, feize not on the beauteous (lave $ 
That prize the Greeks by common fuffirage gave : 
Nor thou, Achilles, treat our prince with pride ; 
Let kings be juft, and fovereign power prefide. 365 
Thee, the firft honours of the war adorn. 
Like Gods in ftrength, and of a Goddefl^bom % 
Him, awilil majefty exalts above 
The powers of earth, and fcepterM ions of Jov«. 
Ilet both unite, with well-confenting mind, 370 

So /hall authority with flrength be joinM. 
Leave me, O king I to calm Achilles^ ragej 
Rule thou thyfelf, as more advanced in age. 
Forbid it Gods 1 Achilles fliould be loft. 
The pride of Greece, and bulwark of our hoft. 375 

This faid, he cea8'd< the king of men replies ; 
Thy years arc awful, and thy words are wife* 
But that imperious, that unconquer'd foul, 
Ko laws can limit, 00 refpe^ control. 
Before his pride muft hit fuperiours fa\l. 
His wqrd the kw, and he the lord of all ^ 

Vol. r ^ 
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Him muft our hoftsy our chiefs, ourfelves obey f 

What king can bear a rival in hit fway ? 

Grant that the Gods his matchlefs force hath giyeD| 

Has foul reproach a privilege from Heaven ? |gj 

Here on the monarches fpeech Achilles broke» 
And furious, thus, and interrupting fpoke t 
Tyrant, I well dcfervM thy galling chainj 
To live thy (lave, and ftill to ferve in vain | 
Should I fubmit to each unjuft decree t ^90 

Command thy vaiTals, but command not me* 
Seize on Brifeis, whom the 'Grecians doom^ 
My prize of war, yet tamely fee refum^d { 
And feize focure } no more Achilles draws 
His conquering fword in any woman^s canfe. 1^5 

The Gods command me to forgive the paft| 
But let this firft invafion be the laft : 
For know, thy blood« when next thou dar*ft invade* 
Shall ftream in vengeance on my reeking blade. 

At this they ceas*d $ the ftem debate expir*^ • 400 
The chiefs in fullen majefty retirM. 

Achilles with Patroclus took his way. 
Where near his tents his hollow vefTels lay. 
Mean time Atrides launched with numerous ovt 
A well-rigg'd (hip for Chryfa*s facred ihores t 405 
High on the deck was fair ChrifeVs placed. 
And fage UlyfTcs with the conduft gracM { 
Safe in her Ades the hecatomb they ftow'd» 
Then, fwiftly failing, cut the liquid road. 

The hoft to expiate, next the king preparety 410 
With pure luftcationsj and with folemn pniyen. 
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Wa(h*(l by the briny wave, the pious train 

Are cleansMy and caft th* ablutions in the main. 

Along the (hore whole hecatombs were laid» 

And bulls and goats to Phosbus* altiirs paid, 41 5 

The fable fiimes in curling fpires arife. 

And waft their grateful odours to the ikics. 

The army thus in iacred rites engagM, 
Atrides ftill with deep refentment rag'd. 
To wait his will, two facred heralds flood, 440 

Talthybius and Eurybates the good. ■ 
Hade to the fierce Achilles* tent (he cries) 
Thence bear Brifeis as our royal prize s 
Submit he muft $ or, if they will not part, 
Ourfcif in arms ihall tear her from his heart. 415 

Th' unwilling heralds a6l dieir lord*s commands 3 
Penfive they walk along the barren fands t 
ArrivMy the Hero in his tent diey find. 
With gloomy afpe^l, on his arm reclinM. 
At awful diftance long they filent ftand, 430 

Loth to advance, or (peak their hard command | 
Decent confufion ! This the godlike man 
PerceivM, and thus with accent mild began s 
With leave and honour enter our abodes, 
Ve facred minifters of men and Gods I 43^ 

I know your meflage ; by confiraint you came j 
Not you, but your imperious lord I blame. 
Patroclus hafte, the fair Brifeis bring ; 
Condu£l my captive to the haughty king. 
But witnefs, heralds, and proclaim m^ "vow^ i^v^ 

Witnefs to Godf aboye, and meii\)tW\ 
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But fird, and loudeft to your prkice declare* 

That iawlefs tyrant whofe comniands you bear} 

UnmovM as death Achilles ihall remain. 

Though proftrate Greece (hould bleed at every vein : 445 

The raging chief in frantic paffion loft. 
Blind to himfelf, and ufelefs to his hoft, 
Unficiird to judge the future by the paft. 
In blood and (laughter (hall repent at laft. 

Patroclus now th* unwilling beauty brought j 4p 
She, in foft forrows, and in pendve thought, 
Patt filcnt, as the heralds held her hand. 
And oft lookM back, (low moving o'er the ftrand. 
Not fo his lofs the fierce Achilles borcj 
But Tad retiring to the founding (hore^ 455 

O'er the wild margin of the deep he hung. 
That kindred deep from whence his mother fpningi 
There, bath'd in tears of anger and difdain, 
Thws loud lamented to the ftormy main : 

O parent Goddefs ! fmce in early bloom 460 

Thy Ion muft fall, by too fevere a doom | 
Sure, to fo (hort a race of glory born, 
Great Jove in juftice (hould this fpan adorn ; 
Honour and fame at leaft the Thunderer ow*d. 
And ill he pays the promife of a God 5 465 

If yon proud monarch thus thy fon defies, 
Ob feu res my glories, and refumes my prize* 

Far from the deep recefles of the main. 
Where aged Ocean holds his watery reign, 
The Goddefs-mother heard. The waves divides 47© 
And like a mift (he rofe above the tide 3 

3 Beheld 
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Beheld him mourning on the naked ihoresy 
And thus the forrows of his foul explores. 
Why grieves my fon ? Thy anguiih let roe (hare, 
jRereal the caufe, and truft a parentis care. 475 

He deeply fighing faid : To tell my woe. 
Is but to mention what too well you know. 
From Thebe facred to Apollo^s name, 
( Aetioif s realm) our conquering army came. 
With treafure loaded and triumphant fpoils, 4S0 

Whofe juft divifion crown'd the foldicr^s toils ; 
But bright Chryfeis, heavenly prize ! was led. 
By vote fele6led, to the general's bed. 
The prieft of Phoebus fought by gifts to gain 
His beauteous daughter from the viftor's chain j 485 
The fleet he reach'd, and lowly bending down. 
Held forth the fceptre and the laurel crown, 
Entreating all : but chief implorM for grace 
The brother-kings of Atreus' royal race : 
The generous Greeks their joint confent declare, 490 
The prieft to reverence, and releafe the fair j 
Not fo Atrides : He, with wonted pride. 
The fire infulted, and his gifts deny*d : 
Th' infulted fire (his God's peculiar care) 
To Phoebus pray'd, and Phoebus heard the prayer : 
A dreadful plague enfues j th' avenging darts 49$ 
Inceflant fly, and pierce the Grecian hearts. 
A prophet then, infpirM by Heaven arofe. 
And points the crime, and thence derives the wq^% * 
. Myfelf the firft th' aflembled chiefs mcVme v^c> 

T' avert ther vengeance of the power dmue \ 

E , • 'TV 



54 POPE'8 HOMER. 

Then rifing in his wrath, the mdnarch ftorm^d | 

IncensM he threatened, and his threats performed t 

The fair Chryfei's to her (ire was fent, 

With offerM gifts to make the God relent ^ 505 

But now, he feiz*d Brifeiis* heavenly charm 89 

And of my valour^s prize defrauds my arms^ 

Defrauds the votes of all the Grecian train { 

And fervice, faith, and juftice, plead in vain. 

But, Goddefs ! thou thy fuppliant fon attend^ cto 

To high Olympus' (hining court afcend. 

Urge all the ties to former fervice ow'd. 

And fue £oir vengeance to the thundering God. 

Oft hai^ thou triumphed in the glorious boaft. 

That thou ftood'ft forth of all th' aethereal hoA, 515 

When bold rebellion (hook the realms above, 

Th' undaunted guard of cloud-compelling Joyie. 

When the bright partner of his awful reign, 

'l^hc warlike maid, and monarch of the main^ 

The traitor-gods, by mad ambition diiven, ^^Q 

Durfl threat with chains th' omnipotence of Heaven* 

Then callM by thee, the monfter Titan came, 

(Whom Gods Briareus, Men iEgeon name) 

Through wondering fkies enormous (lalkM along f 

Not • he that (hakes the folid earth fo ftrong i 515. 

With giant-pride at Jove's high throne he (lands. 

And brandiih'd round him all his hundred hands i 

Th' affrighted Gods conftfs'd their awful lord. 

They dropt the fetters, trembled, and ador'd. 

This, 

* NeptMnc* 
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This, Goddefs, this to his remembraoce call 5^ 

Embrace his knees, at his tribunal fallj 

Conjure him far to drive the Grecian train. 

To hurl them headlong to their fleet and main. 

To heap the ihores with copious death, and bring 

The Greeks to know the curfe of fuch a king t 535 

Let Agamemnon lift his haughty head 

O' er all his wide dominion of the dead. 

And mourn in blood, that e^er he durft diigrace 

The boldeft warriour of the Grecian race. 

Unhappy fon ! (fair Thetis thus replies,^ 540 

While tears celeftial ti*ickle from her eyes) 
Why have I borne thee with a mother's throes. 
To fates averfe, and nursed for future woes ? 
So (hort a fpace the light of heaven to view ! 
So ihoft a fpace ! and fiird. with forrow too I 545. 

O might a parent's careful wifh prevail. 
Far, far from II ion fliould thy veflels fail. 
And thou, from camps remote, the danger ihun. 
Which now, alas ! too nearly threats my fon. 
Yet (what I can) to move thy fuit I'll go 550 

To great Olympus crownM with fleecy fnow*. 
Mean time^ fecure within thy fliips, from far 
Behold the field, nor mingle in the war. 
The fure of Gods and all th' sethereal train. 
On the warm limits of the fartheft main, 555^ 

Now mix with moruls, nor difdain to grace 
The feafls of Ethiopia's blamelefs race j 
Twelve days the powers indulge the genial rite. 
Returning with the twelfth rcvolviiv^ \\^\iU 

E 4. "S:\A^ 
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Then ivill I mount the brazes dome, and mofie 
The high tribunal of immoital' Jove. 

The Goddefs fpoke : the rolling waves undloib ; 
Then down the.deep fhe plunged from whence ibe i 
And left him forrowing on tjie lonely coaA, 
In wild refeatment for the fair he loft. 

In Chryfa's port now fage Ulyflcs rode 5 
Beneath die deck the deftinM vt^bims ftowM ; 
The fails they furled, they ]a(h*d the maft afide. 
And drop'd their anchors, and the pinnace ty*d. 
Next on the (hore their hecatomb they land, 1 

Chryfeis laft defcending on the ftrand. 
Her, thu€ returning from the furrowM main, 
Ulyffes led to Phoebus* facred fane ; 
Where at his folemn altar a& the maid 
He gave to Chryfes, thus the Hero faid. .5 

Hail reverend prieft ! to Phoebus' awful dome 
A fuppliant I from great Atrides come : 
Unranfom'd here receive the fpotlefs fair j 
Accept the hecatombs the Greeks prepare ; 
And may thy God who fcatters darts around, j 
AtonM by facrifice, defift to wound. 

At this, the fire embrac'd the maid again. 
So fadly loft, fo lately fought in vain. 
Then near the altar of the darting king, 
DifposM in rank their hecatomb they bring j 5 

With water purify their hands, and take 
The facred offering of the falted cake ; 
While thus with arms devoutly raised in air, 

H folemn voice, the prieft dire^ls his prayer t 
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d of the filver bow) thy ear iiiclili%' 59s 

e power incircles Gilla the cUthm j 
b facred eye thy Tenedos furreys, 
plds fair Chryfa with diftTnguifliM ray* t 
*d to vengeance at thy prieft^a reqneft^ 
(ireful darts inBift the raging peft:; ^/^ 

more attend I avert the waftefid woe^ 
mile propitious, and unbend iky bow« 
Chryfes prayM, Apollo heard his prayer t 
low the Greeks their hecatomb prepare j 
en their horns the falted barley threw, 60a 

vith their heads to heaven the vidims dew: 
Imbs they fever from th* inclofing hide j 
liighsy feleded to the Gods, divide •• 
efe, in double cawls involve with art, 
hoiceft morfels lay from every part. 605 

rieft himfeif before his altar (lands, 
>um8 the offering with bis holy hands* 
the black wine, and fees the £ames afpire ; 
outh with inftruments furroundthe fire i 
lighs thus facrificM, and entrails dreft, 610 

ffiftants part, transfix, and roaft the reft s 
fpread the tables, the repaft prepare, 
akes his feat, and each receives his (hare, 
now the rage of hunger was repreft, 
pure libations they conclude the feaft } 615 

ouths with wine the copious goblets crown'd, 
pleased, difpenfe the flowing bowls around, 
hymns divine the joyous banquet etid^, 
'»ane leiiftii«ii*d liJJ the iau dtkcivd^ *• 
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The Greeks, wftor'd, the grateful notes prolong! 6i» 
Apollo liftens, and approves the ibog^ 

*T\vas night $ the chiefs befide their veflel lie^. 
Till rofy morn had purpled o'er the iky j 
Then launch, and hoift the mail ; indulgent gales^ 
Supply'd by Phoebus, fill the fwelling fiuls ; 615 

The milk-white canvafs bellying as they blow,. 
The parted ocean foams and roars below t 
Above the bounding billows fwift they flemr,. 
Till now the Grecian camp appeared in view* 
Far on the beach they haul their bark to land 639 

(The crooked keel divides th& yellow fand) | 
Then part, where ih-etchM along the winding bay 
Tbeihips and tents in. mingled profpeft lay. 

But raging ilill, amidft his navy fate 
The item Achilles, ftedfail in his hate^. 5^^ 

Nor mix'd in combat, nor in council joined ^ 
But wafting cares lay heavy on his mind :. 
In his^ black thoughts revenge and ilaughter roll^ 
And fcenes of blood rife dreadful in his foul. 
' Twelve days were pail, and now the dawning light 
The Gods had fummon'd to th' Olympian heighU 
Jove Aril afcending from the watery bowers,. 
Leads the long order of aethereal powers. 
When like the morning miil in early day, 
Eofe from the flood the Daughter of the Sea|, 645 

And to the feats divine her flight addreil. 
There, far apart, and high above the reil. 
The Thunderer fat j where old Olympus (hroudt 
Uis hundred heads in heav€D| and pro£i the clondt. 
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Suppliant the Goddefs ftood t one haad /he placed 650 

Beneath his beard, and one hit knee embraced s 

If e'er, O Father of the Gods ! ihe laid. 

My words could pleafe thee, or my aftiona aid j 

Some marks of honour on my fon beflow. 

And pay in glory what in life you owe. 655 

Fame is at leaft by heavenly promife due 

To life fo (hort, and now diihonour'd too. 

Avenge this wrong, oh ever juft and wife I 

Let Greece be humbled, and the Trojans rife $ 

Till the proud king, and all th* Achaian race, 669- 

Shall heap with honours him they now difgrace. 

Thus Thetis fpoke, but Jove in iilence held 
The facred councils of his bieaft concealed.. 
Not fo repulsM, the Goddefs elofer preft. 
Still grafpM his knees, and urgM the dear requaft 166^ 
O (ire of gods and men I thy fuppliant hear j 
Refufe, or grant ; for what has Jove to fear ? 
Or, oh ! declare, of all the powers above. 
Is wretched Thetis leaft the care of Jove ? 
c She faid, and fighing thus the God replies, 670 

Who rolls the thunder o'er the vaulted ikies ? 

What haft thou aik'd ? Ah why ihould Jove engage 
In foreign contefts, and domefUc rage. 
The Gods complaints, and Juno's fierce alarms. 
While I, too partial, aid the Trojan arms ? 675 

Go, left the haughty partner of my fway 
With jealous eyes thy clofe accefs furvey ; 
But part in peace, fecure thy prayer is f^«d\ 
Witnefs the facicd honours o£ our Utad^ 
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The nod that ratifies the will diviney -^So 

The faithful, fix'd, irrevocable iign ; 
This feals thy^ltiit, and this fufills thy vows-*- 
He fpoke, and awful bends his fable browa ; 
Shakes his ambrofial curls, and gives the nod ; 
The (lamp of fate, and (an6lion of the God s 6S5 

High heaven with trembling the dread fignal took. 
And all Olympus to tke centre ihook. 

Swift to the feas profound the Goddefs flies, 
Jove to his ftarry manfion in the (kies. 
The fhining fynod of th* immortals wait 690 

The coming God, and from their thrones of ftate 
Arifing filent, wrapt in holy fear. 
Before the majefty of heaven appear. 
Trembling they ftand, while Jove aflumes the throne. 
All, but the God^'s imperious queen alone : £»« 

Late had (he view'd the filver-footcd dame. 
And all her pailions kindled into flame. 
Say, artful manager of heaven ((he cries) 
Who now partakes the fecrets of the (kies ? 
Thy Juno knows not the decrees of fate, ^«9 

In vain the partner of imperial ftate. 
What favourite Goddefs then thofe cares divide*. 
Which Jove in prudence from his con fort hide« ? 

To this the Thunderer : Seek not thou to find 
The facred counfels of almighty mind t 705 

Involved in darknefs lies the great decree. 
Nor can the depths of fate be picrcM by thee* 
What fits thy knowledge, thou the firft (halt know 
The firft of Gods above and men below \ 
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Bttt thou, nor they, fluUfewckthf fktm^t tbitroii 7x0 
Dctp in the clofe iccefes of arf ikiL 

Full on tbe fire dK Gtidilcis cf ifcc ftaa 
Koird the bige ori» of her nofctic cyet. 
And thus retoniM : Aaflepe Saoamrai, ^ 
From whence thU wrath, or who cowttoiB Ay f w t y ? 7T5 
Thy boundkA will, for ok mniu, ii loive. 
And all thy cooacils take the 4tBim*4 coorie. 
But *tis for Greece I fdr : far faie wm hat 
In clofe coaffalt the Sihrcr-feoiBd Qoobd. 
Jove to lus Thetis ■othiog cooU 4eay, ^^ ^ 

Nor was the figoal TiiA that (hock, the 4crm 
What fital favoor has the Goddcft woii,' 
To grace her ieroe, iaexonUe §am f 
Perhaps in Grecian blood to drtwjh the fham. 
And glut his veogeasce with mj people fiaia. 735 

Then thus the Gods Oh reikis fate of phde. 
That ftrires to lean what Heaves rMvcs to hidt; 
Vain is the feareh, ptefiMu p ta oos aod afabKt*d, 
Anxious to thee, and odioos to thy kri« 
Let this fuffioes th* immotahle decree y^^ 

No force can fliake s what is, that onght im be. 
Goddefs fubmit^ nor dare oar will withftaod^ 
But dread die power of this jwcagiag hand I 
Th* united ftrength of all dv Gods above 
In vain refifts th* oanipolence of Jove. 745 

The ThuDderer Ipoke, nor daf# the <^eai r^y ; 
A reverend hoiror filenc*d all iht fkj^ 
The feaft ditorb*d, widi terow Vnicaa fm 
His MoibcrmeaMc% aad dK GoAi m^m^s 
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Peace at his hearty and pleafure hit defign* 74* 

Thus interposM the Archite£b Divine s 

The wretched quarrels of the mortal ftats 

Are far unworthy, Gods! of your debate t 

Let men their days in fenfelefs ftrife employ. 

We, in eternal peace and conftant joy* 74$ 

Thou Goddefs-mothcr, with our fire comply* 

Nor break the facred union of the iky j 

Left, rouzM to rage, he (hake the bleft abodes. 

Launch the red lightning, and dethrone the Gods. 

Jf you fubmit, the Thunderer ftands appeasM { 75O 

The gracious power is willing to be pleasM. 

Thus Vulcan fpoke $ and rifing with a bound 
The double bowl with fparkling neftar crowned. 
Which held to Juno in a chearful way, 
Goddefs (he cried) be patient and obey. ' y^^ 

Dear as you are, if Jove his arm extend, 
I can but grieve, unable to defend. 
What God fo daring in your aid to move. 
Or lift his hand againft the force of Jove ? 
Once in your caufc I felt his matchlefs might, 760 
Hurl'd headlong downward from th* etherial height } 
Toft all the day in rapid circles round ; 
Nor till the fun defcended, touched the ground : 
Sreathlefs I fell, in giddy motions loft ; 
The Sinthians raised me on the Lemnian coaft. 765 

He faid, and to her hands the goblet heavM 
Which, with afmile, the white-arm'd queen received. 
Then to the reft he fill'd ; and in his turn, 
Each to his iips applyM the ncdu^d >ini« 
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Vulcan with aukward grace bis office plief, 770 

And unextinguifliM laughter (hakes the fluct* 
Thus the bleft Gods the genial day prolongy 
In feafts ambrofial, and celeftial fong. 
Apollo tun*d the lyre ^ the Mufes round 
With voice alternate aid the fiver found. 775 

Mean time the radiant fdn, to mortal fight 
Defcending fwift, roUM down the rapid light. 
Then to their ftarry domes the Gods depart. 
The (hining monumentt of Vulcan*s art : 
Jove on his couch redinM his awfiil head, yt^ 

And Juno flumberM on the golden bed. 
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The Trial of the Anny^ and Catalogue of the Forces* 

JUPITER, in purfuance of the requeft of Thetis, fendt 
a deceitful vificn to Agamemnon, perfuadlng him to 
lead the army to battle ; in order to make the Gre^s 
fenfiblc of their want of Achilles. Tliegltnesal» who 
is deluded with the hopes of taking Troy without 
his ailiftance, but fears the army was difcouraged by 
his abfence and the late l^^ue^ as w^l asby the 
length of time, contrives to make trial of their dif- 
poiition by a ftratagem. He firft communicates hit- 
defign to the princes in council, that he would pro- 
pose a return to. the foldiers, and that they ihouldpnf 
, a ftop to them if the propofal was embmoed* Tnca 
he aifembles the whole hol^^ and upon moving for a 
return to Greece, they unanimoufly agree to it, and 
run to pirepare the (hips. They are detained by the 
management of UlyfTes, wlto chaftifes the infblence 
of Therfites. The affembly is recalled, feveral fpeechea 
made on the occafion, and at length the advice of Nef- 
tor followed, which was, to make a general mufter of 
the troops, and to divide them into their feveral na- 
tions, before they proceeded to battle. This gives 
occafion to the poet to enumerate all the forces oT 
the Greeks and Trojans, and in a large catalogue. 

The time employed in this book confifts not en^ 
tirely of one day. The fcene lies in the Grecian 
camp and upon the fea-ihore ; toward the end tLat<-^ 
XBoves to Troy*. 
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NO W pleafing deep had fealM each mortal eye^ 
Strefch*d in the tents the Grecian leaders lie, 
Th^ Immortals (lixniberM on their thrones above j 
All, but the ever-wakeftil eyes of Jove. 
Ta honour Thetis* fon he bends his care,. 5; 

And plunge the Greeks in all the woes of war i 
Then bids an empty phantom rife to fight. 
And thus commands the vifion of the night : 

Fly hence, deluding Dream. 1 and light as air. 
To Agamemnon's ample tent repair. lOt 

Bid him in arms draw forth th* embattled traiti^ 
Lead all his Grecians to the dufty plain* 
Declare, ey^n now *tis given, him to deftroy 
The lofty towers of wide-extended Troy. 
For now no more the Gods with fate contend,^ sj( 

At Juno^s fuit the heavenly factions end. 
Deftru£kion hangs o*er yon devoted wall. 
And nodding Ilion waits th* impending falk 

Swift as the ¥rord the vain illufion fled, 
Defcends, and bovets o^er Atrides* head j, »o 

CloathM in the figure of the Piliaa fage, 
KenQwn'd for wifd(nD> and revef d fox 9^^t\ 
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Around his temples fpreads his golden wing. 
And thus the flattering dream deceives the king i 

Can ft thou> with all a monarches cares oppreft^ s{ 
Oh Atreus* fon ! can ft thou indulge tliy reft f - 
111 fits a chief who mighty nations guides^ 
Dire£ls in council^ and in war prefides. 
To whom its fafety a whole people owes> 
To wafte long nights in indolent repofe. 30 

Monarch) awake ! *tis Jove^s command I bear | 
ThoU) and thy glory, claim his heavenly care* 
In juft array draw forth th^ embattled train^ 
Lead all thy Grecians to the dufty plain } 
£v*n now, O king ! ^tis given thee to deftroy 35 

The lofty towers of wide-extended Troy, 
For now no more the Gods with Fate contend. 
At Juno's fuit the heavenly fa£lions end. 
Deftru6lion hangs o'er yon devoted wall. 
And nodding Ilion waits th' impending fall. ^ 

Awake, but waking this advice approve. 
And truft the vifion that defcends from Jove, 

The phantom faid i then vanifhM from his fight, 
Kefolves to air, and mixes with the night. 
A thoufand fc hemes the monarch's mind employ | 4} 
Elate in thought, he facks untaken Troy i 
Vain as he was, and to the future blind ; 
Nor faw what Jove and fecret Fate delign'd. 
What mighty toils to either hoft remain. 
What fcenes of grief, and numbers of the flaia I 59 
£ager he riles, and in fancy hears 
The voice celeftial mm muring in his ears* 
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In juft nrray draw foith th* embattled traui* 
And lead the Grecians to the dufty plain | 
l^T'n noW| O king ! ^tis given thee to deftroy . 
The lofty towers of wide-extended Troy. 
For now no more the Gods with Fate contend. 
At Juno^s fuit the heavenly fa^ions end. 
Deftn]6lion hangs o^er yon devoted wall. 
And nodding Ilion waits th' impending falU 
This hear obfervant, and the Gods obey I 
The viflon fpoke, and paft in air away. 
Now, valiant chiefs ! fmce Heaven idelf alarms | 
Unite, and rouze the fons of Greece to arms. 
Silt firft with caution try what yet they dare. 
Worn with nine years of unfuccefsfiil war I 
To move the troops to meafure back the main^ 
Be mine ; and yoiir^s the province to detain* 

He fpoke, and fat j when Neftor ridng faid* 
(Pleftor, whom Pylos^ fandy realms obeyed) 
Princes of Greece, your faithful ears incline. 
Nor doubt the vifion of the Powers divine ; 
Sent by great Jove to hire who rules the hoft. 
Forbid it Heaven ! this warning ihould be loft ! 
Then let us bafte, obey the God's alarms. 
And jojn to roufe the fons of Greece to arms. 

Thus fpoke the fage ; the kings without delay 
Diflblve the council, and their chief obey : 
The fceptred rulers lead j the following hoft 
P^ijrM forth by thoufands, darkens all the coaft. 
As from fome rocky x:left the ihf pherd f<es 
Cluftering i^ heaps oa heaps tbiB driving bMt« 
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Kollingi and blackening, fwarms fucceeding fwarms. 
With deeper murmurs and more hoarfe alarms }. 
JDtl/ky thejr f^read, a clofe embodyM crowd, 115 

And o'er the Vaie defcends the living cloud. 
So, from the tents and (hips, a lengthening train 
Spreads all the beach, and wide o^erfliades the plain s 
Along the region runs a deafening found ; 
Beneath their footfteps groans the trembling ground. 
Fame flits before, the mefTenger of Jove, m 

And (hining foars, and claps her wings above* 
Nine facred heralds now, proclaiming loud 
The monarches will, fufpend the liftening crowd. 
Soon as the throngs in order rtngM appear, 125 

And fainter murmurs dy*d upon the ear. 
The King. of Kings bis awfxil figure raised} 
High in his hand the goldM fceptre blaxM t 
The golden fceptre, of ctfleftial fnmt. 
By Vulcan form'd', from Jove to Hermes came : 130 
To Pelopt he th^ immorul gift re(ign*d; 
Th' immortal gift great Pelops left behind. 
In Atreus' hand, which not with Atreus ends^ 
To rich Thyeftes next the prise defcends t 
Ami now the mark of Agamemnon^s r^ign, 135 

Subje6ls a)l- Argos, and controls the main. 

On this bright fceptre now the king reclin^d^ 
And artful thus pronounced the fpeech de(ign*d i 
Ye fons of Mars ! partake your leader''s care, 
Jteroes of Greece, and brothers of the war I 140 

, Of partial Jove with juftice I complain^ 
And heavenly ancles btliev'd 'm v%m% 
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A fafe return was promisM to our toils,. 

Renown^, triumphant, and enricbM with ipoUt* 

Now fliameful flight alone can fare the hoft^ i^ 

Our bloody our treafure, and our glory loft* 

So Jove decrees, refiftlefs lord of all I 

At whofe conunand whole empires rife or fall i 

He ihakes the feeble props of human tnift. 

And towns and armies humbles to the duft. ijo 

What (hame to Greece a fruitlefs war to wage^ 

Oh lading fliame in every future age I 

Once great in arms, the common fcom we grow^ 

HepulsM and baffled by a feeble foe. 

$o fmall their number, that if wars were ceaa*d, 155 

And Greece triumphant held a general feaft« 

All rank'd by tens; whole decads when they dina. 

Muft want a Trojan flave to pour the wine. 

But other forces have our hopes o^rthrown* 

And Troy prevails by armies not her owb«. s|^ 

Now nine long years of mighty Jove are ruiip 

Since firft the labours of this war begun 1 

Our cordage torn, decay M our veflels lie. 

And fcarce enfure the wretched power to fly. 

Ha£be then, for ever leave the Trojan wall ! \%^ 

Our weeping wives, our tender children call 1 

Love, duty, fafety, fummon us away, 

"'TIS nature's voice, and nature we obey* 

Our (hatterM barks may yet tranfport us o*er. 

Safe and inglorious, to our native fliore. tjp, 

Fly, Grecians, fly, your (ails and oars employ, , 

And dream no mgre of Jieaven-defcnded Troy. , 
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His deep defign nnknowii» the hofts apprare 
Atrides* fpeecb. Tke miglity numbers move. 
So roll the billows to th* Icarian (bore, 175 

From Eaft aii4 South when winds begin to roar» 
Burft their dark manfions in the clouds, and fweep 
The whitening furface of the ruffled deep. 
And as on com when weftem gufts defcend. 
Before the blaft the lofty hanreft bends t 189 

Thus o^er the £eld the moving hoft appears. 
With nodding plumes, and groves of waving ipears*. 
The gathering murmur fpreads, their trampling feet 
Beat the loofe fands, and thicken, to the fleet. 
With long-refounding cries they urge the train 185 
To fit the (hips, and launch into t|^e main. 
They toil, they fweat, thick clouds of duft arife. 
The doubling clamours echo to the fkies« 
£v*n then the Greeks had left the hoftile plain^ 
i^nd fate decreed the fidl of Troy in vain } 194 

But Jove*8 imperial queen their flight furveyM, 
And fighing thus beijpoke the blue-eyM Maid : 

Shall then the Grecians fly ! O dire difgrace ! 
And leave unpuni(h*d this perfidious race ? 
Shall Troy, fliall Priam, and th' adulterous Qioufe, 195 
In peace enjoy the fruits of broken vows ? 
And braveft chiefs, in Helenas quarrel flain, 
Lie unreveng^d on yon detefted plain ? 
No : let my Greeks, unmov'd by vain alarms. 
Once more refulgent ihine in brazen arms. soo 

Halle, Goddefs, hade 1 the flying hoft detains 
Nor let one iai^ be hoiftcd on the m^m% 
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Pallas obeys, and from Olympui* Mg^ 
Swift to the ihips precipitates her iightf 
UiyfTes, firft in public cares^ (he fvam^f , 

For prudent counfel like the 6od» teu^vm^d i 
OppreCs'd with generous grief the btrtf A»ody 
Nor drew his faWe vefleU to the flood. . 
And is it thus, divine Laertes* fon I" 
Thus fly the Greeks (the martial auAd hegnny i 
Thus to their country bear their own* di^mcej 
And fame eternal leave to Priam's race? 
Shall beauteous Helen ftill remain unfnedy 
Still unrevengM a thoufand heroes bked? 
Hafte, generous Ithaeus ! prevent the (kaiaamp 
Recall your armies, and your chiefa redaim^ 
Your own reflfUefs doquence employ^ 
And to th' Immortah trult the fell of Thiy-. 

The voice divine confe/^'d the wariike maid^ 
inyffes heard, nor uninfpir*d obeyed : % 

Then meeting firft Atrides, from his band 
Keceiv'd th* imperial fceptre of command. 
Thus gi*ac*d9 attention and re(pe£l to gain. 
He runs, he flies through all the Grecian train. 
Each prince of name, or chief in armr approT*^, s! 
He flrM with praife, or with perfuafion mov^d. 

Warriours like you, with ftrength and wifdom blc 
By brave examples fhould confirm the* reft. 
The monarch's will not yet revealM appears | 
He tries our courage, but refents our fears, i 

Th* unwary Greeks his fury may provoke } 
Not thus the king in fecret council fpolwi 
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Jove loves our chief, from Jove his honour iprings. 
Beware I for dreadful is the wrath of kings. 

But if a clamorous vile plebeian rofe, 235 

Him with reproof he checkM, or tamM with blows. 
Be ftill, thou flave, and to thy betters yield 5 
Unknown alike in council and in field ! 
Ye Gods, what daftards would our hoft command. 
Swept to the war, the lumber of a land I 240 

Be filent, wretch, and think not here allowM 
That worft of tyrants, an ufurping crowd : 
To one fole monarch Jove commits the fway ; 
His are the laws, and him let all obey. 

With words like thefe the troops Ulyfles rurd^ 245 
The loudeft iilenc*d, and the fierceft coolM. 
Back to th* aCembly roll the thronging train, 
I>efert the ihips, and pour upon tfie plain. 
Murmuring they move, as when old Ocean roars. 
And heave* huge furges to the trembling ihores : 25a 
The groaning banks are burft with bellowing found. 
The rocks remurmur, and the deeps rebound. 
At length the tumult (inks, the noifes ceafe. 
And a ftiU filence lulls the camp to peace, 
Therfites only clamourM in the throng. 255 

Loquacious, loud, and turbulent of tongue : 
Aw'd by no fliame, by no refpe^ls controPd^ 
In fcandal hnfy, in reproaches bold : 
With witty malice ftudious to defame : 
Scorn all his joy, and laughter all his aim | 26a 

But chief he glory*d, with licentious ftile^ 
To lafh the great| and monarchy to xtN\\c« 
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His figure fuch as might his foul proclaim | 
One eye was blinking, and one leg was lame j 
His mountain ihoulders half his breaft o*erfpreadf ! 
Thin hairs beftrew^d his long mifliapen head. 
Spleen to mankind his envious heart pofleft. 
And much he hated all, but mofl the beft. 
Ulyiles or Achilles ftill his theme j 
But royal fcandal his delight fupreme. 
Long had he livM the fcom of every Greeky 
Vext when he fpoke, yet ftill they heard him (peak. 
Sharp was his voice j which, in the (hrilleft toDe^ 
Thus with injurious taunts attacked the throne i 

Amidft the glories of fo bright a reign» 
What moves the gceat Atrides to complain ? 
*Tis thine whatever the warriour*s breaft inflames^ 
The golden fpoil, and thine the lovely dames. 
With all the wealth our wars and blood beftow. 
Thy tents are crowded, and. thy chefts o^erflowj 
Xhus at full eafe in heaps of riches roird. 
What grieves the monarch } Is it third of grold ? 
Say, (hall we march with our unconquer*d powen^ 
(The Greeks and I), to Ilion's hoftile towers. 
And bring the race of royal baftards here. 
For Troy to ranfom.at a price too dear ? 
But fafer plunder thy own hoft. fupplies y 
Say, would^ft thou feize fome valiant leadcr*s prin 
Or, if thy heart to generous love be led. 
Some captive fair, to blefs thy kingly bed ? 
Whatever our mailer craves, fubmit we muft. 
Plagued with his p nde, or puniih*d for hit luft* . 
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'Oh women of Achaia I men no more ! 
Hence let us fly» and let him wafte his ftore 
In lo?et and pleafures on the Phrygian fliore. 195 
We may be wanted on forae hnfy day. 
When Heftor comes s fo great Aclulles may 1 
From him' he forcM the prize we jointly gave. 
From him, the fierce, thefearlefs, and the brave : 
And durft he, as he ought, refent that wrong, 309 
This mighty tyrant were no tyrant long. 
Fierce from his ieat at this Ulyfles fprings, 
In generous vengeance of the king of kings 3 
With indignation fparkling in his eyes. 
He views the wretch, and ftemly thus replies : 305 

Peace, fa£Uous monfter, bom to vex the ftate, 
With wrangling talents formM for foul debate i 
Curb that impetuous tongue, nor, raflily vain 
And fiUgly mad, afperfe the fovereign reign. 
Have we not known thee, (lave! of all our hoft, 3i» 
The man who afts the leaft, upbraids the moft? 
Think not the Greeks to ihameful flight to bring. 
Nor let thofe lips profane the name of king. 
Eoc our return we truft the heavenly Powers ; 
Be that their care ; to fight like men be ours. 315 

But grant the hoft with wealth the general load. 
Except detra^on, what haft thou beftow*d ? 
Suppofe Tome hero ihould his fpoils refign. 
Art thou that hero, could thofe fpoils be thine > 
Gods ! let me perifli on this hateful ihore, 310 

And let thefe eyes behold my fon no more } 
If, on thy next offimce« this hand {or\)^t 
TQArtp thofe Anns thou ill deferv'& to >n«^t^ 
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Expel the council where our princes mtet. 
And fend thee fcoorgM and howling through the fled 
< He iaid, and cowering as the daftard bendt» 
The weighty fceptre on his back defcendss 
On the round bunch the bloody tumours rife y 
The tears fpring ftarting from his haggrard eyes i 
Trembling he (at, and, ihrunk in al^ed fiears. 
From his vile vifage wipM the fcalding tears* 
While to his neighbour each exprefs^d his thought 
Ye Gods ! what wonders has Ulyfles wrought 1 
What fruits his condufk and his courage yield f 
Great in the council, glorious in the field I 
Generous he riies in the crown^s defence. 
To curb the f anions tongue of infolencc* 
Such juft examples on offenders ihown^ 
Sedition filence, and afliert the throne. 

*Twas thus the general voice the hero praie*df 
Who, rifing high th* imperial fceptre raised t 
The blue-eyM Pallas, his celeftial fiiend, 
(In form a herald) bade the crowds attend. 
Th* expelling crowds in ftiU attention huiig. 
To hear the wifdom of his heavenly tongue. 
Then deeply thoughtful, pauflng ere he fpoke^ 
His (ilence thus the prudent hero broke s 

Unhappy monarch ! whom the Grecian race. 
With fhame deferting, heap with vile difgrace. 
Not fuch at Argos was their generous vow. 
Once all their voice, but ah ! forgotten nowt 
Ne'er to return, was then the common cry, 
Till Troy^s proud ftruftusea (ho^Ad vn ^ib»% V\e. 
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Nor long fiirnvVI | to marble turned, he Atadt 
A lafting prodigy on Aulit* fandt* ji^ 

Such was the will of Jove i and hence we dire 
Truft in Ins omen, and fupport the war. 
For wlule aronnd we gaze with wondering ejet. 
And trembling fought the powers with ftciifieey 
Pull of his 6od> tiie reverend Chakas eiiad^ 390 
Ye Grecian warriours ! lay your feart afide. 
This wondrous fignal Jove himfelf diijihiya» 
Of long, long labours, but eternal praiib. 
As many birds as by the fnake were ilain» 
So many years the toils of Greece remain | 395 

But wait the tenth, for Ilion's ^1 decreed s 
Thus fpoke the prophet, thus the fates fucceed. 
Obey, ye Grecians 1 with fubmiffion wait. 
Nor let your flight avert the Trojan fate. 
f Ht faid : the ihores with loud applaufea ibiuid» 400 
The hollow ihips each deafening (hout rebound. 
Then Neftor thus— Thefe vain debates forb^ary 
Ye talk like children, not like heroes dare« 
Where now are all your high refolves at ItA * 
Your leagues concluded, your engagementa pat? 405 
VowM with libations and with vi£Ums then. 
Now vanifhM like their fmoke: the faith of men I 
While ufelefs words confume th* una£live hours. 
No wonder Troy fo long refifts our powers. 
Sife, great Atrides! and with courage fwayi ^iq 

We march to war if thou direft the wgy. 
But leave the few that dare refift thy laws. 
The mean deiertert of the Grecian canfc« 
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To grudge the conquefts mighty Jove prepares. 

And view with envy our fuccefsfol wai:^. 41 $ 

On that great day when firft the martial train^ 

Big with the fate of Ilion, plowM the main f 

Jove» on the right, a proiperous iignal fent. 

And thunder rolling (hook the firmament. 

£ncourag*d hence, maintain the glorious ftrift, 419 

Till every foldier grafp a Phrygian wife» 

Till Helenas woes at full revengM appear. 

And Troy's proud matrons render tear for tear. 

Before that day, if any Greek invite 

His couptry*s troops to bafe, inglorious flight; 425 

Stand forth that Greek ! and hoift his fail to fly. 

And die t;he daftard firft, who dreads to die. 

But now, O monarch ! all thy chiefs advife : 

Nor what they offer, thou thyielf defptfe. 

Among thofe councils, let not mine be vain | 439 

In tribes and nations to divide thy train j 

His feparate troops let every leader call. 

Each fhtngthen each,^nd all encourage all. 

What chief, or foldier, of the numerous band, 

Or -bravely fights, or ill obeys command, 435^ 

When thus diftin£l they war, ihall foon be known. 

And what the caufe of Illion not o^er-thrown | 

If fate reiifts, or if our arms are flow. 

If Gods above previent, or men below. 

To him the king : How much thy years excel 44a 
In arts of council, and in fpeaking well! 
O would the Gods, in love to Greece,' decree 
But ten fuch fages as they grant m \)tiw \ 
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Such wifdom foon (hould Priam^s force ddbx>y« 

Ajndfoon fhould fall the haughty towers of Trqy I 44.5 

But Jove forbids, who plunges thofe he hates 

In fierce contention and in vain debates. 

Now great Achilles from our aid withdraws. 

By me provok'd ; a captive maid the caule s 

If e'er as friends we join, the Trojan wall ^p 

Muft (hake, and heavy will the vengeance f^l t 

But now, ye warriours, take a fhort rejiaft s 

And, well-refre(h^d, to bloody confli£l hafte. 

His HiarpenM fpear let every Grecian wieldj 

And every Grecian fix his brazen (hield } ^^^ 

Let all excite the fiery ftceds of war, 

And all for combat fit the rattling car. 

This day, this dreadful day, let .each contend | 

No reft, no refpitc, till the fliades defcendj 

Till darknefs, or till death, fhall cover all < ^ 

Let the war bleed, and let the mighty fall ! 

Till bathM in fweat be everykjnanly breaft. 

With the huge fhield each brawny arm depreftj 

Each aching nerve refufe the lance to throw. 

And each fpent courfer at the chariot blow. ^6^ 

Who dares, inglorious, in his Ihips to ftay. 

Who dares to tremble on this (ignal day ; 

That wretch, too mean to fall by martial power* 

The birds fliall mangle, and the dogs devour. 

The monarch fpoke ; and ilraight a murmur roCc» 
Loud as the furges when the tempeft blows, 4^1 

That dafh*d on broken rocks tumultuous roar. 
And foam and thunder on the ftony /hore. 



Stnught to the tentt the troops difperfing bend. 
The fires are fcindled^ -«nd the fiaofces aicendj 475 
With hafty feaft they (acrifice^ and pray 
T* avert the dangers of the doubtful day. 
A fteer.offiveyears*age» large limVd, and fed. 
To Jove^s high altars Agamemnon led s 
There badie the nobleft of the Grecian peers | 4S0 
And Neftor firft, .as moft advanced in years. 
Next came Idomeneusy and Tydeus* foo, 
Ajax the Ifffsj and Ajax Telamon i 
Then wife Ulyfles in his rank was placM| 
And Menelaus came unbid» the laft. 4S5 

The chiefs furround the deftinM beaft, and take 
The facred ofiering of the, ialted cake. 
When thus the king prefers his folemn prayer s 
Oh thou ! whoie thunder rends the clouded air. 
Who in the heaven of heavens has fix*d thy throne^ 
Supreme of Gods ! unbounded and alone! 
Hear ! and before ihc burning fun defcends. 
Before the night her gloomy (veil extends. 
Low in the duft be iaid yon bpftil^ fpires, 
BoiPriam's palaee funk in Grecian fires, 495 

In He£lor*s breaitbe plung*d this ihining fword. 
And flaughtcrM hdtoes groan around their lord ! 
Thus jprayM tiie chief 2 .his .unavailing pray^t 
Great Jove refusal ^'nd toft in empty air : 
The G9d aytfie, «hi]b yet the fumes arofe. 
Prepared A^wrtoils, wBifi dpubled Woes on woes. 
Their prayers perfonnf d, the chiefs the ritt igvrrfi^ft^ 
The baxley fprtnkltd, axid tbe ir'i^Vca ^^% 

G a -^^ 
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The limbs they fever from tV inclodng hide^ ' 

The thighs, fele6^ed to the Gods, diTide* 505' 

On thefe, in double cauls involved with art. 

The choiceft morfels lie from every part. 

From the clefr wood the crackling flames afpire. 

While the fat viftim feeds the facred fire. 

The thighs thus facrific'd, and entrails drcft, 510 

Th' affiftants part, transfix, and roaft the reft 5 

Then fpread the tables, the repaft prepare. 

Each takes his feat, and each receives hit ihare. 

Soon as the rage of hunger was fuppreft. 

The generous Neftor thus the prince addreft 1 515 

Now bid thy heralds found the loud alarms. 
And call the fquadrons iheathM in brazen arms : 
Now feize th* occafion, now the troops furvey. 
And lead to war when Heaven dire£ls the way* 

He faid i the monarch ifTued his commands j 510 
Straight the loud heralds call the gathering bands • 
The chiefs inclofe their king : the hoft divide^ 
Tn tribes and nations ranked on either fide. 
High in the midft the blue-eyM Virgin flies j 
From rank to rank flie darts her ardent eyes : 515 

The dreadful aegis, Jove's immortal fliield, 
JBlaz'd on her arm, and lightened all the field t 
Kound the vaft orb an hundred ferpents roird, 
Form'd the bright fringe, and feemM to burn in gold. 
With this each Grecian's manly breaft flie warms, 530 
Swells their bold hearts, and ftrings their nenrovs aims 3 
Namore they figh, inglorious, to return, 
But breaths rcvengC| and for th« cotnb^vb^inu 
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As on fame mountaiiiy diroagh the loftjr ff^ote. 
The crackling flames afcend, and blazt above | 535 
The fires expanding as the winds arife. 
Shoot their long beams, and kindle half the ikies s 
So from the poliih*d arms» and brazen ihields, 
A gleamy fplendour flafliM along the 6€\d$, 
i^ot Icfs their number than th* embodyM cranesy 54^ 
Or milk-white fwans in Afius* watery plains. 
That o'er the windings of Ca3rfter*s fpnngs. 
Stretch their long necks, and clap tbdr roftling wings. 
Now tower aloft, and coorie in airy rounds $ 
Now light with noife) with noifethe field refbtindf. 
Thus numerous and confiis*d, extending wide. 
The legions crowd Seamander*s flowery fide; 
With ruihing troops the plains are coverM o*er. 
And thundering footfteps fliake the founding fliore. 
sAlong the river*s level meads they ftand, 550 

Thick as in fpring the flowers adorn the land. 
Or leaves the trees $ or thick as infers play. 
The wandering nation of a fummer^s day. 
That, drawn by milky fleams, at evening hours. 
In gathered fwarras«furround the rural bowers | 555 
From pail to pail with bufy murmur run 
The gilded legions,, glittering in the fun. 
So thronged, Co clofe, the Grecian fquadrons flood 
In radiant arms, and thirft for Trojan blood* 
Each leader now his featter*d force conjoins 5^9 

In clofe array, and forms the deepening lines. 
Not with moreeafe, the fldlful fliepherd fwala 
Collets his flocks from thouCand^ Qik xVa "^Xva* 
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The King of Kings, majeftically tall. 
Towers o'er his annies, and outikincs them all; 565 
Like fome proud bull that round die paftures leads. 
His Tub je6l- herds, the monarch of the meads. 
Great as the Gods, th* exalted chief was feen. 
His ftrength like Neptune, and like Maim his- mica, 
Jove o'er his eyes celeftial glories fpieady 570 

And dawning conqueft playM around hir head* 
Say, Virgins, feated round the throne divine^ 
All-knowing GoddefTes ! immortal Nine ! 
Since earth- 8 wide regions, heaven's unmeaAirM height. 
And hell's abyfs, hide nothing from your fight^ 575 
(We, wretched mortals ! loft in doubts below^ 
But guefs by rumour, and but boaft we know) 
Oh, fay what heroes, fir'd by thirft of £amc^ 
Or urg'd by wrongs, to Troy's deftru^ion came > 
,To count them all, demands a thoufand tongues, ^tO 
A throat of brafs and adamantine lungs* 
Daughters of Jove, ailift J infpir'd by yott 
The mighty labour dauntlefs I puffue : 
What crowded armies, from what climes they briag. 
Their names, tlieir numbers, and their chiefs, I {Lug. 

The Catalogue of the Skips- 

The hardy warriours whom Boeotia bred, 
PencliuS| Leitus, Prothoenor led : 
With thefe Arcefilaus and Clonius ftand, 
Equal in arms, and equal in command. 
Thefe head the troops that rocky Aulis yieldst 5fD 
And Eteon's hills, aod Hyde's watery fieldij ^ 



id ScooBXMKy Sciwaoty Grtcit ncsr toe ?******§ 

id Mycaleflia*s aaipk piay ]iihmi. 

lofe who in Peteon or Ilefias dwril« 

Harma where Apollo't propbet £bU ; 595 

leon and Hyle, wbicfa the fyr'mgi overflow ^ 

id Medeon lofty, and Ocalea low j 

in the meads of Haliartm ftray, 

Tbefpis facred to ^at God of Pay. 

cheftusy Nqitufie*B ceklMated gvovet-; ^00 

px, and Thi(be, fua^d for £lrer doves^ 

r flocks £r)<tbne, Glifii for the Tine ; 

itea green, and KUa tbe divise. 

id they whom Thdaic'% widl-built walls enclojc, 

here Myd^ Entrefiit^ Coroni rofe ; ^5 

id Ame rich, witii ptuytle faarveAs crowned | 

id Antktdmkf KoBtrtia^a utaioft bound* 

11 fifty ihipt diey £s&d^ and each conveys 

vice fixty wa i yiom ^ duvBgh the foaming feat* 

To thefe fucceed Afpledon'a martial train, €i» 

ho plow the fpacioua Orchoroenian plain. 

/o valiant hrotbars mie th* undaunted thcon^ 

men and Aicalapbtts the firong : 

It of Aftyocbcy the heaTcnly fair, 

bofe virgin charmt fubdued the God of War €15 

I Aftor^a court at ikt retired to reft, 

le ftrength of Mart the blushing maid comfkccft). 

leir troopt in thir^ £Uile veiTelt fwcep, 

ith equal oara, the boaiie^relbunding deep. 

The Phnciant next in forty barkt repair^ C^.^ 

iftrophui and Sdwfios head tbfi ^ifsx v 

• : a*. . ^^'^ 
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From thoib rich regions where CephifTus leads 

His filver current through the flowery meads j 

From Panopea, Chryfa the divine. 

Where Anemoria*s ftately turrets ihine, 6tj 

Where Pytho, Daulis, Cyparifliis ftood. 

And fair Lilaea views the rifing flood* 

Thefe rangM in order on the floating tide^ 

Clofe, on the left, the bold Boeotians fide. 

Fierce Ajax led the Locrian fquadrons on, i^o 

Ajax the lefs^ Oileus* valiant Ton $ 
Skiird to dire£fc the flying dart aright | 
Swift in purfuit, and active in the fight. 
Him, as their chief, the chbfen troops attend. 
Which Befla, Thronits, and rich Cynos fend i €$s 
Opus, Callianis, and Scarphe^s bands j 
And thofe who dwell where pleafing Augia ftands. 
And where Bo'agrius floats the lowly lands. 
Or in fair Tarphe*s fylvan feats refide: 
In forty veflels cut the liquid tide, ^40 

Euboea next her martial fons prepare, 
And fends the brave Abantes to the wars : 
Breathing revenge, in arms they take their way 
From Chalcis* walls, and ftrong Eretria ; 
Th' Ifteian fidds for generous vines renown'd, 645 
The fair Cariflos, and the Styrian ground ; 
Where Dios from her towers overlooks the plain. 
And high Ceriotlius views the neighbouring main* 
Down their broad (houiders falls a length of hair i 
Tlneir hands difmifs not the long lance in air; 4^^ 
'riut with portended fpears in fighting fields, 
*jerce the tough coifeletsa&d the bi^tu (kieldf. 
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Twee tmtmtf Mf^ tnafpoit tlie warlike bandf» 
fMdi bold BKp|ieiMr» ficne in mnt, commtiidt. 

Ml fifty mMK £ram Athens Aem the main, 655 
Ubj MncfthiiUiit through the liquid plain, 
(Athens the fair^ where great Sreaheut fway'd. 
Hat ow*d lua nortnre to the blue-ejred Maid, 
In from tbo teeming furrow took hie birth, 
Theauf^oApringofthefoodfiil earth. 66a 

Bm Mlao pIflcM smidft her wealthy fiue, 
Mof^d with Ihcrifioe and oxen (lain } 
tlhoi^ M the yinra rendve^ her altars blaze, 
AiMI tfc« tribes idbund the Ooddeft* praife) 

fldasiheus I Greece could yield, 66^ 
in dw dnfty field, 
of battle to difplay, 
OrdoA lii* cmbodyM htitt in firm array. 
IMor akme, inprov'd by length of days, 
Feramtial cohduft bore an equal praife. 670 

Whli diefe appear the Salaminian bands. 
Whom the gigantic Telamon commands § 
la twelft black fliips to Troy they fteer their courfe. 
And with die great Athenians join their force. 
Nest move to war the generous Argive train. 
Pram liJgb Troesen^ and Mafeta^s plain. 
And lair iBgina circled by the maia : 
Whom fiBOMf Tyrinthe*s lofty walls furround. 
And Bpidnur with viny harvefts crownM $ 
Aad idMre fair Afinen and Hermlon (how 680 

Their difis above, and ample bay below. 
Theft by the ImTe EoryaJus were led. 
Mod greater Diomed^ 
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But chief Tydides borer the fbvcreign- fway ; 

In fourfcore barks they plow the watery way, M5 

The proud Myccne arms- her mardsd powtrt, 
Cleone, Corinth, with imperial tcKrert^ 
Fair Arsethyrea, Ornia^s fruitful plain. 
And ^geon, and Adraftus* ancient reign f 
And thofe who dwell along the Tandy (hore^ 690 

And where Pellene yields her fleecy fiore,. 
Where Helice and Hyperefia lie> 
And GoDocffa^s fpires falute the iky. 
Great Agamemnon rules the numerous^ l>and^ 
A hundred veflels in long order ftand, i^^ 

And crowded nations wait his dread commtiidv 
High on the deck the king of men appears^ 
And his refulgent arms in triumph wears | 
Proud of his hoft, unrivard in his reign. 
In filent pomp he mores along the main. ^§9 

• His brother follows, and to vengeance warms- 
The hardy Spartans cxcrcis'd in arms ; 
Phares and Bryfia's valiant troops, and thoftt 
Whom Lacedxmon's lofty hills inclofe : 
Or Mefle's towers for filver doves renown'd, 705 

Amyclae, Lr/ds, Augia's happy ground^ 
And thofe whom Oetylos' low vi'alls contain. 
And Htlos, on the margin of the main : 
Thefe, a'er the bending ocean, Helenas caufe 
In fixty (hips with Mcnelaus draws : 71^ 

£ager and loud from man to man he flic*^ 
Revenge and fury flaming in his eyes 5 
While, vainly fond, in fancy oft he VveAx% 
Tire fair-one's grief, and fce^ Viw f«\\\t\^UM*^ 
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incty fail, from Pjrtb'yfandjrctttfft'^ 71^ 

the fage cdmhia« his cbolbki'hc^ t 

Aim|Aigeiiift*ii erer fruitful liEind ; 

JS^ higfay and little Ptelecm ftufd f 

beauteous Artnl her ftfoftuhes (hows, 

'hryonV walls Alpheus* Areams incloft » 710 

orion, fam'd £<»• Thamyris? difgract^ 

»r oncfc of all the tuneful race, 

ain of mortals empty praiicy he 9Kwt^ 

tth the feed of cloud-oompclling Jote ! 

iring Bard t whofe unfuccefsful pride 795 

imortal Muies in their art defy'd* 

enging Mufes of the light of day 

*d his eyes, and fnatch'd his voice away f 

re his heavenly voice was heard to ilng, 

id no more awak*d thv filvtr Arrng. 73d 

re imder high Cyllen^ crownM with wood^ 

aded tomb of old .Sgyptus flood j 

lip^, Stratie, Tegea*s bordering towns, 

lenean fields, and Orchomenian downs, 

the fat herds in plenteous pafture rove j 735 

ymphelus with her furrounding groTC, 

Sa, on her fnowy cliffs reclined, 

gh Enifp^ fhook by wintery y^nd^ 

ir Mantinea^s ever-pleafing fite ^ 

' (ail di* Arcadian bands unite. 7^9 

.gapenor, glorious at their head, 

us* fon) tlie mighty fquadron led» 

hips, fupplyM by Agamemnon's car&, 

;h roaring fe%» iStm wondtxiR^ N«fWX\OTw<\jt«t-^ 
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The firft to battle on th^ appointed plain, ^ 

But new to all the dangers of the maiiu 

Thofey where fair Ells and Bupraiium join ) 
Whom Hyrminy here, and Myrfinus confine. 
And bounded there where o'er the inXieyu roie 
Th' Olenian rock $ and where Alinam flows j 751 
Beneath four chiefs (a numerous army) came i 
The ftrength and glory of th' Epean name* 
In feparate fquadrons thefe their train divide. 
Each leads ten vefiels through the yielding tide* 
One was Amphimachus, and Thalphius one 755 

(Eurytus' this, and that Teatus* Ton) i 
Diores fprung from Amarynceus* line ) 
And great Polyxenus, of force divine. 

But thofe who view fair Elis o*er the (eac 
from the bleft iflands of th* Echinades, j6q 

In forty veffels under Megcs move, 
Begot by Phyleus the belovM of Jove. 
To ftrong Dulichium from his fire he fled. 
And thence to Troy his hardy warriours led* 
. Ulyfles followed through the watery road, 765 

A chief, in wifdom equal to a God. 
Widi thofe whom Cephalenia's ifle inclosed. 
Or till their fields along the coaft opposM { 
Or where fair Ithaca o>rlooks the floods, 
jSVbere high Neritos fhak.es his waving woods, 77f 
Where ^gilipa^s rugged fides are fcen, 
Crocylia rocky, and Zacynthus green. 
Thefe in twelve galleys with vermilion prores. 
Beneath hit condu^i fought the Phrypaa flioict* 

Tt»M 
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s came next^ Andraemon^s valiant Con, 775 
ietiron*8 walls^ and chalky Calydon^ 
ugh Pyleney and th* Olenian fteep^ 
lalcis beaten by the rolling deep, 
the warriours from th* ^tollan ihore^ 
V the Tons of Oeneys were no more I 780 

iriea of the mighty race were fled I 
himfeify and Meleager dead I 
>as* care now truft the martial train^ 
y veflels follow through the main, 
eighty barks the Cretan king commandsj 7S5 
^fTuSy Ly^luSy and Gortyna^s bands, 
o^e who dwell where Rhytion^s domes arUe, 
te Lycaftus glitters to the ikies, 
re by Phoeftus filver Jardan runs ; 
hundred cities pour forth all her fons. 790 
narchMy Idomeneus, beneath thy care^^ 
[erion, dreadful as the God of war. 
olcmus, the fon of Hercules, 
le fwift veflels dirough the foamy (eas ; 
Ihodes with everlafting funihine bright^ 795 
(, Lindus, and Camirus white, 
tive mother fierce Alcides bore, 
:pbyr*s walls, and Sellers winding ihore, 
mighty towns in rums fpi^d the plain, 
w their blooming warriours early (lain. 8o^ 
ro, when to manly years he grew> 
i^ uncle, old Licymnius, flew $ 
s, conftrain'd to quit his native place, 
un the vengeance qf th^ Hercule»a caiQ^i 
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A fleet he built, and with t numeroiM train .96j 

Of willing exilesy wander'd o*«r tbe main | 

Where, many Teas and nuany fiiiferingt -paift. 

On happy Rhodes the chief arriv'd at Isft i 

There in three tribes divides bis tiative band» 

And rules them peaceful in a foreign land | tn 

EncreasM and profperM in their new abodei^ 

By mighty Jove, the fire of men and Gods | 

With joy they faw the growing empire rife. 

And (howers of wealth defcending from the fkiet. 

Three (hips with Nireus fought the Trojan fhoret 
Nireus, whom Aglae to Charopus bore, 
Nireus, in faultlefs fliape and blooming grace. 
The lovelieft youth of all the Grecian race j 
Pel ides only matchM his early charms { 
But few his troops, and fmall his ftreng^h in aiait tsa 

Next thirty galleys cleave the liquid plain. 
Of thofe Ca>ydnx*s iea-girt ifles contaia | 
With them the youth of Nyfyrus rtpair, 
Cafus the ftrong, and Crapatbus the fair | 
Cos, where Eurypylus pofTeft the fway, ^ 

Till great Alcides made the realms obey i 
Thefe Antiphus and bold Phidippus bring. 
Sprung from the God by Theflalus the king. 

Now, Muie, recount Pela[gic Argas* posrtn, 
from Alos, Alopi, oiid Trecbin*s towens Sja 

From Phthia*s fpacious vales i aad Hella, bJcil 
With female beauty far beyond the reft. 
Full fifty ihips beneath Achiliet' eare, 
Tb' Achaians, Myimidont, HcUcniaaa iMari 

TVaflal^an 
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ThefraliamaUy though varous ia their name ; S35 
Xhe fame <their nation^ and their chief the iaaie. 
"But now, inglorious, ftretch*d along the ihore. 
They hear the braxen voiceof war no moref 
Mo more the foe they face in dire array s 
Clofe in his -fleet the angry leader lay $ $40 

Since fair Brifeis from his arms was torn. 
The nobleft fpoil from fack^d Irymcflat borne. 
Then, when iht chief the Theban walls o-crthrew^ 
^nd the bold fons of great Evenus flew. 
There moum*d Achilles, plungM in depth of can, S45 
But foon to rife in flaughter, blood, and war. 

To thefe the youth of Phylacd:fucce(Ni, 
Itona, famous for her fleecy breed. 
And grafly Pteleon deckM with' cheerful greens^ 
The bowcss of Gere<, and the fihrun fcenes, 85« 

Sweet Pyrrh^fus, with blooming flowrcts crowned. 
And Antron*s watery dens, -and cavcmM ground. 
Theie ownVi as chief Protefilas< the brave, 
^ho now lay (ilent in the gloomy .grave c 
The firfl who boldly tDudi*d the Trofan fltore, S55 
And dy!d a Phrygian lance with^Grecian gorej 
There lies, far diftant from his natiwe plain $ 
Unfiniih*d, his.proud palaces remain, 
A«4 his fad confort beats her breaft in vain* 
His troops in forty ^Mps Podaroea M, 26o 

Iphiclus* Ton, and brother .to the dmd^ 
Nor he unworthy to command tbe-Koft 1 
Yet ftill they mourned thetr ancient leader loft. 
The men who Glaphyra's fair foil p?Ltt»kA) 
Where hiJJj endrck Boebe's lowly Ukc, "^^ ^ 
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y/^ere Vhxn hears the neighbouring waters hUp 

Or proud lolcus lifts her airy wall. 

In te^ black fliips embarkM for Ilion*s ihore, 

Witii bold Eumylusy whom Alcefte bote t 

All Fellas' race Alceft^ far outfliin'd. 

The grace and glory of the beauteous kind. 

The troops Methone or Thaumachia yields, 
Olizon's rocksy or Meliboea*s fields^ 
With PhiloActes fail'd, whofe matchlefs art. 
From the tough bow dire£ls the featherM dart. 
^en were his ihips ; each veiTel fifty row, 
Slciird in his fcience of the dart and bow« 
But he lay raging on the Lemnian ground, 
A poifonous Hydra gare the burning wound | 
There groan'd the chief in agonising pain. 
Whom Greece at length /hall wifhy nor wifli h fsii 
His forces Medon led from Lemnos* ihore, 
Oileus* fon, whom beauteous Rhena bore* 

Th' Oechalian race» in thofehigh totw«rs conUta' 
Where once Eurytus in proud triumph reigned. 
Or where her humbler turrets Tricca rears. 
Or where Ithome, rough with rocks, appears ) 
In thirty fail the fparkling waves divide. 
Which Podalirius and Machaon guide. 
To thefe his ikill their * Parent-God imparts, 
'Divine profeiTors of the healing arts. 

The bold Ormenian and Afterian bandt 
In forty barks Eurypylus commands. 
Where Titan hides his hoary head in ihow. 
And where Hyperia*8 filver fountains flow, 

* JEfcu\a^\u%% 
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Thy troops, Argifla, PolypQetes^Leads^ 
And Eleon, iheltex'd by Olympus* ihadec«, 
Oyrtone^s wairiours ;, swd where Oi:tbe.lifii» 
And OlepfTon^s chalky cliffs aciie, 
jfprung from Pirithous of immortal raoe^ 9^% 

The fruit of fair Hippodame's embnucfiK 
(That day when, burlM from. Pelicans; cloudy bead* ^ 
To diftant dens- the Ihaggy Centaurs. fled) 
With Polypoetes jpinM in eqjLial fway / 

I,eoptes leads, aani forty, ibips.obey^ ^gj! 

In twenty fail the bold Pecrhsebians camic 
From Cyphua, Guneus was. their leader's name^. 
With thefe the Enians join'd, and thofe. who fiXMe 
Where cold Dodona lifts hen holy tree8;| . 
Qr where the pleaiing Titarefius. glides^ .91A 

And into Peneus rolls his eafy tides, s . , 

Yet o'er the iilver furface pure the)( flow, . 
The facred flream unmixed with fireams. below» 
Sacred aod awfiil ! From the dork abodea 
$tyx pours them forth, the dreadful oath, of Gods ! 

LaA under Prothous the MagnefianS: ibod> 
Prothous the fwift, of old Tenthredon:'& bloodj. 
Who dwell- where Pelion, crown.M with piny boughjS^ 
Obfcures the glade, and nods his Ihaggy brjowa } 
Qr where through flowery Tempe Peneus- flxayM, ^i9: 
(The region flretch*d bwieath his mighty fliade) 
In forty fable barks they flemm'd the maiai 
Such were the chiefs,. and. fuch the Grecian train. 

Say liext, O Mufe I. of all Ax:haia breeds. 
Who braved fought^ or i;cin.M the nobteft flgpeds ? 9X£ 

\0L, I. H ^>ww^^<: 
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Eumelus^ mares were foremoft in the chace^ 

As eagles fleet, and of Pheretian races 

Bred where Pieria*8 fruitful fountains flow. 

And train*d by him who bears the filver bow. 

Pierce in the fight their noftrils breathM a flame. 930 

Their height, their colour, and their age the fame; 

O'er fields of death they whirl the rapid car, 

And break the ranks, and thunder throagh the war. 

Ajax in arms the firft renown acquir*d. 

While ftem Achilles in his wrath retirM ^ 

(His was the ftrength that mortal might exceeds. 

And his, th' unrival'd race of heavenly fteeds). 

But Thetis* ion now (hines in arms no more) 

His troops, neglefled on the fandy fliore. 

In empty air their fportive javelins throw, ^ 

Or whirl the diflc, or bend an idle bow : 

Unftain'd with blood his coverM chariots (land ) 

Th' immortal courfers graze along the ftrand ; 

But the brave chiefs th' inglorious life dep]or*dy 

And wandering o^er the camp, requirM their lord. 945 

Now, like a deluge, covering all around. 
The (hining armies fwept along the ground | 
SwiTt as a fiood of fire, when ftorms arife. 
Floats the wide field, and blazes to the Ikies. 
Earth groanM beneath them ; as when angry Jove 950 
Hurls down the forky lightening from above. 
On Arime when he the thunder throws, 
And fires Typhsus with redoubled blows. 
Where Typhon, preft beneath the burning load. 
Still feels the fury of th^ avenging God, ^ ^j 

\ 
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18 Irisi Jove*8 commands to bear, 
e wings of winds through liqaid airi 
3rch the Trojan chiefs (he found, 
ulting, and the youths around* 
:» the raonarch*s fpn^ ibe cbofe, 94# 

Bfetes* tomb obfervM the foes, 
mound ; from whence in profpe^l Uj 
le tents, the navy, and the bay. 
ibled form, (he hades to bring 
me meiTage to the Phrygian king t 965 
mfult, the time for action calls, 
war, approaches to' your walls ! 
mies oft have I beheld | 
now fuch numberit charged a field. . 
timnal leaves or driving fand, 979 

fquadrons blacken all the ftrand« 
:e He6lor! all thy force employ, 
th* united bands of Troy j 
let every leader call 

roops ; this day demands them all. 975 
iivine the mighty thief alarms } 
»reaks, the warriours rufh to arms, 
folding pour forth all their train, 
.tions fill the duiky plaiin. 
nd chariots, (hake the trembling ground i 
lickens, and the (kies refound. 
ain in fight of Ilion (lands 
nt, the work of huma|) hands ; 
rinne*s tomb th* Immortals kno^N, 
I £atei9 in the world b«\ow'i ^'^ s 

H % \,\:,\\y::*i^ 



Beneath their chiefs in rasutial order here, 
Th* aqxiliar troops and Tro}aa bofts- appcas. 

The godlike Hector, high ahove the reft. 
Shakes his huge fpear, and nods his plumy creft't 
In throngs around his native haads repair, 99s 

And groves of lances glitter in the tin 

Divine ^nea« brings the Dardan race, 
Anchifes* Ton by Venus* ftoPn enobrace. 
Born in the (hades of Ida^s fecret groTc, 
(^ mortal mixing with the Queen of Love) 991 

Archilochus and Acamas divide 
The warriour^s. toils, and combat by hit fide. 

Who fair Zeleia's wealthy valieyt till. 
Fad by the foot of Ida's facred bill ) 
Or drink, ^fepus, of thy fable flood : nn^ 

Were led by Pandarus, of royal blood. 
To whom his art Apollo deignM to (how, 
GracM with the prcfents of his (hafts and bow* 

From rich Apaefus* and Adreftia^t towers. 
High Teree's fummits, and Pityea's bowert | no§ 
From thefe the congregated troops obey 
Young Amphius* and Adraftus' equal fway-i 
Old Merops* fons ; whom, (kilPd in fatts to cone^ 
The fire forcwam'd, and prophefy'd their doom 1 
Fate urg*d them on ! the fire forewarnM in Yain, toiO 
They ru(h to war, and peri(hM on the pltrn. 

From Pra£Uu6* ftream, Percote^s pafture lands. 
And Settos and Abydos* neigbouring (fa«ndt> 
From great Ari(ba*s walls and Sellers coaft, 
A/ius Hyrtacidcs conduct Vu* Vo^ \ t^i-c 
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Higb od Iii^ car he (hakes, the flowing reine. 
His fiery couriers thunder o^er the. plains^ 

The ficrcc,Pelafgi ncact, £n war renownM> 
March from Lariffa**; ever- fertile ground i ' 
%n. equal arms ihelr brother leadbrs ftiibfr io\)> 

Hippotho'us boTdy ahd'Pyleus the divine. 

Next Acamus and Pyrous lead their hoit^y 
In dread array,, front Thracia^s wintery coafts ; 
Kound die bleak realms where Hellefpontus roars, 
^Ank Boreas, beats the hoarfe-reibunding ihores* 1025 

With great Euphemus the Cicdnians move. 
Sprung from Trazenian Ceus, bvMby'Jove. 

Pyraechmus the Poeonian troops attend, 
*Skill*d in ihe'iight|> their crooked bows to bend ; 
iTrom Axlds* iaimple bed he leads them on,, xo3» 

Axius, that laves the'diftant Amydon. 
Axhis, that' fwvlis with all his lieighbounng sills. 
And wide around the floatilig region fills*. 

The Paphlagohians^'Pyloemenes rules, 
Where rich Hen^tia breeds her favage imilesy 1035: 
Vrhtft Erythiriu^* rifihg clilFts are feen^ 
Thy groves bfbox, Cytonls ! ever green j. 
And whece wSgyalus and Cromna lie. 
And lofty Sefamns invades the flcy 5 
Sbld when Parthdnius, roird through telilks oif fiower^^. 
Keflefts'her bd)rdbring pohces and boiireiis.' * 

Here marchM in arms the Halizonian band. 
Whom Odius and Epiftrophus command,, 
ITroiathofe far regions- where the fun refines 
The dpcAing fihrec in Alybean. mine&». \<^ ^^ 
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There, mighty Chromis led the Myfian train, . 
And augur Ennomus, infpir'd in vain. 
For ftern Achilles lopt his facred head, 
RolI'd down Scamander with the vulgar dead. 

Phorcis and brave Afcanius here unite 1050 

Th' Afcanian Phrygians, eager for the fight. 

Of thofe who round Maeonia's realms refide. 
Or whom the vales in /hades of Tmolus hide, 
Meftles and Antiphus the charge partake 5 
Born on the banks of Gyges' filent lake, 1055 

There, from the fields where wild Maeander flows. 
High Mycale, and Latmos' {hady browa, 
And proud Miletes, came the Capan throngs. 
With mingled clamours, and with barbarous tongues* 
Amphimachus and Kauftes guide the train, 10^ 

Maudes the bold, Amphimachus the vain. 
Who, trick'd witli gold, and glittering on his cari 
Hode like a woman to the field of war. 
Fool that he was ! by fierce Achilles (lain. 
The river fwept him to the briny main t 1065 

There whelm'd with wav?8 the gaudy warriour lies^ 
The valiant viftor feiz'd the golden priie. 

The forces laH in fair array fucceed. 
Which blamelefs Glaucus and Sarpedon lead ) 
The warlike bands that diftant Lycia yields, xo70t 
Where gulphy Xanthu& foams along the fiekU. 
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ARGUMENT. 

The Duel of Menelaus and Paris* 

The Armies being ready to engage, a finele combat ii 
agreed upon between Menelaus and Paris (bytk 
intervention of He6lor) for the determination of the 
>var. Iris is fent'to^cairHelisba'^o behold the^[ht> 
She leads her to the walls of Trov, where Priu^ 
with his counfellors, obferving the Grecian 



on ihe plain be^owy to whovi Helen giFot an acconat 
«f4he chief ol^^em. The kings on ekker paitw 
the folemn oath for the conditions of the 



The duel enfues ; wherein Paris being overcoawihi 
is fnatched away in a cloud by Venus, and transport- 
ed to his apartment. She then calls Helen from the 
walls> and brings the lovers together. AgamemaoB, 
on the part of the Grecians, demands the reAontioa 
of Helen, and the performance of the articles. 

The three and twentieth day ftill continues throagh- 
out this book. The fcene is fometimes in the Fradl 
before Troy, and &)metimes in Troy itfelf* 
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THI7S by thteir leader^s care each tnanial band 
Moves into ranks, andftretches o*ertbe land. 
With (bouts the Troians mfhiog from afar. 
Proclaim dxeir motioins, and prorokM the war j 
60 when inclement whiter rex the j^kiin ^ 

With piercing frofts, or ifhick-defeending rain. 
To warmer feas, theCrttfles effifeoay*d "flyt 
With noift, tmd ordefr, tbrmigh'tbe'ARd-waylkjr} 
To pigmy national wounds and death fhey biin^ 
jfthd all tbb war defcends «rpon the wmg. t6 

But iilent, breaillhig rage, irefolv*a ittia 'ikil^d 
By mutual laids to ifhc a doubtful fiekf, 
Swift mardi the Greeks t 'tfire rapid dM around 
Dafken!n|^ ariifes from the labour^ ground. 
4I1US from fas flaggy wings witen Notus Yhe^ t$ 
A night of Yapours refund the monmtahi-lieadf. 
Swift gtrditogihifts the di^Ly iidds invade. 
To thieves more grateful than die ikddn^ght iliade | 
Whiles fctirce the Iwains tbdr feddhig fltfcks ftirvey, 
loft and confused amidft the thidten*<l day 1 %i^ 

So, wrapt in gathering duft, the Grtciatitmtk^ 
A movinf (Hmd, !Vr«t (ff^ -aiA^S^i-^te^^^^ ^ * 
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Now front to front the hoftile armies ftancff 
Eager of fight, and only wait command j 
When, to the Yan» before the fons of fame sf 

Whom Troy fent forth, the beauteous- Paris camty 
In form a God ! the panther's fpeclded hide 
Flow'd o*er his armour with an cafy pride. 
His bended bow acrofs his fhoulders flung, 
His fword befide him negligently hung, jo 

Two pointed fpears he fhook with gallant graee^ 
And dar'd the braveft of the Grecian race. 

As thus, with glorious air and proud difdaln^ 
He boldly ftalkM, the foremoft on the plaio» 
Him Menelaus, lov'd of Mars, efpies, ^^ 

With heart elated, and with joyful eyet i 
So joys a lion, if the branching deer. 
Or mountain goat, his bulky prize, appear { 
Eager he feizes and devours the (lain, 
Prell by bold youths and baying dogs in vain. 4ft 

Thus fond of vengeance, with a furious bounds 
In clanging arms he leaps upon the ground' 
From his high chariot x him, approaching Aear« 
The beauteous champion views with marks of fear | 
Smit with a confcious fenfe, retires behind, 4J 

And ihuns the fate he well defcrv*d to And. 
As when fome (hepherd, from the ruftling trees 
Shot forth to view, a fcaly fcrpent fees ; 
Trembling and pale, he ftarU with wild affiright. 
And all confusM precipitates his flight t 59 

So from the king the ihining warriour flies,. 
And plung'd amid the thickeft Tro\an% lieu. 
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God-like He£^or fees the prince retreat, 

38 upbraids him with a generous heat : 

ipy Paris ! but to women brave ! 55 

riy formed, and only to deceive ! 

idft thou died when firft thou faw^ft the light, 

d at leaft before thy nuptial rite 1 

^r fate than vainly thus to boail, 

ly, the fcandal of the Trojan hoft. 60 

: how the feomful Greeks exult to kc 

fears of danger undeceivM in thee ! 

igure promisM with a martial air, 

1 thy foul fupplies a form fo fair. 

mer days, in all thy gallant pride 65 

thy tall ihips triumphant ftemm'd the tide, 

Greece beheld thy painted canvafs flow, 
rowds flood wondering at the pafling fliowj 
vas it thus, with fuch a baffled mien, 
let th* approaches of the Spartan queen, 70 

from her realm conveyed the beauteous prize, 
'both her warlike lords outfliinMin Helenas eyes ? 
ieed, thy foes delight, thy own difgrace, 
atherH grief, and ruin of thy race ; 
Ieed recalls thee to the proffer^ fight j 75 

I thou injurM whom thou dar^ft not right ? 
o thy coft the field would make thee know 
keep*ft the confort of a braver foe» 
raceful form inftilling foft defire, 
urling trefTes, and thy filver lyre, ,. S« 

f and youth 5 in vain to thefe you truft^ 

youth and beaut;^ ihall be laid in daft v 

f Thcfcttt and Meikdaai%% 



T'oy yet nay ^,. ' ® ^'^ M B ft. 

H <, Cleaee here, with w!/^ "'"^'« ^e. 
J'»;uft, «y I, . " WuAe5, Paris b«,fc 

P-y force like flee] a i!! *?.^* "^f^e / 

The Greek, and T. '"''"''''•'d comK ^ 

^y Pari, there the S»7? ** "•"■« ""e trv' I 

f »•• beauteous HeJenT"^'^'"^ "* W^t ' "^ 

And w*o his r"a ? •'' '*' *«'A/be i 

^"chfHmMz- "^^^'ew their no/- ' 

"3''' h the midft;^,?.'^'"-'' fhe youth of "t.'"^' 
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While round his dauntlefs head the Grecians pour 
Their ftones and arrows in a mingled, (hower. 

l^en thus the monarch great Atrides cry*d s 1^5. 
Forbear, ye warriours ! lay the df^rts afide : 
A parley He6lpr aiks» a meflage bears. 
We know him by the various plume he wears. 
AwM by his high command the Greeks attend. 
The. tumult filence, and- the fight fufpend. na. 

While from the centre He£lor rolls his. eyes 
On either hoft, and thus to both applies : 
Hear, all ye Trojans, all ye Grecian bands 1 
What Paris, author of the war« demands. 
Vour ihimng fworxls within the fheath reftrain, ia.5 
And pitcli your lances in the yielding plain. 
Here in the midft, in either army*s fig^t. 
He dares the Spartan king to fingle fight 3 
And wills, that Helen and the ravifhM fpoil 
That causM the conteft, fhall reward the toil. 130 
Let thefe the brave triumphant viftor grace. 
And difiering nations part in leagues of peace. 

He fpoke : in ftill fufpenfe on either fide 
Bach army ftood : the Spartan chief replyM : 

Me too, ye warriours, hear, whofe fatal right 135 
A world engages in the toils of fight. 
To me the labour of the field refign ; 
Me Paris injured 5 all the war be mine. ' 

Pall he that muft, beneath his rivals arms | 
And live the reft, fecure of future harms. 14.0 

Two lanvbs» devoted by your country*s rite. 
To Eanh a fable, to the Sun a-vbitt^ 
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Prepare, yc Trojans ! while a third wc bring 

Selcft to Jove, th' inviolable king. 

Let reverend Priam in the tnice engage, 143 

And add the fanflion of confiderate age } 

His Tons are faithlefs, headlong in debate. 

And youth itfelf an empty wavering ftate 2 

Cool age advances venerably wife. 

Turns on all hands its decp-difccming eyes } 150 

Sees what befcl, and what may yet befall. 

Concludes from both, and beft provides for all. 

The nations hear, with rifing hopes pofleft. 
And peaceful profpefls dawn in every breaft. 
WitTiin the lines they drew their fteeds around, 155 
And from their chariots iflfued on the ground : 
Next all, unbuckling the rich mail they wore, 
LayM tlicir bright arms along the fable fliore* 
On either fide the meeting hods are feen 
With lances fix*d, and clofe the fpace between, 160 
Two heralds now, difpatchM to Troy, invite 
The Phrygian monarch to the peaceful ritej 
Talthybius haftcns to the fleet, to bring 
The Iamb for Jove, th* inviolable king. 

Meantime, to beauteous Helen, from the (kies 165 
The various Goddefs of the rain-bow flics 
(Like fair Laodice in form and face 
The lovelieft nymph of Priam's royal race). 
Her in the palace, at her loom flie found j 
The golden web her own fad itory crown'd. jjo 

The Trojan wars fae wcavM (herftlf the prize) 
And the dire triumphs of kei f^vjiX c^^%* 
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m the Goddefs of the painted bow ; 
:h, and view the wondrous fcenes below ! 
rdy Gteeky and valiant Trojan knight, 175 
Iful late, and furious for the fight, 
i their fpears, or lean upon their (lilelds | 
s the war, and filent all the fields. 
}ne and Sparta's king advance, 
: fight to tofs the beamy lance ; iSo 

:t in arms, the fate of combat tries, 
e the motive, and thy charms the prize, 
fajd, the many-colour*d maid infpires 
band^s love, and wakes her former fires i 
ntry, parents, all that once were dear, 185 
her thought, and force a tender tear. 
• fair face a fnowy vale (he threw, 
ftly (ighing, from the loom withdrew: 
dmaids Clymene and ^thra wait 
It footfteps to the Scaean gate. 196 

: Tat the feniors of the Trojan race, 
*iam*s chiefs, and moft in Prlam*s grace) 
g the firft j Thymoctcs at his fide ; 
and Clytios, long in council try*d $ 
, and Hicet'aon, once the ftrong; 195 

ct, the wifeft of the reverend throng, . 

- grave, and fage Ucalegon, 
m the walls, and baik'd before the fun. 
who no more in bloody fights engage, 
z through time, and narrative with age, 200 
ner-days like grafhoppers rejoice, 
ilefs race, that fend a feeble voic«* 
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Thefe^ when tlie Spartan queen approach^ the Xamsi 
In fecret ownM refiftlefs beauty*s power : 
They cried. No wonder, fucb celeftial charmt saj 
For nine long- years. have fet the world in arms j. 
What winning graces ! what majefUo mien ! 
She moves a Goddefs, and fhe looks a Q^een V 
Yet hence, oh Heaven ! convey that fatal, fac^ 
And from deftru£lion fave the Trojan race* %i^ 

The good old Priam welcomM her, and cried i 
Approach, my child, and grace thy father;'s fide* 
See on the plain thy Grecian fpoufe appears, 
The friends and lundred of thy former years. 
No crime of thine our prafent fufferings drawSp. «i| 
Not thou, but Heaven's difpoiing.vMll,. the caufti 
The Gods thefe armies and this, force employ. 
The hoftile Gods confpire the fate of Troy. 
But lift thy eyes, and fay^ What Greek Js he 
(pai* as from hence thefe aged orbs can fee) ^ viM 

Around whofe brow fuch martial graces, fhiiua^. 
So tall^ fo awful, and almoft divine ? 
Though fome of larger ftature tread the green. 
None match his grandeur and exalted mien s 
He feems a monarch, and his country's pride. s^ 

Thus ceasM the king; and thus the fair repli«d4 

Before thy prefence, fatherf I appear 
With confdous ihamtt and reverential, fear. 
Ah ! had I died* ere to thefe walls I fled» 
]palfe to my country and my nuptial bed ; %i^ 

My brothers, friends, and daughter, left behind^ 
Falfe to them.alJa. to. £ad$. only kind! 
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1 1 mouni, till grief or diic iliaSt 
rafte the form whofe crime it to '. 
ng of kingSy Atrides, tob farrer, x-5 

n the war, and great in ira af r»sx : 
»ther Ofite, before nj dirs cf ibn^ ; 
1 ! that ftill be boj« a bf As- 't Tsaat 
1 wonder Priam Tiew'f tit rsi-^It; sisx, 
d the happy prises, as£ '.fsf ^i^ax : zmi 

Atrides ! bom to /.-Os^ttii ; aas, 
iful monarch of a ^^^trr fg:* 
aft thy empire 1 Of rm -nr 't.>7 -ran 
mimbers lo5, what z.zr^zm ysz rrnsia - 
ygia once were gsl^lin zrmes 'c.Tti'VT- -i— * 

lent time, when OrrrLi zi.:izvt -lurme. 
god-like MygdoE Stt 'icr ttbik tr inr s» 
, to join them, rsii'd nc Ttvso, ias 
\ the manlike Assizxn -mt bsn/L, 
ingar^s ftjcam rm 9=?7u£ -w^l :nisr li/vsrL. 'z-yt 
r inferior tho&, :-: saaral rrsct 
length of namben, *a Slj Gr-saa ^ner. 
5 faid, once oore ie TTrB-*"! zs£ n'-anr--:r^r. 
t he whole anm & fcig-?r-' i -.«i -^i* iia:i 
is his bftdt, hb fec^zJisn --iri^r "h'-^ai- ; ;- 
;h great Atiides ati z o sn. ^fi lestt^ 
t ippear his case vtd isrftzi^ jtiaU : 
mk to rank he avrn, an i irten i;^ 
itriy lam thus cea&rw I'c -nc «ryirr.t. 
xnfler of the flock, z-s^i 'lerri -.m-ii. -r- 
Q Hdca Am s W%ob ^^ne tlic^nvatf^ -■- •:;. 
isglcd OB^ k I^tciA im wjc % 
/- I 
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A barren ifland boafts his glorious binb » 
His fame for wifdom fills the fpacious eaitb. 

Antenor took the word, suAd thus began i ^^i 

Myfelf, O king ! have feen that wondrous mam i 
When, trufting Jove and hofpitable laws» 
To Troy he came, to plead the Grecian caufe j 
(Great Mcnelaus urg'd the fame requeft) 
My houfe was honoured with each royal gucft i %f9 
I knew their perfons, and admir'd their parts* 
Both brave in arms, and both approved in arts. 
£re6l, the Spartan moft engagM our view - 
UJyfles feated greater reverence drew. 
When Atreus' fon harangu'd the liftening train, ^s;5 
Juft was his fenfe, and his expreflion plain. 
His words fuccinft, yet full, without a fault i 
He fpoke no more than juft the thing he ouelu. 
But when Ulyffes rofc, in thought profound^ 
His modeft eyes he fixt upon the ground, tto 

As one unfldU'd or dumb, he feem^d to ftand. 
Nor rais'd his head, nor ftretch'd his fcepterM hand i 
But, when he fpeaks, what elocution flows I 
Soft as the fleeces of defcending fnows. 
The copious accents fall, with eafy art ; %%f 

Melting they fall, and fink into the heart ! 
Wondering we hear, and fix'd in deep furpriae i 
Our ears refute the cenfure of our eyes. 

The king then aflt'd (as yet the camp he viewed) 
What chief is that, with giant ftrength endued j %^ 
Whofe brawny flioulders, and whofe fwelling cheft. 
And lofty ftature, far exceed the reft I 
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Ajax the great (the beauteous queen replied) 
Himfelf a hod : the Grecian ftrength and pride« 
See ! bold Idomeneus fuperior towers 
Amid (I yon circle of hi» Cretan powers, 295 

Great as a God ! I faw him once before. 
With Menelaus, on the Spartan ihore. 
The reft I know, and could in order name ; 
All valiant chiefs, and men of mighty fame. 300 

Yet two are wanting of the numerous train, 
AVhom long my eyes have fought, but fougtit in vain ; 
Caftor and Pollux, firft in martial force. 
One bold on foot, and one renowned for horiie. 
My^ brothers thcfe ; the fame our native (bore» 305 

One houfe qontain'd us, as one mother bore» 
Perhaps the chiefs, from warlike toils at eafe. 
For difUat Troy refusM to fail the feas : 
Perhaps their fwords fome nobler quarrel draws, 
Alham'd to combat in their lifter's caufe. 310 

So fpoke the fair, nor knew her brothers* doom. 
Wrapt in the ciold embraces of the tomb j 
Adorn'd with honours in their native fhore. 
^Silent they flept, and heard of wars no more. 

Meantime the heralds, through the crowded town. 
Bring the rith wine and dcftinM vi6lim8 down,. 
Idaeus^ arms thjC golden goblets preft. 
Who thus the venerable king addreft t 
Acifc, O father of the Trojan ftate I 
The nations call, thy Joyful people wait* 320 

To feal the truce, and end the dire debate. 
Paris thy Ton, and Sparta's king advance ^ 
In meafur'd Ms to tofs the weigfaity \%cvct \ 

I % ^^ 



I 
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And who his rival ihall in anus fubdue 

His be the dame, and his the trtmfore too. |s| 

Thus with a lading league our toilr may oeaio^ 

And Troy poflefs her fertile fields in peace | 

-So ihall the Greeks review -their native (hon. 

Much fam*d'for generous fteeds, for beauty moraw 

Witli grief he heard, and bade the chiefa prepare 
To join his milk-white courfers to the car t 
Jle mounts the feat. An tenor at his fide; 
The gentle fteeds through Seesaws gatea they guide i 
Next from the car defcending on the plata^ 
Amid the Grecian hoft and Trojan tram 335 

Slow they proceed : the fage Ulyflet then 
Arofe, and with him rofe the king of men* 
On cither fide a facred herald ftands. 
The wine they mix, and on each monarches famh 
iPour the full urn $ then draws the Grecian lord 
His cutlace iheathM befide his ponderous Iwordi 
From the fign*d vi£lims crops the curling hair^ 
The heralds part it, and the princes ihare | 
Then loudly thus before th^ attentive bands 
He calls the Gods, and fpreads his lifted hands t 34) 

O firft and greateft power * whom all obey. 
Who high on Ida*s holy mbuntain fway, 
Eternal Jove t and you bright orb that roll 
From eaft to weft, and view from pole to pole ! 
Thon mother Earth ! and all ye living Floods I jjt 
Infernal Furies and Tartarian Gods, 
Who rule the dead, and horrid woes prepare 
For pcrjur*d kings, and all wha falCbly fwcar I 
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Hear, and be witnefs. If» by Pari^ flaiiiy 

Great Menelaus prefs the fatal plain $ 

The dame and treafures let the Trojan keep. 

And Greece returning plow the^ watery deep. 

If by my brother's lance the Trojan bleed $ 

Be his the we&lth.and beauteous dame decreed : 

Th' appointed fine let* IHon juftly pay, 360 

And every age record the fignal day. 

Thus if the Phrygians fliall refufe tO: yield. 

Arms muft revenge, and Mart decide the field. 

With that the chief the tender vi£):imt flew. 
And in the duft their bleeding bodies threw, t 365 

The vital fpirit ifTued at the wound. 
And left the members quivenng on the gound; 
From the fame urn th^y drink the mingled wine. 
And add libations to the powers divine. 
While thus their prayers united mount the flcy ; 370 
Hear, mighty Jove ! and hear, ye Gods on high i 
And may their blood, who firft the league confound. 
Shed like this wine, difhun the thirfty ground j 
May all their conforts ferve promifcuous luft. 
And all their race be fcatter'd as the duft ! 375 

Thus either hoft their imprecations join'd. 
Which Jove refused, and mingled with the wind. 

The rites now finifliM, reverend Priam rofc. 
And thus expreftM a heart o'ercharg*d with woes i 
Ye Greeks and Troj^ans, let the chiefs engage, 380 
But fpare the weaknefl^of my feeble age ; 
In yonder walls that objeft let me fhun, . 
Nor view the dan^r of fo dear a {osu 

I » V^Vi 
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Whofe arms fhall conquer, and what prince ihall fdl. 
Heaven only knows, for Heaven difpofet all* 

This faid, the hoary king no longer ftay^d. 
But on his car the flaughterM yiflims laid ; 
Then feIzM the reins hisr gentle fteeds to guide^ 
And drove to Troy, Antenor at his fide** 
. Bold Hc6lor-and Uiyfles now difpofe 390 

The lifts of combat, and the ground incloie t 
Next to decide by facred lots prepare. 
Who firft (hall launch his pointed fpear in air. 
The people pray with elevated hands. 
And words like thefe are heard through all the bands. 
Immortal Jove, high heaven^s fuperiour lord. 
On lofty Ida's holy mount adorM ! 
Whoe'er involved us in this dire debate. 
Oh give that author of the war to fate 
And fhades eternal I let divifion ceafe, 4100 

And Joyful nations Join in leagues of peace. 

With eyes averted, Heftor haftcs to turn 
The lots of fight, and (hakes the brazen urn. 
Then, Paris, thine leaped forth j by fatal chance 
Ordain'd the firft to whirl the weighty lance. 405 

Both armies fat the combat to furvey, 
Befide each chief his azure armour lay. 
And round the lifts the generous courfers neigh. 
The beauteous warriour now arrays for fight. 
In gilded arms magnificently bright : 410 

Tl:e purple cuiflies clafp his thighs around. 
With flowers adom'd, with filver buckles bound t 
Lycaon's corfeiet liis fair body dreft, 
£j-ac*din, and iitted to his ijpiw brc^&x 
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A radiant baldric» o^er his ihoulder tyM, 4x5 

SuftainM the fword that glitterM at his fide : 
His youthful face a poliih'd helm o*erfpread | 
The waving horfe-hair nodded on his head $ 
His Agur*d (hield» a ihining oi-b, he takes. 
And in his haifd a pointed javelin (hakes. 42* 

With equal fpeed» and fir'd by equal channs. 
The Spartan hero (heaths his limbs in arms. 

Now round the lifts th* admiring armies ftand. 
With javelins fix*d, die Greek and Trojan band. 
Amidft the dreadful vale, the chiefs advance, 415 
All pale with rage, and (hake the threatening lance. 
The Trojan firft his (hining javelin threw | 
Full on Atrides* ringing (hield it flew; 
Nor pierc'd the brazen orb, but with a bound 
X<eap'd from the buckler, blunted on the ground. 4^9 
Atrides then his mafly lance prepares. 
In a£l to throw, but firfit prefers his prayers 1 

Give me, great Jove ! to puniih lawlefs luft. 
And lay the Trojan gafping in the duft : 
Deftroy th' aggreflbr, aid my righteous caufe, 435 
Avenge the breach of hofpitable laws. 
Let this example future times reclaim. 
And guard from wrong fair friend(hip's holy name. . 
He faid, and poisM in air the javelin fent. 
Through Paris' (hield ihe forceful weapon went, 440 
His corfelet pierces, and his garment i-ends. 
And, glancing downward, near his flank defcends. 
The wary Trojan, binding from the blow, 
Eludes the death, and difappoints hU f^^ \ 

1^ ^^ 
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But fierce Atrides wavM his A»ord, and ftfoofe 445 

Full on his cafque } the crefted helmet ikook }. 

The brittle fteel, unfaithful to hit band^ 

Broke fhort : the fragments gUtter'd on the find* 

The raging warriour to the fpaciom ikdet I 

RaisM his upbraiding voice, and angry eyes t 45^ 

Then is it vain in Jove himfelf to tf uA ? 

And is it thus the Gods afEft the juft ? 

When crimes provoke us. Heaven fiicce& denies i 

The dart falls harmlefs, and the faulchion flies. 

Furious he faid, and tow^d the Grecian crew 455 

(SeizM by the creft) th* unhappy warriour drew } 

Struggling he followed, while th* embroider*d thong» I 

That ty*d his helmet, draggM the chief atong^* 

Then had his ruin crown'd Atrides^ joy. 

But Venus trembled for the prince of Tioy i 4^ 

Unfeen ihe came, and burft the golden band;. 

And left an empty helmet in his hand. • 

The cafque> eni-ag'd^ amid'ft the Greeks he threw; 

The Greeks with fmiles the polifhM trophy view. 

Then, as once more he lifts the deadly dart^ 4^5 

In third of vengeance, at his rivars heart. 

The Queen of Love her favourM champion ffuxMidt 

(For Gods can all things) in a veil of clouds. 

KaisM from the field the panting youth (he led^ 

Ai^ gently laid him on the bridal bed^ 470 

With pleafing fweets hi3 fainting fenfe renews^ 

And all the dome perfumes with heavenly dews.. 

Meantime the brighteft of the female kind. 
The matchlefs Helcn> o'er the walls rcclhi'*d j 

S ^^ 
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er» befet with Trojan beauties^ came 475 

»rrow*d form * the laughter-loving dame* 

feemM an ancient maid, well-(kiU*i} to cull 

fnowy fleece, and wind the twifted wool.) 

Goddcfs foftly (hook her filken vtttf 

t /hed perfumes, and whifpenog thut fddfeft : 4te 

ifte, happy nymph ! for thee thy Parit calls, 

from the fight, in yonder lofty walls^ 

as a God I with odours round him fymd 

cs, and waits thee on the well-known bed t 

like a warriour parted from the foe, 4S5 

fome gay dancer in the publiciAiow. 

te fpoke, and Helen's fecret fool was niov*d$ 

fcorn'd the champion, but the man (he lovM. 

Venus* neck, her eyes that iparkled Are, 

breaft, revealM the Queen of foft defire. 49^ 
:k with her prefence, ftraight the lively red 
bok her cheek $ and, trembling, thus (he faid t 
n is it ftiil thy ^leafure to deceive ^ 
[ woman^s frailty always to believe ? 

to new nations muft I crofs the main, 495 

arry wars to fome foft Aiian plain } 
whom ihuft Helen break her fecond vow ? 
It other Paris is thy darling now ? 

to Atrides (vi£tor in the ftrife) 
odious conqueft, and a captive wife, jfoa 

ce let me fail 1 and if thy Paris bear 
abfence ill, let Venus eafe his care, 
and-maid Goddefs at his fide to wait, 
ounce the glories of thy hea^vtikl^ ibxt^ 
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Be fix'd for ever to the Trojan ihore, mc ' 

His fpoufe, or flave ; and mount the (kiet no more. 

For me, to lawlefs love no longer led, 

I fcom the coward, and deteft his bed { 

Elfe fhould I merit everlafting fliame. 

And keen reproach, from every Phrygian dame t 510 

111 fuits it now the joys of love to know. 

Too deep my anguifh, and too wild my woe* 

Then, thus incensM, the Paphian queen replies $ 
Obey the power from whom thy glories rife : 
Should Venus leave thee, every charm muft fly, 515 
Fade from thy cheeky and languilh in thy eye* 
Ceafe to provoke me, left I make thee mora 
The world* 8 averfion, than their love before} 
Now the bright pnze for which mankind engage. 
Then the fad vi6lim of the public rage. |jo 

At this, the faircft of her fex obeyed. 
And veird her blulhes in a filken ihade ; 
Unfeen, and filent, from the train fhe moves. 
Led by the Goddefs of the Smiles and Loves* 

AjnWdg and entered at the palace-gate, • 5*5 
The maids officious round their miftrefs wait{ 
Then all, difperfing, various talks attend; 
The queen and Goddefs to the prince afcend* 
Full in her Paris* fight, the Queen of Love 
Had placM the beauteous progeny of Jove ; ^jo 

Where as he view'd her charms, (he turned away 
Her glowing eyes, and thus began to fay : 

Is this the chief, who, loft to fenfe of ihame. 
Late fled the fields and yet furvives hit fame f 
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Oh badft thou dyM beneath the righteous fword 535 
Of that brave man whom once I call'd my lord ! 
The boafter Paris oft defirM the day 
With Sparta's king to meet in fingle fray « 
Go now, once more thy rival's rage excitey 
Provoke Atrides, and renew the fight : 549 

Yet Helen bids thee ftay, left thbu unikill'd 
Should'fl fall an eafy conqueft on the field. 

The prince replies : Ah ceafe, divinely fair. 
Nor add reproaches to the wounds I bear j 
This day the foe prevailed by Pallas* power | 545 

We yet may vanquiih in a happier hour : 
There want not Gods to favour us above. 
But let the bufmefs of our life be love : 
Thefe fofter moments let delight employ. 
And kind embraces fnatch the hafty joy. 550 

Not thus I lov'd thee, when from Sparta's Aiore 
My forc'd, my willing, heavenly prize I box«. 
When firft entrancM in Cranae's iile I lay, 
Mix'd with thy foul, and all diffolv'd away ! 
Thus having fpoke, th' enamour'd Phrygian boy 555 
Rufh'd to the bed, impatient for the joy. 
Him Helen follow'd flow with bafliful charms. 
And clafp'd the blooming hero in her arms. 

While thefe to love's delicious rapture yield. 
The ftern Atrides rages round the field : 560 

So fome fell lion, whom the woods obey^ 
Koars through the defart, and demands his prey. 
Paris he feeks, impatient to deflroy, 
]But feeks in vain along the troops of Tio^ \ 
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Ev^n thoTe had yielded to a foe fo brave 5I1 

The recreant warriour» hateful as the gnire. 

Then fpeaking thui» the king of kings aroie ; 

Ye Trojan 89 Dardans^ all our generous foes I 

Hear, and atteft I from heaven with conqueft crown^di 

Our brother^s arms the juft fuccefs have iaaiid x 57a 

Be therefore now the Spartan wealth reftor^dy 

Let Argive Helen own her lawful Imrd {. 

Th' appointed fine let Ilion juftly pay» 

And age to age record this fignal day. 

He ceas'd ^ his anny*s loud applaufes rife, 57J 

And the long fhout runs echoing through the fkltu 
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The Breach of the Truce, and the firft Battle. 

THE Gods deliberate in council concerning the Tn»- 
jaa war : they agree upon the continuation of i't^and 
Jupiter fends down Minerva to break die truce. Slie 
perfwades Pandarus to aim an arrow at Menelanii 
who is wounded, but cured by Machaon. In tk 
mean time feme of the Trojan troops attack die 
Greeks. Agamemnon is diftinguifhed in all tbe 
parts of a good general ; he reviews the troopii ud 
exhorts the leaders, fome by praifes, and othot kjf 
reproofs. Neftor is particnlarly celebrated fbr k* 
military difcipline. The battle joins, and greatvui- 
bers are (lain on both fides. 

The fame day continues through this, aa throndi 
the la(t book (as it does alfo through the two fol- 
lowing, and almod to the end of the feventh book.) 
The fccne is wholly in the field before Ti-oy. 
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AN D now Olympus^ fliining gates unfold ; 
The Gods, with Jove, affume their thrones of 
gold: 
Immortal Heb^^ fre(h with bloom divine, 
.The golden goblet crowns with purple wine i 
"While the full bowls flow round, the powers employ 
Their careful eyes on long-contended Troy. 

When Jove, difposM to tempt Satumia^s fpleen. 
Thus wak'd the fury of his partial queen : 
Two powers divine the fon of Atreus aid, 
imperial Juno» and the Martial Maid $ lo 

But high in heaven they fit, and gaze from far^ 
The tame fpeflators of his deeds of war. 
Not thus fair Venus helps her favoured knight. 
The Queen of Pleafures (hares the toils of fight, 
"Each danger wards, and, conftant in her care, 25 

Saves in the moment of the laft defpair. 
Her z^ hat refctied Paris* forfeit life. 
Though great Atrides gain*d the glorious fbife* 
Then fay, ye Powers 1 what fjgnai ifTue waiu 
'To crown this deed, tnd £niih all the Fates t 20 

'Shall Heaven by peace the bU«di»g kingdoms C^x«« 
Or rouze the Furia, uA ftwaU tU Yr^x> 
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Yet, would the Gods for human good proTide^ 
Atrides foon might gain his beauteous bride, 
Still Priam^s walls in peaceful honours grow, t 

And through his gates the crowding nationa ^w. 

Thus while he fpoke, the Queen of Heaven enragMj 
And Queen of War in clofe confult engaged : 
Apart they fit, their deep defigns employ. 
And meditate the future woes of Troy. .( 

Though fecret anger fwell'd Minerva*8 breaft. 
The prudent Goddefs yet her wrath fuppreft j 
But Junoy impotent of paflion, broke 
Her fullen filence, and with fury fpoke : 

Shall then, O tyrant of th' sethereal reign ! ji 

My fchemes, my labours, and my hopes, be vainf 
Have I, for this, (hook II ion with alarms, 
AfTembled nations, fet two worlds in arms ? 
To fpread the war, I flew from (hore to jfhore | 
Th* immortal courfers fcarce the labour bore. 40 

At length ripe vengeance o'er their heads iixipendl» 
But Jove himfelf the faithlefs race defends s , 
Loth as thou art to puniih lawlefs luft, 
Not all the Gods are partial and unjuft. 

The Sire whofe thunder ihakes the cloudy fkles 4I 
Sighs from his inmoft foul, and thus replies % 
Oh lading rancour I oh infatiate hate 
To Phrygians monarch, and the Phrygian date ! 
What high offence has fir'd the wife of Jove, 
,Can wretched mortals harm the powers above } 50 
That Troy and Troy's whole race thou would*ft con- 
found, 
And yon fair ftru6lurcs \crd mV^vxVt ^vq.u^\ 



ILIAD, BotJric IIL 12$ 

Hafte, leave the flkics, fulfil thy fterndefire, 
Burft all her gates, and wrap her vralls in fire I 
Let Priam bleed ! if yet thou thirft: for more, 55 

Bleed all his fons, and IHon float With gore. 
To boundlefs vengeance the wide realm be given> 
Till vaft deftmftion glut the Qneen of Heaven I 
So let it be, and Jove his'peace enjoy, 
When Heaven no longer hears tlifc name of Troy j 
But fliould this arm prepare to wreak our hatlB 
On thy lov'd realms^ whofe guilt demands their fate^ 
Prefume not thou the lifted bolt to (lay ; 
Remember Troy, aAd give the vengeance way. 
For know, of all the numerous towns that rife 65 
Beneath the rolling ftm and filarry fkies. 
Which Gods have rais'd, or earth-bom men enjoy ; 
None ftands (6 dear to Jove as facred Troy. 
No mortals merit more diftinguiflfd grace 
Than God-like Priam, or than Pr»m*8 racei: 7a 

Still to our name their hecatombs expire. 
And altars blaze with unextinguilh^d fire. 

At this the Goddefs rolTd her radiant e}'e8. 
Then on the Thunderer fix'd them, and replies t 
Tliree towns are Juno^s on the Grecian plains^ 75- 
More dear than all th* extended earth contains, 
Mycaene, Argos, and the Spartan wall ; 
Thcfe thou may*ft raze, nor 1 forbid their fall t 
'Tis not in me the vengeance to remove j 
The crimie 's fufficient, that they fliare my love- S» 

Of power fuperiour why Ihould I complain ? 

Refent I may, but auft refcnt in iraitu 
Vol. I^ K ^"^ 
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Yet fome diftinftion Juno might require. 

Sprung with thyfelf from one celeftial fire, 

A Goddefs born to (hare the realms above, Sc 

And ftyl'd the confort of the thundering Jove ; 

Nor thou a wife and fider^s right deny j 

Let both confent, and both by turns comply j 

So (hall the gods our joint decrees obey. 

And Heaven (hall acl as we direft the way. «o 

See ready Pallas waits thy high commands. 

To raife in arms the Greek and Phrygian bands ; 

Their fudden friend(hip by her arts may ceaie. 

And the proud Trojans firll infringe the peace. 

The Sire of men and Monarch of the fky, ^j 

Th' advice approved, and bade Minerva fly, 
Di(rolve the league, and all her arts employ 
To make the breach the faithlefs aft of Troy. 

FirM with the charge, (he headlong urg'd her flight, 
i^id (liot like lightning from Olympus' height. xoo 
As the red comet, from Saturnius fent 
To fright the nations with a dire portent 
(A fatal fign to armies on the plain, 
Or trembling failors on the wintery main) 
With fweeping glories glides along in air, f^ 

And (hakes the fparkles from its blazing hair : 
Between both armies thus, in open fight. 
Shot the bright Goddefs in a trail of light, 
'U^ith eyes ereft the gazing hofts admire 
The power defccnding, and the heavens on flre I no 
The Gods (they cried) the Gods this fignal fent. 
And Fate now labours with fome vait event s 
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Jove feals the league, or bloodier fcenes prepares $ 
Jove, the great arbiter of peace and wars I 

They faid, while Pallas through the Trojan throng 
(In /hape a mortal) pafsM difguisM along. 
Like bold'Laodocus, her courfe (he bent, 
Who from Antenor traced his high defcent. 
Aim id (I the ranks Lyca6n*8 Ton fhe found. 
The warlike Pandarus, for Ibength renown'd ; 110 
"Whofe fquadrons, led from black ^fopus* flood. 
With flaming fliields in maitial circle flood. 

To him the Goddefs : Phrygian ! canft thou hear 
A well-timM counfel with a willing ear ? 
What praife were thine, could'ft thou direft thy dart, 
Amidfl his triumph, to the Spartan^s heart ! 
What gifts from Troy, from Paris would'fl thou gain. 
Thy country's foe, the Grecian glory fiain ! 
Then feiie th' occafion, dare the mighty deed. 
Aim at his breaft, and may that aim fuceeed I 13^ 
But firfl, to fpeed the fliaft, addrefs thy vow 
To Lycian Phoebus with the (ilver bow. 
And fwear the firftlings of thy flock to pay 
On Zelia's altars, to the God of day. 

He heard, and madly, at the motion pleased, 233 
His polifti''d bow with hafty raflinefs feizM. 
"•Twas form'd of horn, and fmooth*d with artful toil, 
A mountain goat refignM the fliining fpoil. 
Who piercM long fmce beneath his arrows bled ; 1 
The ftately quany on the cliffs lay dead, 140 > 

And flxteen paln^ his browns large honours fpread •. 1 
The workman joi^M, and fliapM t3afc\>eiv^^WaYev'^'k 
And hQstten gold each tap^ povtkt ^^Qtu%% 
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This, by the Greeks unfeen, the warriour bend»> 

ScreenM by the /hields of his fufrounding. friends, 145 

There meditates the mark \ ahdj couching low. 

Fits the fharp arrow to the weU-ftning bow. 

One from a hundred featherM deaths he chofe^. 

Fated to wound, and caufe of future woes* 

Then offers vows with hecatombs to crown 150 

Apollo's altars in his native town. 

Now with full force the yielding horn he bends. 
Drawn to an arch, and joins the doubling ends j 
Clofe to his breaft he ftrains the nerve below. 
Till the barb'd point approach the circling hoyr j 155 
Th' impatient weapon whizzes on the wing : 
Sounds the tough horn, and twangs the quivering 
firing. 
But thee, Atrides ! in that dangerous hour 
- The Gods forget not, nor thy guardian power* 
Pallas aflifts, and (weakened in its force) i$§ 

Diverts the weapon from its deftin'd courfe : 
So from her babe, when (lumber feals his eye. 
The watchful mother wafts th' envenom'd fly. 
Jiiit where his belt with golden buckles joinM, 
Where linen folds the double ccrflet lin'd, j^ 

She turn'd the fhaft, which hi fling from above, 
Pafs'd the broad belt, and through the coHiet drove 1 
The folds it piercM, the plainted linen tore. 
And raz'd the fkin, and drew the purple gore. 
As when fome ftately ti*appings are decreed 170 

To grace a monarch on his bounding fteed, 
A nymph in Caria or Maeonia bred. 
Stains the pure ivory witik a \Wt\^ x^\ 
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With equal loftrc various colours vie, 

<rhc fhining whitcnefs, and the Tynan dye : 175 

Soy great Atrides 1 fliowM thy facrcd blood. 

As down thy fnowy thigh diftiird the ftreaming flood. 

With horror feizM, the king of men defcried 

The Oiaft iniixM, and faw the gufhing tide$ 

^or lefs the Spartan fearM, before he found iZo 

The fhining barb appear above the wound. 

Then, with a figh, that hea?*d his manly breaft. 

The royal brother thus his grief expreft. 

And grafpM his hand i while all the Greeks around 

(With anfwering fighs returned the plaintive found s 

Oh dear as life ! did I for this agree 
The folemn truce, a fatal truce to theet 
Wert thou exposM to all the hoilile train. 
To fight for Greece, and conquer to be ilain ? 
The race of Trojans in thy ruin join, 29^ 

And faidi is fcomM by all the perjured line. 
Not thus our vows, confirm^ with wine and gore, 
Thofe hands we plighted, and thofe oaths we fwore. 
Shall all be vain i when Heaven^s revenge is (low, 
Jove but prepares to ftrike the fiercer blow. 295 

The day fball come, that great avenging day. 
Which Troy's proud glories in the duft fhall lay. 
When Priam's powers and Priam's f^lf (hall fall. 
And one prodigious min fwallow all. 
I fee the God, already, from the pole 102 

Bare his red arm, and bid the thunder roll j 
I fee th' Eternal all his fiiry fhed. 
And (hake hit ^gis o'er their guWt^ \wt?^^, 

K3 ^^ 
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Such mighty woes on perjurM princes wait j 

But thou, alas ! deferv'ft a happier fate. 205 

Still muft I mourn the period of thy days» 

And only mourn, without my (hare of praife? 

DcprivM of thee, the heartlefs Greeks no nioi« 

Shall dream of conquefts on the hoftile (here $ 

Troy feiz'd of Helen, and our glory loft, it» 

Thy bones fhall moulder on a foreign coaft: : 

While fome proud Trojan thus infullli^ cries> 

(And fpurns the duft where Menelaiis lies) 

** Si^li are the trophies Greece from Ilion brings, 

*' And fuch the conquefts of her King of Kings ! 115 

'* Lo his proud veflels fcatterM o'er the main, 

** And unreveng'd his mighty brother flain.** I 

Oh ! ere that dire difgrace fhall blaft my fame. 

Overwhelm me, earth ! and hide a monarch's ihame. 

He faid : a leader's and a brother's fears 2M 

Poflefs his foul, which thus the Spartan chears « 
Let not thy words the warmth of Greece abate ; 
The feeble dart is guiltlefs of my fate : 
Stiff with the rich embroiderM work around. 
My varied belt repell'd the flying wound, ^ 

To whom the king : My brother and my friend, 
Thus, always thus, may Heaven thy life defend ! 
Now feek fome fkilful hand, whofe powerful art 
May ftaunch th' effufion, and extraft the dart. 
Herald, be fwift, and bid Machaon bring ^^0 

His fpcedy fuccour to the Spartan king 5 
Pierc'd with a winged (haft, (the deed of Troy) 
The Grecian's forrow, and the Dardan's joy. 
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Wi^h hafty zeal the fwift TalUiybius flies; 
Through the thick files he darts his fearching eyes» 
And finds Mach'aon» where fublime he ftands 
In arras encircled with his nadve bands. 
Then thus : Mach'aon. to the king re|>air. 
His wounded brother claims thy timely care ; 
PiercM by fome Lycian or Dardanian bow. z^9 

A grief to us, a triumph to the foe. 

1 he heavy tidings griev*d the godlike man } 
Swift to his fuccour through the ranks he ran ; 
The dauntlefs king yet ftanding firm he fotmd. 
And all the cbiefs in deep concern around, 245 

Where to the ftcely poiftt the reed was join'd. 
The fhaft he drew, but left the head behind. 
Straight the broad belt with gay embroidery graced, 
He loos*d I the corflet from his breail unbraced ; 
(Then fucked the blood, and fovereign balm infus*d> 
"Which Chiron gave, and .^fculapius usM. 

While round the prince the Greeks employ their care^ 
The Trojans ruih tumultuous to the war j 
Once more they glitter in refulgent arms, 
Qnce more the fields are fiird with dire alarms* 255 
Nor had ypu feea the king of men appear 
ConfusM, una^ve, or furprizM with fear j 
But fond of glory with fevere delight. 
His beating bofom claimM the rifing feht. 
No longer with his warlike fteeds he (t^iyM^ 960 

Or prefs'd the car with poliihM brafs inlaid t 
But left Emymedon the reins to guide i 
The fiery coudera ihocted at his fide* 
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On foot through all the martial ranks be inovesy 

And thei'e encourages, and thofe reproves. 1(5 

Brave men ! be cries (to fuch who boldly dare 

Urge their fwift fteeds to face the coining war) 

Your ancient valour on the foes approve; 

Jove is with Greece, and let us truft in Jove. 

'Tis not for us, but guilty Troy to dread, 170 

Whofc crimes fit heavy on her perjiirM head ; 

Her fons and matrons Greece. fhall lead in. chains, 

And her dead warriours ftrow the mournful plains. 

Thus with new ardour he the brave infpires $ 
Or thus the fearful with reproaches fires : i;5 

Shame to, your country, fcandal of your kind ! 
Born to the fate ye well deferve to find ! 
Why ftand yc gazing round the dreadful plain, 
Prepared for flight, but doomM to fly in vain ? 
Confused and panting thus, the hunted deer M 

Falls as he flies, avi6>im to his fear. 
iStill muft ye wait the foes, and ftill retire. 
Till yon tall vefl*els blaze with Trojan fire ? 
Or truft ye, Jove a valiant foe fliall chace, 
To.favc a trembling, heartlefs, daftard race ? j^ 

This faid, he ftalkM with ample ftrides al^ng. 
To Crete's brave monarch and. his martial throng* | 
High at their head he faw the chief appear. 
And bold Meriones excite the rear. 
At this the king his. generous joy expreft. 
And clafp'd the warriour to his armed breaA : 
Divine Idomeneus ! what thanks we owe 
To worth like tbioe ! .what praife (hall we bcf^w ? 

To 
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i^ibtnqMU^jikbtniibe fcncwMit bmrlf 
tunbkiodi ti^od nMf-.thejattrionraibiilt^ 

p .nnmeafiHr^dy .are:tb]r;£9f^letft cxown^cL 
■iriUf } i imiuant m.aiigfa't3riJMme $ . joi^ 

I tbyahoooort^ «ad:eiilai|jeitiiyifiaie* 
«n :Aft C^tcsn. Jthus his i|ic8chjuidfeft.t 
Lne» (O king. I itzhoft.tbe tsftfts 
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lefignftlibe this. iiiaaMnt.gbRen: ; 
a %|iiti iicttU (Laik 0f ^Hieann • 
flullifrarcrkoMr^perjufJet foocoedy 
nt or -death «¥etige dwir im|Hotis deed. 
ki'vrith-tlMi'lieaty the king -hie courie puifQCf> 
: the troo]pt df tither A)ax ru^s i 
m orb. the liands- were nng*d axbund, 
>f heroeS'bladkeiiM all the grouDd. 
n the yky promoBtoiy's bi*ow 
!iinr^ the -gathering ftoim below | ^r^ 

1 the oaain the heavy vapours rife, 
dim ftreamsy and fail along the ikies, 
: at night the fwtlling temp^ (hows, 
1 cottdealHig as ^ Weft*wind- blows t 
.th* impending ^nn, and drives his flock 
sfe covert of an arching rock. 
jid lb thtcky the embattled fquadrons ftoodp 
n «|S^ A JBOviog irop.wood { 
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A ihady light was (hot from glimmering fliiddsy 
^nd their brown arms obfcurM the duiky^ fields. 

O heroes ! worthy fuch a dauntlefs train, 
Whofe Godlike virtue we but m-ge in rain, 
(Exclaimed the king) who raife your eager bandi 
With great examples, more than loud commandi 
Ah, would the Gods but breathe in all the reft 
Such ibuls as bum in your exalted breaft t 
Soon fheuld our arms with juft fuccefs be crown* 
And Troy^s proud walls lie fmoaking on the gra 

Then to the next the general bends his courfe 
^His heart exults, and glories in his. force) 5 
There reverend Neftor ranks his Pylian bands. 
And with infpiring eloquence commands ^ 
With ftri£left order fet his train in arms,' 
The chiefs advifes, and the foldiers warms, 
^aftor, Chromius, Hsmon, round him wait. 
Bias the good, and Pelagon the great. 
The horje and chariots to the front afBgnM, 
The foot (the ftrength of war) he rangM behind 
The middle fpace fufpe^led troops fupply^ 
I)^osM by both, nor left the power to fly | 
He gives command to curb the fiery fteed, ■ 
Nor caufe confufion, nor the ranks exceed ;. 
Before the reft let none too raihly ride; 
No ftrength nor ikill, but juft. in time, be try*dx 
The charge once made, no warriour turn the reix 
But fight, or fall; a firm embodyM train. 
He whom the fortune of the field Ihall caft 
From forth his chariot^ mount the ncjit in hafle|. 
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:k unpra£lis*d to dire£l the car,^ 

It with javelins to provoke the war* ^55 

leat forefathers held this prudent courie-y 

'uPd their ardour» thus preferv*d their force,. 

'S like thefe immortal conqueft made, 

irth's proud tyrants low in aihes laid. 

3oke the mafto- of the martial art» 

>uchM with trtarpost great Atrides* heart, 36(1 

ad ft thou ftrength to match thy brave defires 

erves to fecond what thy ibul infpires ! 

filling years, that wither human race, 

ft thy fpirits, and thy arms unbrace. 3$^ 

once thou wert, oh ever might^ft thou be i 

ge the lot of any chief but thee. 

s to th* experiencM prince Atrides cryM ; 

ok his hoary locks, and thus reply 'd t 

aight I wi(h, could mortal wiih renew 3^9 

bretigth which once in boiling youth I knew} 

s 1 was, when Ereuthalion flain 

h this arm fell proftrate on the plain*. 

saven its gifts not all at once beftows, 

years with wifdom crowns, with aStion thofe | 

)\d of combat fits the young and bold, 376 

lemn council beft becomes the old t 

4 the glorious confli6): I refign, 

^ advice, the palm of age, be mine. 

I. With joy the monarch mar«h*d before, 3^0 

)und Meneftheus on the dufty fliore, 

vhom the firm Athenian phalanx ftands. 

sxt Ulyflcsy with his iubjea: bukd%«. 
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Remote their forces lay, nor knew fo: far 

^bc peace infringM, nor heard the fonn^ of war} ft| 

The tumult late:hegun, they ftood intent 

To. watch the motion, dubious of th* event. 

The king, who faw their fquadrons yet trnmorM, 

With hafty ardour thus the chiefs reprorM : 

Can Peleus* fon iforget a warriourU pnrt» )f 

And fears .Ulyfles, ikillM in every art? 
Why fiand you difiant, and the reft expe^ 
To mix in combat which yourfelves neglect ? 
From you ^ts^as hopM among the firft-to dare 
The fhock of armies, and commence the war. 9S 
For this your names are caird before the reft. 
To fhare the pleafures of the genial ^ieaft : 
And can you, chiefs! without a bhi(h furrey 
Whole troops before you labouring in the 'fray P 
$ay, is it thus thole honours you requite | 401 

Th^^6rft in banquets, but the laft in -fight f 

UlyfTes heard : the hero*s warmth o>xfpmd 
His cheek with bluihes: and fevere, he iaid 1 
Take back th* unjuft reproach I Behold, we Aaad 
Shoath*d in bright arms, and but expeft commaiML 
If glorious deeds afford thy foul delight^ ^ 

Behold me plunging in the thickeftiight. 
Then give thy wanriour-chief a warriour^a duc^ 
Who dares to aft whatever tbon dar*ft to view. 
. Strue^witb his generous wrath, the king replies | 
Oh great in aftion, and in council wtic ! 
With ours, thy cace and ardour are the (kme, 
itior need I to command, nor ought iBo'hlaiae* 
: 3 ^ 
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ou art,. and learnM in human kind» 

e tranfport of a martial mind. 4^5 

le fight, fecure of juft amends j 

that make, fliall keep die worthy, friends*. 

and fafsM where great Tydides lay, . 
and chariots wedgM in firm array 3 
ik& Sthenelus attends his iide) 4^0 

with ftern reproach the monarch cryM ; 
Tydeus ! (he, whofe ftrength could tame 
ling fteed, in arms a mighty name) 
, remote, the mingling hofls defcry, 
is una^ve, and a cardeTs eye ? 4x5 

hy fire the fierce encounter feared ^ 
n front the matchlefs prince appearM | 
-ious toils, what wonders they incite, 
M him labouring through the ranks of fight t 
once, when, gathering martial power, 430" 
1 guefl, he fought Mycenae*s towers j 

aikM, and armies had been giwn, 
ny*d, but Jove forbade from hearen } 
adful comets glaring from afar 
d the horrours of the Theban war. 435 

by Greece from where Afopos flows, 

envoy, he approach'*d the foes ^ 

)fUle walls, unguarded and alone. 

he enters, and demands the throne. 

t feafting with his chiefs he found, 44^- 

to* combat all thofe chiefs around; 

fubdfied, before their haughty lord^ 

ftrung his aitxri aadtd^-b^itiot^. 
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Stung with the fhame> within the winding way. 

To bar his pafTage fifty warriours lay $ ^ 

Two heroes led the fecret fquadron on. 

Mason the fierce, and hardy Lycophon j 

Thofe fifty flaughterM in the gloomy Yftie^ 

He fpar'd but one to bear the dreadful tale. 

Such Tydeus was, and fuch his martial fire. 450 

Gods ! how the fon degenerates from the fire ! 

No words the godlike Diomed returned. 
But heard refpedlful, and in fecret burned t 
Not fo fierce Capaneus* undaunted fon. 
Stem as his fire, the boafler thus begun t Mte 

What needs, O Monarch, this invidious [miA^ 
Ourfelves to lefTen, while our fires you raife f 
Dare to be jufl, Atrides ! and confefs 
Our valour equal, though our fury lefs, • 

With fewer troops we florm'd the Theban wall^ 4(0 
And happier faw the feveufold city fall. 
In impious a£ls the guilty fathers dy*d j 
The fons fubdued, for Heaven was on their fidtm 
Far nK>re than heirs of all our parents fame. 
Our glories darken their diminifh'd name* ^i 

To him Tydides thus : My friend, forbear, 
Supprefs thy paffion, and the king revere : 
His high concern may well excufe this rage, 
Whofe caufe we follow, and whofe war we wage s 
Hi^ the firfl praife, were Ilion^s towers o^erthrown^ 
And, if we fail, the chief difgrace his own. 
Let him the Greeks to hardy toils excite, 
'Tis ours to labour in the glorious fight. 
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He fpokcy and ardent on the trembling ground 
Sprung from his car j his ringing arms refoitnd. 475 
Dire was. the clang » and dreadful from afar. 
Of arm^d Tydides raihing to the war. 
As when the winds, afcending by degrees, 
Firft move the whitening furface of the feas. 
The billows float in order to the fliore, 4S0 

The wave behind rolls on the wave before 5 
Till, with the growing ftorm, the deeps arife. 
Foam o^er the rocJ^s, and thunder to the ikies. 
So to the fight the thick battalions throng, 
Slnelds urgM on (hields, and men drove men along* 
Sedate and filent move the numerous bands $ 
No found, no wfaifper, but the chief's commands, 
Thofe only heard ; with awe the reft obey. 
As if fome God had fhatchM their voice away. 
Not fo the Trojans ; from their hoft afcends 490 

A general fhout that all the region rends. 
As when the fleecy flocks unnumberM fland 
In wealthy folds, and wait the milker's hand, . 
The hollow vales inceifant bleating Alls, 
The: lambs reply from all the neighbouring hills : 495 
Such clamours rofe from various nations round, 
MixM viras the murmur, and confusM the found. 
lEach hoft now joins, and each a God infpires, 
Thefe Mars incites, and thofe Minerva fires. 
Pale Flight around, and dreadful Terrour reign 5 500 
And Difcord raging bathes the purple plain $ 
JDifcord ! dire fifter of the (laughtering power. 
Small at her birth, but rifing every hour» 
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While Hfarce the fkks her horrid head can bound. 
She ihilks on earth, and ihakes the world around i 
The nations bleed, where-e*er hei* ftept flte turns. 
The groan ftill deepens, and the combat bums* 

Now (hield with fliield, with hdmet helmet cWd 
To armour armour, lance to lance t^pbs^d, 
H^' again ft hoft with fliadowy fquadront drew. 
The founding darts in iron tempefts flew. 
Vigors and vanquiihM }oin promifcuons cries. 
And nirilling ihouts and dying gproaDi arife j 
With ftreaming blood the flippery fields are dy*d. 
And Aaughter'd heroes fwell the dreadful tide. 

As torrents roll, increasM by numerotis rills. 
With rage impetuous down their echoing hills | 
Rufh to the vales, and, pourM along the plain. 
Roar through a thoufand channels to tlie main j 
Ttie diftant (hepherd trembling hears the found : 
So mix both hofts, and fo their cries rebound. 

The bjld Antilochus the (laughter led. 
The fir ft who ftruck a valiant Trojan dead t 
At great Echepolus the lance arrives, 
RazM his high creft, and through his helmet driva 
Warm'd in the brain the brazen weapon lies. 
And (hades eternal fettle o'er his eyes. 
So fmks a tower, that long a(raults bad flood 
Of force and (ire ; its walls befmear'd with bloocL 
Him, the bold * leader of th' Abantian throng 
SeizM to defpoiK and draggM the corpfe along s 
But while he ftrove to tug th' infertcd dart, 
Agenor*s javelin i-eachM the hero's heut*. 
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He drops the corpfe of Sirooifiut flain, 56} 

And finks a breathleft carcafs on the plain* 

This faw Ulyifes, and with grief enragM 

Strode where the foremoft of the foes engaged | 

Arm'd with his fpear, he meditates the wound» 

In a£l to throw; but> caudous, lookM around. 590 

Struck at his fight the Trojans backward drew. 

And trembHng heard the jairelin as it flew. 

A chief flood nigh, who from Abydos came^ 

Old Priam's fon, Democobn was his name ; 

The weapon enter'd clofe above his car, ^j 

Cold through his temples glides the whizzing fpear; 

With piercing fhrieks the youth refigns his breathf 

His eye-balls darken with the fhades of death | 

Ponderous he falls ; his clanging arms refound | 

And his broad buckler rings againfl the ground. 5(0 

Seiz'd with affright the boldefl foes appear } 
Ev'n godlike He£lor feems himfelf to fear j 
Slow he gave way, the refl tumultuous fled; 
The Greeks with fhouts prefs on, and fpoil the deadii 
But Phoebus now from Ilion's towering height 5I5 
Shines forth revealed, and animates the fight. 
Trojans, be bold, and force with force oppofei 
Your foaming fleeds urge headlong on the foes ^ 
Nor are their bodies rocks, nor ribbM with fteel { 
Your weapons enter, and your flrokes they feel. 5^9 
Have ye forgot what feemM your dread before f 
The great, the fierce Achilles fights no more* 

Apollo thus from Ilion^s lofty towers 
Arrayed in terrors^ rouzM the Trojan powers t 
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While War's fierce Goddefs fires the Grecian foe, 595 

And (houts and thunders in the fields below* 

Then great Diores fell, by doom divine. 

In vain his valour, and illuftrious line. 

A broken rock the force of Pirus threw 

(Who from cold ^nus led the Thracian crew) ; 600 

Full on his ankle dropt the ponderous iione, 

Burft the ftrong nerves, and crafhM the folid bone. 

Supine he tumbles on the crimfon fands. 

Before his helplefs friends and native bands. 

And fpreads for aid his unavailing hands. 605 

The foe rufli'd furious as he pants for breath. 

And through his navel drove the pointed death : 

His gufhing entrails fmokM upon the ground. 

And the warm life came lulling from the wound. 

His lance bold Thoas at the conqueror fent^ 6x0 
Deep in his breaft above, the pap it went. 
Amid the lungs was fix'd the winged wood. 
And quivering in his heaving bofom flood : 
Till from the dying chief, approaching near, 
Th' -ffitolian warriour tugg'd his weighty fpear : 615 
Then fudden wav'd his flaming faulchion round^ 
And gafli'd his belly with a ghaftly wound. 
The corpfe now breathlefs on the bloody plain. 
To fpoil his arms the vi£lor ilrove in vain ; 
The Thracian bands againft the vjftor prcft 5 620 

A grove of lances glitterM at his bread. 
Stern Thoas, glaring with revengeful eyes,, 
Xn fullen fury ilowly quits the priz?.. 
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Thus fell two heroes j one the pride of Thrace« 
And one the leader of the Epian race i S^t 

Death's fable (hade at once o*ercaft their eyey^ 
In duft the vanqui(h*d» and the vi6lor lies. 
With copious flaughter all the fields are re'd^ 
And heap'd with growing mountains of the dead* 

Had feme brave chief this martial fcene beheld> 
By Pallas guarded through the dreadful field; 
^ight darts be bid to turn their points away, 
jf^.nd fwords around him innocently. play ; 
^he war*s whole art with wonder had he feen^ 
And counted heroes where he counted men. 6r( 

So fought each hoft with thirft of glory fir'*d. 
And crouds on crouds triumphantly expirM* 
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The Aasof Diomed. 

DIOMED, affifted by Pallas, performs wonders in diit 
day's battle. Pandarus wouuds him with an arraiTi 
but th^ Goddefs cures him» enables him to ctifcem 
Gods from mortals, and prohibits him from conten- 
ding with any of ^he former, excepting Venus, ^neu 
joins Pandarus to oppofe him: Pandarus is killed, 
and ^neas in great danger, but 'for the ailiftance of 
Venus 5 who, as ihe is removing her fon from the 
fight, is wounded on the hand by Diomed. Apollo 
feconds her in his refcue, and at length carries off 
iEneas to Troy, where he iS healed in the temple of 
Pergamus. Mars rallies the Trojans, and aflifts 
He6^or to make a (land. In the mean time ^neas 
is reftored to the field, and they overthrow feveral of 
the Greeks ; among the reft Tlepolemus is (lain by 
Saipedon. Juno and Minerva defcend to refift Mars; 
the latter incites Diomed to go againft that God j he 
wounds him, and fends him groaning to heaven. 

The firft battle continues through this book. The 
Xcene is the fame as in the former. 
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BU T Palla$ now Tydidcs' foul mfpiret. 
Fills with her force, and warms with all her fires. 
Above the Greeks his deathlefs fame to raife. 
And crown her hero with diftinguilh*d praifc. 
High on his helm celeftial lightnings play, 5 

His beamy fhield emits a liTing raj | 
Th* unweary*d blaze inceflant ftreams fupplies^ - 
Like the red ftar that fires th* autumnal (kiesy 
When fre(h he rears bis radiant orb to figfav 
And, bathed in Ocean, ihoots a keener light« if 

8uch glories Pallas on the chief beftow*d. 
Such, from his arms, the fierce effulgence £owM t 
Onward (he drives him, furious to engage. 
Where the fight burns, and where the thickeft rage. 

The Tons of Dares firft the combat fought, 15 

A wealthy prieft, but rich without a fault ) 
In Vulcan^s fane the father^s days were led, 
The fons to toils of glorious battle bred ; 
Thefe fmgled from their troops the fight maintain, 
Thefe from their fteeds, Tydides on the plain. «• 
Fierce for renown the brother chiefs draw near. 
And firft bold Phegus caft his found\i^^ C^^t 

L 4 NN\3^^ 
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Which o'er the warriour's flioulder took its courfe^ 

And fpent in empty air its erring force. 

Not fo, Tydides, flew thy lance in vain, 15 

But pierc'd his bread, and ftretch*d him on tbe plain. 

Seiz'd with unufual fear, Idxus fled. 

Left the rich chariot, and his brother dead. 

And, had not Vulcan lent hit celei^ial aid. 

He too had funk to death^s eternal (hade j jo 

But in a finoky cloud the God of fire 

Preferv'd the fon, in pity to the fire. 

OThe fteeds and chariot, to the navy led, 

Encreas'd the fpoils of gallant Diomed. 

Struck with amaze and fhame, the Trojan crew 35 
Or flain, or fled, the fens of Dares view $ 
When by the biood-ftain'd hand Minerva preft 
The God of battles, and this fpeech addreft : 

Stern power of war ! by whom the mighty fall, 
Who bathe in blood, and fliake the lofty wall! 40 
tet the brave chiefs their glorious toils divide : 
And whofe the conqueft mighty Jove decide : 
W^hile we from intcrdifled fields retire. 
Nor tempt the wrath of heaven's avenging Sire. 

Her words allay'd th' impetuous warriour's heat, 45 
The God of arms and Martial Maid retreat; 
RemovM from fight, on Xanthus' flowery bounds 
They fat, and liften'd to the dying founds. 

Meantime, the Greeks the Trojan race purfue. 
And fome bold chieftain every leader flew : f^ 

Firft Odius falls, and bites the bloody fand. 
His death ennobled by Atrides' hand i 

M 
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Now here, now there, he darts from place to place. 
Pours on the rear, or lightens in their face. 115 

Thus from high hills the torrents fwift and ftrong 
Deluge whole fields, and fweep the trees along. 
Through ruined moles the niihing wave refounds. 
Overwhelms the bridge, and burfts the lofty bounds. 
The yellow banrefts of the ripenM year, is» 

And flatted rineyards, one fad wafte appear! 
While Jove de(cends:in fluicy flieets of rain. 
And all the labours of mankind are vain. 

So rag^d Tydides, boundl^fs in his ire, . 
Drove armies back, and made all Troy retire, 125 
With grief the-* leader of the Lycian band 
Saw the wide wafte of his deftm^Hve hand : 
His bended bow againft the chief he drew } 
-Swift to the mark the thirfty arrow flew, 
Whofe forky point the hollow breaft-plate tore, 13^ 
Deep in his fliouldier piercM, and drank the gore % 
The ruihing Aream bis brazen armour dy*d. 
While the proud archer thus exulting cryM t 

Hither, ye Trojans, hither drive your fteeds ! 
1.0 ! by our hand the braveft Grecian bleeds. 135' 

Not long the dreadful dart he can fuftain{ 
Or Phcebus urg*d me to thefe fields in vain. 

So fpoke he, boaftfulj bu>the winged dart 
Stopt (hort of life, and mocked the ihooter^s art. 
The wounded chief, behind his car retired, 140 

The helping hand of Sthenelus required 5 
Swift from his feat he leaped upon the ground. 
And tugg'd the weapoB from the guihitv^^o\M\&\ 

* Pandarus, 
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When thus the king his gaardian power addrtit. 
The purple current wandering o*er his veft : m 

O progeny of Jove ! unconquer^d main t 
If e'er my godlike Sire defenr*d thy aid». 
If e'er I felt thee in the fig4iting field| 
Now, Goddefs, now thy facred fuccour yield* 
Oh. give my lance to reach the Trojan knight, iji 
Whofe arrow wounds the chief thou guard'ft in £gb,v 
And lay the boailer groveling on the ihore, . 
That vaunts thefe eyes ihail view the iight no moib 

Thus pray'd Tydidesy and Minerva iieard | 
jBLis nerves. eonfimfd^ his languid fpirits/chear'd.. 15} 
He feels each limb with wonted vigour light ^ 
His beating bofom^claims the promisM fight. _ 
Be bold (ihe cry'd) in every combat fliine,. 
War be thy province, thy protection mine.i 
ILufh to the fight, and every foe control } ^ 

Wake each paternal virtue in thy foul 4 . 
Strength fwells thy boiling breaft, infusM by mt$ 
And all thy godlike father breathes in thee I 
Yet more, from mortal mifts I purge thy eyes. 
And fet to view the warring Deities. |(r 

Thefe fee thou (hun, through all th? embattled pUio» 
Nor rafhiy ftrive where human force is vain* 
If Venus mingle in the mai^tial band. 
Her ihalt thou wound : fo Pallas gives command. 

With that, the blue-eyM virgin winged her flighty 
The hero rufliM impetuous to the fight ^ 
With tenfold ardour now invades the plain^ . 
Wild.with delay, and more enrag'd by paiii» 

to 



I L I AD, Book V. rtjjj 

the fleecy flocks, when hunger calls^ 
ft the flekl a brindled lion falls $ Stj 

nee feme (hepherd with a diftant dart 
ivage wound, he rouzes at the fmart, 
amsy he roars,; the fhepherd dares not flay, 
embling leaves the fcattering flocks a prey $ 
fall on heaps ; he bathes with blood the groundf 
leaps vi£borious o^cr the lofty mound« 
fith lefs fury ftern Tydides flew 3 
:wo brave: leaders at an inftant flews 
oiis breathleft fell, and by his fide 
eople*s paftor, good Hypenor, dyM-{ 185 

loiis* breaft the deadly lance receives, 
nor^s flioulder his broad falchion cleaves. 
i flain he left ; and fprung with noble rage 
and Polyidus to engage $ 

of Eurydamus, who, wife and old, 290 

I fates f orefee, and' myftic dreams unfold $ 
youths retnmM not from the doubtful plain, 
the fad fathei: try*d his arts in vain i 
lyftic dream could make their fates appear, 
gh now determined by Tydides' fpear. 196 

ung Xanthus next, and Thoon felt his rage$ 
oy and hope of Phaenops' feeble age ; 
rms hiS'Wealth, and thcfe the only heirs 
1 his labours, and a life of cares, 
death overtakes them in their blooming years, 200 
leaves the father unavailing tears : 
brangers now defcends his heapy ftore, 
race forgotten^ and the name no mot^ 
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Two Tons' of Pnam in one chariot ride, 
Gliitering in arms, and combat fide by fide* % 

As when the lordly lion feeks his food 
Where grazing heifers range the lonely woody 
He leaps amidft them with a furious bounds 
Bends their ftrong necks, and tears them to the grosiid 
So from their feats the brother chiefs are tom^ ii 
Their fteeds and chariot to the navy borne. 
With deep concern divine ^neas view'd 
The foe prevailing, and his friends purAied, 
Through the thick ftorm of fmging fpears he flies. 
Exploring Panda rus with cai-eful eyes, ^i 

At length he found Lycaon's mighty fon ;: 
To whom the chief of Venus' race begun :■ 

Where, Pandarus, are all thy honours now> 
Thy winged arrows and unerring bow. 
Thy raatchlefs flcill, thy yet unrival'd fame,, n 

And boafted glory of the Lycian name ? 
Oh pierce that mortal : if we mortal call 
That wondrous force by which whole armies fall x 
Or God incensM, who quits the diftant flcies 
To punifh Troy for flighted facrifice 5 j, 

( Which oh avert from our unhappy ftate ! 
For what fo dreadful as celeftial hate ?) 
Whoe'er he be, propitiate Jove with prayer 5. 
If man, deflroy ; if God, intreat to fpare. 

To him the Lycian : Whom your eyes behold^ ««i 
If right I judge, is Diomed the bold ! 
Such courfers whirl him o'er the dufty field. 
So towers his helmet, aad fo flames bis Ibicid, 
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., \^e wears that chiefs difguife i 
iefy fome guardian of the ikiet ^35 

:louds, prote£ls him in the fray, 
nfeen the fniftrate dart away, 
arrow, which not idly fell, 
ad fixM him to the gates of hell ; 
me God, fome angry God withftands, 240 

due to thefe unerring hands* 
s bow, on foot I fought the war, 
vift horfes to the rapid car. 

chariots I poflefs*d at home, 
:y grace Lycaon^s princely dome i 945 

in fpacious coverlets they (land ; 
en courfers wait their lord^s command., 
d warriour bade me truft to thefe, 
n Troy I failM the iacred ieas i 
it the whirling car to guidei^ %^o 

1 the ranks of death triumphant ride: 
h youth, and yet to thrift inclined, 
ouncils with unheedful mind, 
b the fteeds (your large fupplies unknown) 
f forage in the ftraiten^d town i 255 

>ow and pointed darts in hand, 

chariots in my native land. 

O friend I my raihnefs I deplore $ 

once fatal, carry death no more. 

Aureus* fons their points have found, 
nbled gore purfued the wound. 

bled t this unavailing bow 
:o^u£^terA but provokfi \]kit. io^* 
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In evil hour thefe bended horns I ftniDg» 

And feizM the quiver where it idly hung, «|) 

Cursed be the fate that fent me to the field. 

Without a warriour*s arms, the fpear and fliield I 

If e'er with life I quit the Trojan plain. 

If e'er I fee my fpoufe and fire again. 

This bow, unfaithful to my glorious ainas, sj* 

Broke by my hand, (hall feed the blazing flames* 

To whom the leader of the Dardan race i 
Be calm, nor Phcebus' honour'd gift difgrace. 
The diftant dart be prais'd, though here we need 
The rufhing chariot, and the bounding fteed. 17$ 

Again ft yon hero let us bend our courfe. 
And, hand to hand, encounter force with force. 
Now mount my feat, and from the chariot'^s height 
Obferve my father's fteeds, renown'd in fight, 
Pra£lis'd alike to turn, to ftop, to chace, tU 

To dare the (hock, or urge the rapid race s 
Secure with thcfe, through fighting fields we gt>|' 
Or fafe to Troy, if Jove affift the foe. 
Hafte, feize the whip, and fnatch the guiding feiaj 
The warriour's fury let this arm fuftain j ilj 

Or, if to combat thy bold heart incline, 
Take thou the fpear, the chariot's care be nune* 

O prince I (Lycaon's valiant fon reply^d) 
As thine the fteeds, be thine the talk to guide. 
The horfes, pra£Vis'd to their lord's command, ' 191 
Shall bear the rein, and anfwer to thy hand. 
But if, unhappy, we defert the fight. 
Thy voice alone can animate their flights 
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Slfe (hall our fates be numbered with the dead^ 
And thefe, the vi6lor*s pnze> in triomph led. 295 

Thine be the guidance then t with fpear mod fliidd 
Myfelf will charge this terrour of the field. 

And now both heroes mount the glittering car $ 
The bounding courfers ru/h amidft the war. 
Their fierce approach bold Sithenelus eCpy^d, ^09 

Who thus, alarmed, to great Tydides cry'd : 

O friend ! two chiefs of force immenfe I (be. 
Dreadful they come, and bend their rage on thee : 
Lo the brave heir of old Lycaon^s line. 
And great ^neas, fprung from race divine ! 3c 5 

Enough is given to fame. Afcend thy car i 
Aad fave a life, the bulwark of our war. 

At this the hero caft a gloomy look, 
Fix'd on the chief with fcorn j and thus he fpoke : 

Me doft thou bid to ihun the coming fight ? 3i# 
Me would^ft thou move to bafe, inglorious flight? 
ICnowy *tis not boneft in my foul to fear, 
^or was Tydides born to tremble here. 
J Ilate the cumbrous chariot's (low advance. 
And the long difbince of the flying lance ^ 31^ 

Bui while my nerves are Arong, my force entire,^ 
Thus front the foe, and emulate my fue. 
Nor (hall yon fteeds that fierce to fight convey 
Thofe tjireatening heroes, bear them both away ; 
die chief at leaft beneath this arm ihail die ^ 329 

So Pallas tells me, and forbids to fly. 
But if (he dooms, and if no God withfland. 
That both fliall fall by one vi6lorioui haLud\ 

Vol. h M '^\^^-^ 
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Then head my words : my hoiibs hcve detain^ 

Fix*d to the chariot by the ftrahen^d raia } 315 

Swift to iEaeas* wopy (eat proceed. 

And feize the conrfert of «therial bfeed s 

The race of thofe, which ^nee the thiindenn|^ God 

For ravifliM Ganymede on Tros beAow^d, 

The beft that e'er on earth^s broad fiirfaoe rua» ^ 

Beneath the riiing or the ictting foa. 

Hence great Ancbifes ftole a bveed, unknown 

By mortal mares, from ficvce Laomedon ) 

Four of this race his ample ftalls contain. 

And two tranfport ^neas o*er the plain. jj) 

Thefe, were the rich immortal priie our ovira. 

Through the wide world (bould make our glory knowBi 

Thus while they (pake the foe came furious on. 
And ftem Lycaon*s wariike race begun s 

Prince, thou art met. Though late in vtktn •flUf ^ 
The fpear may enter where the arrow faiPd. 

He faid, then (hook the ponderous lance, and flung | ) 
On his broad fhield the founding weapon rung, f 
Pierc'd the tough orb, and in his cuirafs hung. J 

He bleeds ! the pride of Greece ! (the boafter cries) 
Our triumph now the mighty warriour lies I 
Miftaken vaunter ! Diomed repl y*d; 
Thy dart has err'd, and now my fpear be try'd t 
Ye *fcape not both; one, headlong from his oar» 
With hoftile blood (hall glut the God of War. 35* 

He fpoke, and rifmg hnrlM his foreeful dart. 
Which, driven by Pallas, pierc'd a vital part| 
Full in his face it entered, and betwixt 
The nofe And c^c-b?iU tiit^o>i^\.v^^*a3t\ 
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CrafhM all his jaws, and cleft the tongue within> %$$ 
Till the bright point look'd out beneath the chin. 
Headlong he fallft, his helmet knocks the ground } 
Earth groans beneath him, and his arms refound i 
The ftarting couriers tremble with affright; 
The foul indignant ieeks the realms of night. 360 

To guard his flaughter*d friend, ^neas flies* 
His fpear extending where the carcafe lies ; 
Watchful he wheels, prote£ls it e?ery way. 
As the grim lion ftalks around his prey. 
0*er the faiPn trunk his ample (hield difplayM, 365 
He hides the hero with his mighty (hade. 
And threats aloud : the Greeks with longing eyes 
Behold at diftance, but forbear the prize. 
Then fierce Tydides ftoopsj and from, the fields, 
HeavM with vaft force, a rocky fragment wields. 
Not two ftrong men th' enormous weight could raife^. 
Such men as live in thefe degenerate days* 
He fwung it round \ and^ gathering flrength to throwy . 
Difcharg^d the ponderous ruin at the foe. 
Where to the hip th' inferted thigh unites, 375 . 

Full on the bone the points marble lights $ . 
ThnMigh both the tendons broke the rugged (lone. 
And ftrippM the (kin, and crack*d the folid bone* 
Sunk on his knees, and ftaggering with his pains* . 
His falling bulk hts bended arm fuftains $ . 3 So 

Loft in a dizzy mift the.warriour lies ; 
A fudden cloud comes fwimming o'er his eyes. 
Tiiere the brave chief who mighty numbers fwayM*. 
OpprcTt'd had fuak to death's eternal (h^dt v^ 
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But heavenly Venus, mindful of the love * %%§ 

She bore Anchifes in th*Idxan grove. 
His 'danger views with anguish and defpair. 
And guards her offspring with a mother's care. 
About her much-lov'd fon her arms (he throws. 
Her arms whofe whitenels match the falling fnows. 
ScreenM from the foe behind her fhining veil. 
The fwords wave harmlefs, and the javelins fail t 
Safe through the rufliing horfe, and featherM flight 
Of founding (hafts, (he bears him from the fight. 

Nor Sthenelus, with unadifting hands, 595 

RcmainM unheedful of his lord's commands : 
His panting (tceds, remov'd from out the war. 
He fix'd with ftraitfcn'd traces to the car. 
Next rufhing to the Dardan fpoil, detains 
The heavenly courfers with the flowing manes : 400 
Thcfe, in proud triumph to the fleet convey'd. 
No longer now a Trojan lord obey'd, 
'that charge to bold DeVpylus he gave, 
(Whom moft he lov'd, as brave men love the brave) 
Then mounting on his car, refum'd the rein, 405 

And followed where Tydides fwept the plain. 

Meanwhile (his conqucft ravilh'd from his eyes) 
The raging chief in chace of Venus flies : 
No Goddefs (he commiflTionM to the field, 
Like Pallas dreadful with her fable (hield. 
Or fierce Bellona ihinultring at the wall. 
While- {i;imes afccnd, and mighty ruins fall 5 
llekntw Ibft combats fuit the tender dame, 
"New U) the field, and ilill a foe to fame. 

Through 
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Through breaking ranks his furious courfe he bends,. 

And at the Goddefs his broad lance extends | 

Through her bright veil the daring weapon drove, 

Th* ambrofial veil, which all the Graces wove } 

Her fnowy hand the razing fteel profanM, 

And the tranfparent (kin- with crimfon ftainM* 420 

From the clear vein a ftream immortal flowed,. 

Such ftream as ilTues from a wounded God:. 

Pure emanation ! uncorrupted flood ; 

Unlike our grofsy difeasMy terreftrial blood :. 

^For not the bi-ead of man their life fuftains, 425 

Nor wine^s inflaming juice fupplies their veins.) 

With tender (hrieks the Goddefs fiWd the place. 

And dropt her offspring from her weak embrace. 

Him Phoebus took: he cafts a cloud around 

The fainting chief, and wards the mortal wound. 439 

Then^ with, a voice that fhook the vaulted fkies. 
The king infults the Goddefs as (he flies. 
Ill with Jove's daughter bloody fights agree,. 
The field of combat is no fcene for thee : 
V Go, let thy own foft fex. employ thy care^ 4^5 

Go, lull the cpwai'd, or delude the fair. 
Taught by this ftroke, renounce the war*s alarms. 
And learn to tremble at the name of arms. 

Tydidcsthus. The Goddefs, feizM with dread, 
^ ConfusM, diftrailed, from the conflifl fled, 440 

To aid her, fwift the winged Iris flew. 
Wrapt in a mift above the warring crew. 
The Queen of Love with faded charms flie foutidv 
Bale was het check, and livid looked \Vt ^owvA* 
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To Mars, who fat remote, they bent their Wayip 
Far on the left, with clouds involved he lay $ 
BeHde him flood his lance, dlfhunM with gore. 
And, reinM with gold, his foaming fteeds before* 
Low at his knee, fhe begg'd, with ftreaming eyet» 
tier brother^s car, to mount the diftant ikies, 41 

And ihcwM the wound by fierce Tydides given, 
A mortal man who dares encounter Heaven. 
Stern Mars attentive hears the queen complain. 
And to her hand commits the golden rein ; 
She mounts the feat, opprefsM with filent woe, 451 
33riv*n by the Goddefs of the painted bow. 
The lafh refounds, the rapid chariot flies. 
And in a moment fcales the lofVy (kies : 
There AoppM the car, and there the couriers iloed» 
Ted by fair Iris with ambrofial food. ^f 

Before her mothei*, Love*s bright Queen appean, 
O^erwhelmM with anguifh, and diflblvM in tears | 
She raisM her in her arms, beheld her bleed, 
^'J.nd aik'd, what God had wrought this guilty deed? 
Then (he : This infult from no God I found, ^ 
An impious mortal gave the daring wound I 
Behold the deed of haughty Diomed ! 
^Twas in the fon's defence the mother bled. 
fThc war with Troy no more the Grecians wage. 
But with the Gods (th' immortal Gods) engage. 47* 

Dione then : Thy wrongs with patience bear. 
And (hare thofe griefs interior powers mu(t (harei 
Unnumbered woes mankind from us fufUin, 
And men with woes afft\at >Jtit Oo^\ ^^xw. 
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The mightjT Mars -in mortal fetters bounds 475 

And lodgM in brazen dungeons under ground. 

Full thirteen moons imprilbnM roarM in vain 3 

Otus and £pfaialtes held the chain : 

Perhaps had periih'd ; had not Hermes* care 

Keftor'd tlie groaning God to upper air. 4^ 

Great Juno^s felf has bore her weight of pain, 

Th' imperial partner of the heavenly reign j 

Amphitryon*s fon infixM the deadly dart. 

And fiird with angui(h her immortal h^art. 

Ev'n hell's gdm king Abides' power confcll, 4J5 

The fhaft found entrance in his iron breafl; } 

To Jove's high palace for a cure he fled, 

Pierc'd in his own dominions of the dead ; 

Where Paeon, fprinkling heavenly balm around, 

Afluag'd the glowing pangs, and clos'd the wound. 490 

Ralh, impious man ! to ftain the bleft abodes. 

And drench his arrows in the blood of Gods [ 

But thou (though Pallas urg'd thy frantic deed) 
Whofe fpear ill-fated makes a Goddefs bleed, 
JCnow thou, whoe'er with heavenly power contends^ 
Short is his date, and foon his glory ends 3 
From fields of death when late he (hall retire. 
No infant on his knees ihall call him Sire. 
Strong as thou art, fome God may yet be found. 
To ftreCch thee pale and gafping on the ground i 500 
l^liy diftant wife, -^giale the fair. 
Starting from deep with a difbafled air. 
Shall rouze thy ilaves, and her lofk. lord deplore. 
The brave, the great, the glorious, ivov? ivq mox^\ 

M4 "^^^ 
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This faid," (he wip'd from Venus' vrounded pahn 
The facrcd ichor, and infus'd the balm. 
Juno and Pallas with a fmile furvey'd, 
And thus to Jove began the blue-ey'd Maid s • 

Permit thy daughter, gracious Jove! to tell 
How this mifchance the Cyprian Queen befell. 51a 
As late fhe try'd with paflion to inflame 
The tender bofom of a Grecian dame, 
Alliir'd the fair with moving thoughts of joy. 
To quit her country for fome youth of Troy j 
The clafping zone, with golden buckles bound, 515 
Raz'd her foft hand with this lamented wound. 

The Sire of Gods and men fuperior fmil'd. 
And, calling Venus, thus addreft his child : 
Not thefe, O daughter, are thy proper cares ! 
Thee milder arts befit, and fofter wars j 5x0 

Sweet fmiles arc thine, and kind endearing charms. 
To Mars and Pallas leave the deeds of arms. 

Thus they in heaven : while on the plain below 
Tl'.f f crce Tydides charged his Dardan foe, 
FIufuM with celeftial blood purfu'd his way, 515 

And feariefs darM the threatening God of day; 
Already in his hopes he faw him killM, 
Though (krcen'd behind Apollo's mighty ftiieJd. 
Tliricc rufhing furious, at the chief he (lrook| 
His blazing buckler thrice Apollo (hook : 5J0 

He ti vM the fourth : when, breaking from the cloud, 
A m(M e than mortal voice was heard aloud : 

() fen of Tydeus, ceafe ! be wife, and fee 

w \ail the difference of the Gods and thee j 

Diftance 
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diftance immenfe 1 between the powers that (hxne 535 
Above, eternal, deathlefs, and divine. 
And mortal man ! a wretch of humble binb, 
A fliort-Iiv'd reptile in the duft of earth. 

So fpoke the God who darts celeftial fires | 
He dreads his fuiy, and fome fteps retires. 540 

Then Phoebus bore the chief of Venus* race 
To Troy*s high fane, and to his holy place | 
Latona there and Phoebe heal'd the wound, 
"With vigour arm*d him, and with glory crownM. 
This done, the patron of the filvcr bow 545 

A phantom raised, the fame in (hape and (how 
"With great ^neas ; fuch the form he bore. 
And I'uch in fight the radiant arms he wore. 
Around the fpeflre bloody wars are wagM, 
And Greece and Troy with clafhing (bields engag*d« 
Meantime -on Ilion^s tower Apollo ftood, 
And, calling Mars, thus urg'd the raging God. 

Stern power of arms, by whom the mighty fall ; 
Who bath*ft in blood, and fliak'il th' embattled wall, 
Ki(e in thy wrath ! to heirs abhorr'd abodes 555 

Difpatch yon Greek, and vindicate the Gods. 
Firft rofy "Venus felt his brutal rage ; 
Me neitt he charged, and dares all heaven engage ; 
The wretch would brave high heaven*s immortal Sire, 
Hi* triple thunder, and his bolts of fire. 560 

The God of battle ifRies on the plain, 
Stirs z\\ the ranks, and fires the Trojan train ; 
In form like Acamas, the Thracian guide, 
Enrag'd, to Troy's retiring chUS» Vve cr^'d\ 
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How long, ye (bns of Priam ! will yt fly« j^j 

And unrevengM fee Priam^s people die ? 
Still unrefifled ihall the foe deftroy. 
And ftretch the £aaghter to the gates of Tn^ } 
Lo brave .^^eas finks beneath his wound. 
Not god-like Heftor more in arms renownM t 5;t 
Hafte ally and take the generous warriour^t put. 
He faid ; new courage fwelPd each heroes heart. 
Sarpedon firft his ardent foul ezprefsM, 
And, tiirn'd to He£lor, thefe bold words addrefs*di 

Say, chief, is all thy ancient valour loft ? jfj 

\\rhere are thy threats, and where thy glorious bcd^ 
That propt alone by Priam's race (hould ftand 
Troy's faci:ed walls, nor need a foreign hand ? 
Now, now thy country calls her wanted fiiendsy 
And the proud vaunt in juft dcridon ends, 511 

Remote they ftand, while alien ti'oops ^ngage^ 
Like trembling hounds hci'ote the lion^s ra^« 
Far diftant hence I held my wide command. 
Where foaming Xanthus laves the Lycian land. 
With ample wealth (the wi(h of mortals) blcftj 5I5 
A beauteous wife, and infant at her breaft | 
With thofe I left whatever dear could be | 
Crcece, if ihe conquers, nothing wins from me 1 
Yet firft in fight my Lyciaa bands I chear, 
Atid long to meet this mighty man ye fear | jft 

While Heftor idle ftands, nor bids the btav« 
Their wives, their infants, and their altars £«ire. 
Ilafte, warriour, hafte! preferve thy th w> t»*d Aall| 
Or one vaft burft of all-iavolving fatt 

tdl 
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■ TuU 6*tr )roar towers (hall fall, and fwocp away 595 
Sons, fires, and wives, an undiftingtiifliM prey; 
Jtoufe all thy Trojans, urge thy aids to fight; 
Thefc claim thy thoughts by day, thy watch by night : 
With force inceflant the brave Greeks oppofe | 
'Such cares thy friends deferve, and Tuch thy foes. 600 

Stung to the heart the generous Heftbr hears^ 
%ut jufl reproof with- decent filence bears, 
From his proud car the prince impetuous fprings. 
On earth he leaps ; his brazen armour rings. 
Two fhining fpears are brandifhM in his hands ; 605 
Thus arm*d, he animates his drooping bands, 
Hevives Aeir ardour, turns their fleps from flight. 
And wakes anew the dying flames of flght. 
They turn, they fbnd, the Greek» their fury dare, 

* Condenfe their powers, and wait the growing war. 
As when, on -Ceres* facred floor, the fWain 
Spreads the wide fan to clear the golden grain. 
And the light chaff, before the breezes borne, 
Aicends in clouds from off the heapy corn ; 
The grey duft> rifing with collected winds, 615 

Drives o*er the barn, and whitens all the hinds 1 
So white with doit the Grecian hofi i^pears. 
From trampling fteeds, and thundering charioteers $ 
The dnfky doudt firom labonrM earth arife, 

^ And roll in fmoking volume* to the ikies. $zm 

Mars-hovers o>r them with his fable (hield. 
And adds new honours to the darkened fleld : 
Pleased with hit charge, and ardent to fulfil. 
In Tniy*r defence, ApoUo's heaven\y -mW v 
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; Soon as firom fight the blue-eyM Maiid retiret» 
Each Trojan bofom with new warmth he firet* 
And now the God, from forth hit iacxed €uie» . 

• Produced ^neaft^ to the (houting trmin j 
Alive, unharmed, with all his peers around^ 
Bre6t he ftood^ and vigorous from hit wound t 
Enquiries none they made; the dreadful day 
No paufe of words admits^ no dull delay } 
Fierce Difcord ftonns» Apollo loud exclaimt. 
Fame calls. Mars thunders> and the field *t in 

Stem Diomed with either Ajax ftood, i| 

And great Ulyfles, bath'd in hoftile blood. 
Embodied clofr, the labouring Grecian traiiv 
The fierceft (hock of charging hofts fuftain. 
UnmoT^d and filent, the whole war they wait^ 
Serenely dreadful, and as fixM as fate. I 

So when th^ embattled clouds in dark array. 
Along the fkies their gloomy lines dilplay } 
When now the North his boifterous rage hat fpeati 
And peaceful deeps the liquid element i 

-^ The low-hung vapours, motionlefs and ftilJ^ (|S 

Kcft on the fummits of the (haded hill ; 
Till the mafs fcatters as the winds ari(e» 
I>arpers*d and broken through the ruffled (kieu 
Nor was the general wanting to his train, . 

« Srom troop to troop he toils through all the plain, ifi 
Ye Greeks, be men ! the charge of battle bear ; 
Your brave afTociates and yourfelves revere I 
Let glorious a6ls more glorious a£ts infpire. 
And catch &om bceaft^to brcaft the noble fire * 

■ '^ 
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On valour^s fide the odds of combat -lie, <6ss 

The brave live glorious, or lamented die j 
The wretch who trembles in the field of fame, 
Meets death, and worie than death, eternal ihame. 

Thefe words he feconds with his flying lance. 
To meet whofe point was ftrong Deicoon^t chance : 
uSneas" friend, and in his native place 661 

Honoured and lov'd like Priam^s reyal race : 
Long had he fought the foremoft in the field, 
.But now the monarches lance tranfpiercM his ihield : 
' His (hield too weak the furious dart to fby, 66$ 

Through his broad bek the weapon forced its way s 
The grizly wound difmifsM his foul to hell. 
His arms around him rattled as he felK 

The fierce ^neas, brandiihing his blade. 
In dull Orfilochus and Chrethon laid, 670 

Whofe fire Diocleus, wealthy, brave, and gi-eat, 
In well built Pherae held his lofty feat? 
Sprung from Alpheiis* plenteous flream ! diat yields 
Increafe of harvefts to the Pylian fields. 
He got Orfilochus, Diocleus he, 675 

And thefe defcended in the third degree. 
Too early expert in the martial toil. 
In fable (hips they left their native foil, 
T avenge Atrides 1 now untimely (lain. 
They fell with glory on the Phrygian plain. 6t9 

So two young mountain lions, nursM with blood, 
^n deep recefSbs of the gloomy wood, 
liufh iearleft to the plains, and uncontrol'd 
K^epof)ulate the ftalls^ and wafle the fold 4 
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Till pierc*d at diftance from their native deB» 
0>rpowerM they fall beneath the force of men. 
Proftrate on earth their beauteous bodiei la/i 
Like mountain firt at tall and ftraight aa they. 
Great Menelaus views with pitying eyea» 
Lifts his bright lance, and at the vidor fliei ; 
Mars urg*d him oni yet, ruthlefs in his hate. 
The Gods but urgM him to provoloe his fate. 
He thus advancing, Neftor^s valiant ion 
Shakes for his danger, and neglefls^fait own | 
Struck with the thought, fliould Helen's lord be ib 
And all his cotintr^^'s glorioQs labours vain. 
Already met the threatning heroes (land } 
The fpears already tremble in their hand & . 
In ruih'd Antilochus, his aid to bring. 
And fall or conquer by the Spartan king. j 

Thefe feen, the Dardan backwaid turn'd his courfe 
Brave as he was, and fbunM unequal force. 
The breathlefs bodies to the Greeks they drew. 
Then mix'd in combat, and their toils renew. 
Firft Pylaemenes, great in battle bled, f 

Who iheathM in brafs the Paphlagonians led. 
Atrides mark'd him where fublime he liood j 
FixM in his throat, the javelin drank his blood. 
The faithful Mydon, ai he turn*d from fight 
His flying courfer, funk to endlefs night : j 

A broken rock by Neftor*s Ton was thrown | 
His bended arm recdvM the falling done. 
From his numbM hand the ivory*ftiidded mnt, 
Vropt in the duft, are trailM along the pJaiat i 



I 
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hrt temples fisel a deadly wound t 7^15 

D deaths and ponderous finks to ground j 

bis helmet in the fands, and thefc 

cod fix'd» the qvnvering kgs in tar, 

id flat beAeath the courfer^s fbet : jao 

ul Vi£lor mounts bis empty feat) 

the prize in triumph to the fleet. 

flor law, and raging at the view 

e Gfe«ks j the Trojan troops purAie : 

hoft with animating cries^ 

along the furies of the (kies. 715 

I doAoyer ! and Bellooa dread^ 

e fronty and thundep at their head » 

the tumuh and the rage of fight ; 

\ a Tpear that cafis a dieadfol light. 

ormarch'd, the God of battles fiun^df 73* 

1 before him, and now rf^*d bebiadt 

)auaM amidft his full career; 

le heroes manly brealb knew fear. 

me fimple fwain bis cot forfakes, 

irough fens an unknown journey takes } 

fwdling brook his padage ftay, 

mpervious cvofs the wanderer*s way« 

! ftopSy a lengtb of country pa^ 

igh waves, and^ tir*d, returns at ]aft« 

left the great Tydides ftands : 740 

todf twmngy thus addre^*d bis bands : 

iTi <3«eeks ! that all to Heaor yield, 

f«^«9g ^Ms, he takes the field : 

Jbey iseond* and avert ouc f]^t% •• 

V Man in mortal arms a]^]^eax« \ 1 ^^ 



retire. ^^ ^tX-^' ^"''^ r Sf^e figbt- 
His force A«^«^;'„„, «ar te«ovm d.i 
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Lile thus they ftrive, Tlepolemut the great^ 

by the force of iinrefifted fate, 
: with defire Sarpedon*t ftrength to piovei 
es* offspring meets the Ton of Jove. 
Cd in bright arms each adverfe chief came od^ 

great defcendant, and his greater fon. 
rM for combat, ere the lance he toft, 
aring Rhodian vents his haughty boalb 
at brings this Lycian counfellor fo far, 
emble at our arms, not mix in war ? 7S5 

/ thy vain felf ; nor let their flattery move, 

ftyle thee Ton of cloud-compelling Jove. 

far unlike thofe chiefs of race divine, 

vaft the difference of their deeds and thine t 

g^ot fuch heroes as my fire, whofe foul 790 

ar could daunt, nor earth nor hell control. 

felt his arm, and yon proud ramparts ftand 

1 on the ruins of his vengeful hand : 

fix. fmall (hips, and but a (lender train, 
ft the town a wide-deferted plain. 795 

/hat art thou ? who deedlefs look^ft around, 
e unrevengM thy Lycians bite the ground ; 

aid to Troy thy feeble force can bp ; 
usrert thou greater, thou muft yield to me. 

d by niy fpear, to endlefs darknefs go ! tc% 

Ice this prefent to the (hades below. . 

le/on of Hercules, the Rhodian guide, 

( haughty fpoke. The Lycian king replyM t 

ly (ire, O prince ! o^rtumM the Trojan ibte, 

fe perjiir'd monarch well defem^d Vu% C^Xft 7^ %^% 

1. L ' N Tcv-^ 
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Thofe heaveoly fteeds the heco £9iight fjo fai^ 
Falfe he detainM, the )uft rewanl of wac. 
Nor To content, the generous chiqf defy*d» 
With bafe reproaches and unmanly pride. 
But you, unworthy the high xace you boal^ 
Shall raife my glory when thy own is loft : 
Now meet thy fate, and> by Sarpedon flaiay 
Add one more ghoft to Pluto*6 gloomy rei^rn. 

He faid : both javelins at an inftant flew j 
Both flrucky botli wounded $ but Sarpedon^s fle^ 
Full in the boafler's neck the weapon ftood^ 
Transfixed his throat,, and drank the vital blood. j 
The foul difdainful feeks the caves of night. 
And his fealM eyes for ever lofe tint light. 

Yet not in vain, Tlepolerous, was thrown 
Thy angry lance 5 which, piercing to the bone 
Sarpedon's thigh, had robb'd the chief of breath i 
But Jove was prcfent, and forbade the death. 
Borne from the confli6k by his Lycian throng. 
The wounded hero dragged the lance along. 
(His friends, each bufied in his feveral part. 
Through hafte, or danger, had not drawn the da 
The Greeks with (lain Tlepolemus i^rM 5 
Whofe fall Ulyffes view'd, with fury fir'd 5 
Doubtful if Jove's great fon he fliould purfue. 
Or pour his vengeance on the Lycian crew. 
But Heaven and Fate the firft de(ign withftand. 
Nor this great death muft grace UlyfTes* hand. 
Minerva drives him on the Lycian train $ 
AJaftor, Cromiusi Haliut , ftiow*d the plain, 

3 <Jfl 



Alcander, Piytanis, Noemon fell : 

And nunbers more his fword had Tent to helly 

But He6lor faw j and, furious at the fighr, 

Ru/hM terrible amidft the ranks of fight. 

With joy Sarpedon view*d the wifhM relief, 840 

And, faintj, lamenting, thus imp]or*d the chief: 

Oh fuiFer not die foe to bear away 
iVIy helplefs corpfe, an unaffifted prey ; 
If I, unbleft, muft fee my fon no more, 
My much-lovM confort, and my native ihore, 845 

Vet let me die in Ilion^s facred wail ; 
Troy, in whofe caufe I fell, ihall mourn my falh 

He faid, nor Heftor to ^e chief replies, 
Sut fhakes his plume> and fierce to combat flies ; 
Swift as a whirlwind, drives the fcattering foes j 85Q 
And dyes the ground with purple as he goes. 
Beneath a beech, Jove's confecrated (hade, 
bis mournful friends divine Sarpedon laid s 
firave Pelagon, his favourite chief, was nigh^ 
\^iio wrench\i the javelin from his ftnewy thigh, 855 
The fainting foul flood ready wingM for flight, 
A.nd o'er his eye-balls fwam the (hades of night j 
Sut Boreas rifing frefh, with gentle breath, 
Ktecaird his fpirit from the gates of death. 

The generous Greeks recede with tardy pace, 86e 
Though Mars and Hedor thunder in their face j 
^^one turn their backs to mean ignoble flight. 
Slow they retreat, and ev'n retreating fight. 
Who firft, who laft, by Mars and He£lor's hand 
Strctch'd in their blooc^ lay gafping on t)i^ £axi^^ %^^ 
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Teuthras the great, Oreftes the renowned 

For mai^agM fteeds, and Trechus prefs^d the gro 

Next Oenomausy and Oenops^ oiFspring dyM j 

Orefbius laft fell groaning at their fide t 

preibius, in his painted mitre gay. 

In fat 3oeotia held hift wealthy fway. 

Where lakes furround low Hyle^s watery plain | 

A prince and people ftudious of their gain. 

The carnage Juno from the ikiet furvey^d. 
And, touched with grief, bcfpoke the blue-ey*d 
Oh fight accurft ! ihall faithlefc Troy prevail. 
And ihall our promife to our people fail ? 
How vain the word to Menelaijis given 
By Jove's great daughter and the Queen of Heavi 
Beneath his arms that Priam's towers fliould fall 
If warring Gods for ever .guard the wall ! 
ZVIars, red with ilaughter, aids our hated foet : 
Hade, let us arm, and force with force oppofe ! 

She fpoke; Minerva burns to meet the war: 
And now heaven's emprefs calls her blazing car. 
At her command, rufh forth the fteeds divine } 
Kich with immortal gold their trappings Hiine* 
Uright Hebe waits 5 by Hebe, ever yoimg, 
'i he whirling wheels are to the chariot hung. 
On the bright axle turns the bidden wheel 
Of founding brafs ; the poliihM axle fteel. 
Bight brazen fpokes in radiant order flame } 
The circles gold, of uncorrupted frame. 
Such as the heavens produce: and round the gold 
Two brazen rings of work divine were X9U*d« 
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The boffy. naves of folid filver ftione j 

Braces of* gold Aifpend the moving throne i 

The car, behind, an arching figure borej 

The bending concave formM an arch before. 

Silver the beam, th* extended yoke was gold, 900 

And golden reins th* immortal courfers hold* 
j Herfelf, impatient, to the ready car 

The courfers joins, and breathes revenge and war. 
Pallas difrobes 5 her radiant veil unty'd, 
-x: With flowers adom*d, with art diverfify'd, 905 

l^ (The laboured veil her heavenly fingers wove) 

Flows on the pavement of the court of Jove. 

Now heaven's dread arms her mighty limbs inveft, 
^ Jove^s cuirafs blazes on her ample bread ; . 
^ DeckM in fad triumph for the mournful field, 9x0 

&tr her broad ihoulders hangs his horrid (hield, 
^ Dire,.black, tremendous ! Round the margi^ roird». 
T. A fringe of ferpents hiding guards the gold .: 
. Here all the terrours of grim War appear, 
3; Here rages Force, here tremble Flight and Fear, 915 

Here ftorm'd Contention, and here Fury frown'd. 

And the dire orb portentous Gorgon crownM. 

The mafiy golden helm fiie next aflumes. 

That dreadful nods with four o'er/hading plumes ; 

8p vaft, the broad circumference contains 949 

A hundred armies on a hundred plains* 

The Goddefs thus th* imperial car afcends ; 

Shook by her arm the mighty javelin bends, 
J ponderous and huge'; that, when her fury buriv^, 

PfVud tyrants -humbles j and whokho&^ o'tvWa^tTv^^ 

N3 ^^*^' 



Swift at the fcoiirjgiB ifh' ctherdtl cotttfcf s ffy^ 
While the firiooth charitit cms the liqnid Iky. 
Heaven^s gates fpotitaneotis open to the pdWefs ; 
Heaven^s goMen gates, kept by ifhe winged houi^ ; 
GommiflionM in alternave wateh they ftand, 93^ 

The run*s bright portals and the A^ies comm^dj 
Involve in clouds th' eternal gates of day. 
Or the dark barrier roll with eafe awiy. 
The founding hinges ring ; on either fide 
Tlie gloomy rolumes pierc'd with light, divide* "9^5 
The chariot mounts, where deep in ambient (kies 
Confused, Olympus' hundrM heads arife } 
"Where far apart the Thunderer fills his throne j 
O'er all the Gods fuperioiir and iloiie. 
Thete with her fnOWy hand the Queen reftrams 940 
The fiery ftceds, and thus to jovfe cOittplains : 

O Sire 1 can no refetitment touch thy fo\il ? 
Can Mars rebel, and doei^ wo thtmder roll ? 
What lawlefs rage on yon forbidden plain. 
What rafh deftru6lion ! and what heroes flain ! ^4] 
Venus, Tind Phoebus with the dreadful bow. 
Smile on the flaughter, and enjoy my woe. 
Mad, furious power ! whofe unrelenting mind 
No God can gorem, and no juflice bind. 
Sfty, mighty father ! (hall we fcourge his pridc, 95(1 
And drive from fight th' impetuous homicide ? 

To whom affenting, tlius the Thunderer faid } 
Go ! and the great Minerva be thy aid. 
To tame the monfter-god Minerva knows. 
And oft aiHi^s his brutal breatt with WOciv $5$ 

He 
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He 6Sdf Saturnia> ardent to obey, 
I«a(h*d farr yf/hitn flseds along th^ aerial wa^r. 
Swift down the floip of heaven liie chariot roUs> 
Between tk*^e)ip&nded eiarth and ftarry poles-, 
Ihatzs a (hepherd, from fome point on high^ 96 • 

0*er the widb lAain extends his bonndlefs eye; 
Throng fiuAi a i^iace of air, with thundering found. 
At every Wap th* immortal oourfers bound : 
Troy now they reachM, and touchM thofe banks divine 
Where filver Simoi's and Scamander join. 965 

There Juno ftop'p'd, (and her fair fteeds unloosed) 
Of air condensed a vapour circumiPusM : » 

F*r thttfe^ impregnate with celeftlal dew 
On Sijnois' brink ambrofial herbajge grew, 
Thchce to relieve the fainting Argive throng, 970 
Smooth as the IhiHng dbves-, they glide along. 

The beft and bravei^ of the Grecian band 
(A warlike cii«:le} round Tydides ftand : 
Sudb was their look as lions bathM in blood. 
Or foaming boars, the terrour of the wood* 975 

Heaven's emprefs mingles with the mortal croud. 
And fliouti, in Stentor^s (bunding voice, aloud t 
^tentor the ftrong, endued with brazen lungs, 
Whofe throat furpafsM the force of fifty tongues. 

Ibgtorious Argives ! to your race a ihame, 989 

And only men in 6gure and in name ! 
Once from the walls your timorous foes engaged, 
While fierce in ^ar divine Achilles rag'd $ 
Kow iffuing fearlefs they poffcfs the plain. 
How win the ihores; and fcarce the Teas remaia. V^s 
N 4. Vl^^ 
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Her fpeech new fury to their hearts convejr^d | 
While near Tydides ftood th* Athenian maid j ' 

The ki|ig befide his panting fteeds ihe found, 
O^erfpent with toil, repofing on the ground s 
To cool his glowing wound he fat apart 996 

(The wound inflifled by the Lycian dart) | 
Large drops of fweat from all his limbs defceadf 
Beneath his ponderous fliield his iinews bend» 
Whofe ample belt, that o'er his flioulders lay. 
He cas'dy and wa(h'd the clotted gore away. f^ 

The Goddefs leaning o'er tlie bending yoke, 
Belide his courfers, thus her filence broke 1 

Degenerate prince ! and not of Tydeus' kind, 
Whofe little body lodg'd a mighty mind $ 
l^oremoft he prefsM in glorious toils to fliare, looo 

And fcarce rcfrain'd when I forbade the war* 
Alone, unguarded, once he dar'd to go 
And ieaft, encircled by the Theban foe ; 
There bravM, and vanquiihM, many a hardy knight ; 
Such ner\'es I gave him, and fuch force in fight* 1005 
Thou too no lefs haft been my conftant care ; 
Thy hands I armM, and fent thee forth to war x 
But thee or fear deters, or iloth detains { 
No drop of all thy father warms thy veins* 
< The chief thus anfwer'd mild : Immortal maid ! 
I own thy prefence, and confefs thy aid. 
Not fear, thou know' ft, withholds me from the plainif 
Nor (loth hath feiz'd me, but thy word reftrains t 
From warring Gods thou bad'ft me turn my fpear. 
And Venus only found refiftance here* ioi| 

HCDCt 
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Hence, Goddefs 1 heedful of thy high eommands. 
Loth I ga?e way, and warnM our Argive band^ : 
For Mara, die homicide, thefe eyes beheld. 
With flaughter red, and raging round the field, 
. Then thus Mberva. Brave Tydides, hear 1 ioi« 
Not Mars himfel^ nor aught immortal, fear. 
Full on the God impel thy foaming horfe:- 
JPallas commands, and Palla» lends thee forces . 
Raih, furious, blind, from thefe to thoie he flies. 
And every fide of wavering combat tries } 1015 

Large promife makes, and breaks the proraiie made } 
Now gives the Grecians, now the Trojans aid. 

She faid, and to the deeds approaching near. 
Drew from his feat the martial charioteer, 
^Tht vigorous power the trembling car afcends, 1039 
Fierce for revenge, and Diomed attends. 
The groaning axle bent beneath the load { 
So great a Hero, and fo great a God. 
She fnatch*d the reins, (he la(h*d with all her force. 
And full on Mars impelled the foaming horfe i 1035 
But firft to hide her heavenly vifage fpread 
Black Orcus* helmet o*er her radiant head* 

Juft thea gigantic Periphas lay (lain. 
The ftrongeft warriour of th' ^tolian train 5 
€^he.God, who flew him, leaves his proftrate prize 
Stretched where he fell, and at Tydides flies* 
Now, ruftiing fierce, in equal arms appear. 
The daring Greek; the dreadful God of war ! 
Full at the chief, above his courfer's head. 
From Mars^s ^m th* enprmous weapon fled \ to^^ 



e Kv^tres thy forer^fgn hnf^ 

lar, and thy behefts obey : 

id, and ev^n ofFefiidiiig ihslrfe 

coiiniefo, thy difttiigili(h*d carfe t 

^ and th€(u fo partial groSArn, icfto 

lend the wondrous bntk thy oWn. 

itaed, jat her camtAunAf 

lortals Kfts his ragh^ hSmds 

:nus firft hit fury fouad, 

tamgf me he dar'd t6 wtvuid $ tol5 

1 1 ev'n I the God df fight, 

idnftfs fcarce irtriil far'd by flight. 

feeh me &hk on yon^r pluA, 

nd heating under loads of flain ! 

Grechm darts, for ages Ke, 1099 

liti, though fated not t6 die. 

raiding, Mrith a wrathful look 

mders viewM, and ftem befpoke : 

is ! this lamenting fti-ain ? 

(hall lawlefs Mars complain? 109$ 

who tread the fpangled ikies, 

ft, moft odious in our eyes ! 

I is thy dire delight, 

ughter, and the rage of fight. 

w, thy fiery temper quells, no* 

her in thy foul rebels. 

Its, in vain our power we ufe j 

imple, and her Ton purfues. 

i£led pangs thou (halt not mourn, 

m art from Juve, and heavenly bom. 
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Pallas opposed ker hand, and cantM ft> glabee^ 
Far from the car, die ftrong immartal lanoe. 
Then threw the force of Tydeut^ wariiks ibn | 
The javelin hifs^d j die Goddeft arg'd it oo i 
Where the broad cin6hiic- girt his amnmr rounds 1050 
It pierc'd the God : ha gmn ftceiT*d the wcnmd. 
From the rest fidn the warriour ti^ again 
The fmoaking fled. Mart bellowt with the paini 
Loud as the roar encountaing armies yield. 
When ihouting milliont fludce the thundering field. 
Both armies ftart, and trembling gase around] 
And earth and heaven rebellow to the found. 
As vapours blown by AaAer*s fultry breath. 
Pregnant with plagues, and flieddiag feeds of death» 
Beneath the rage of bumihg Siriiis rife, lote 

Choke the parch'd earth, and blaeken all the fldet| 
In fuch a cloud the God from combat driven. 
High o'er the dufty whirlwind fcales the heaven. 
Wild with his pain, he fought the bright abodes. 
There Allien fate beneath the Sire of Gods, 1065 

Show'd the celeftial blood, and with a groan 
Thus poured his plaints before th^ immortal direne t 

Can Jove, fupine, flagitious fo£ls forvey. 
And brook the furies of this daring day ? 
For mortal men celeftial powers engage, le;^ 

And Gods on Gods exert eternal rage. 
From thee, O father ! all thefe ills we bear. 
And thy fell daughter with the fhield and fpear t 
Thou gav'fl that fury to the realms of light, 
Femicious, wild, regardldf of the right. 1075 

M 




Thy foice we bar, and tky bdifi£s obeys 

^TiskMtr< 

TliyfaraCi Ii7< 

SobooBdkftl 

NowliRHi 

Againft th* faaflcxsiB i 

The heavenly Venis £A hit finy i 

MeoeKtca u wi ln iM R, Me>e^iK^dt> w ii l $ tois 

From mortll sidDdft ibne «» £Mr^ hy «i^ 
£ire hadft dioB fea Me fiak «■ ywOtt* |Mb» 
SieapM immdy and hcayjttg utinu loadxg&Mil 
Or» pierced with Gntam daits, for aget fie^ t o^ 

CiUdiiiiaM to poM, lfci f> teed wt «» Ce. 
Him ikmw^ttmadiagfwk^ a wi gtiM Itfc 
The Laid of dnmden Tiev^d^ and fteni bespoke : 
To me, perfidkmt ! this lasMnting izaia * 
Of lawless force Ikall lawlefs Man cooipilaiA ? i^$ 
Of-all die Gods w^ tread the {jpmgjicd ikjun. 
Thou moft aojaft, moft odioisf in oor eyes ! 
Inhuman difcord is thy dire delight. 
The wafte of daughter, and the rage of £^U 
No bound, no law, thy fiery temper quells, i lo^ 

And all thy mother in thy ibnl rebels* 
In T^n our threats, in vain our power we u(e | 
She gives th* example, and her Con purfues. 
Yet long th* infilled pangs diou ihalt not mourn, 
Sprung (ince thou art from Jo?e« and heavenly horti. 



ARGUMENT. 



The Epifodes of Glaucus and Diomed» and of Hefior 
and Andromache. 

THE Gods havtn^ left the fields the Grecians pren/f. 
Helenus, the chief ai^giu; of Troy, commands Hbc- 
tor to return to the city, in order to appoint a folani 

** proceflion of the queen and the Trojan matroni to 
the temple of Minerva, to entreat her to wmove Di- 
omed from the fight. The battle rdaxtng daring 
theabfence of He£ior, Glaucus and Diomed hayeaa 
interview between the two armies $ where coming to 
the knowledge of the friendihip and hofpitality paft 
between their anceftoFS, they make exchange of tocir 
arms. He6lor, having performed the the orders of 
Hclenus, prevails upon Paris to return to the battle; 
and taking a tender leave of his wife Andromache^ 
battens again to the field. 

The fcene is firft in the field of battle, betweat 
the river Simois and Scamander> and then changeft 
to Troy. 
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IOWHesfcnfaffidusffefiglit: tl 

humaii fofce and himtiii fldfl, flie lidd : 
kfliowtnof javdmsflyfinomfoes to foes; 
vbere, now there, die tide of comlnt flows ; 
lile Troy^s £mi*d ^flreams, tiiat bound tlie deitb^ 
fal plain, 5 

nther fide run pniple to die main, 
rreat Ajax firft to conqoeft led the way, 
ke tlie thick ranks, and tam'*d die doubtfbl day. 
i Thiacian Acamas his falchion foond, 
d hew*d th* enormons giaift to the gnMmd % 10 

thundering arm a deadly ftroke impreft 
lere the black horfe-hair noddei o*er his creft : 
M in his front the brazen weapon lies, 
d feals in endlefs (hades his fwimming eyes. 
Lt Teuthras* fon diftainM the fands with bloody 15 
ylus, hofpitable, rich, and good : 
fair Ari(be*s walls (his nadve place) 
held his feat ; a friend to human race. 
I by the road, bis-ever open doot* 
lig'd the wealthy, and reliev'd the poor. ao 

* Scamander and SimoU« 
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To ftcrn Tydidcs now he falls a prey. 
No friend to guard him jn the dreadful day I 
Breathlefs the good man fell, and by hit fide 
His fait];iful fcrvant, old Caleiius, dy'd. 

By great Euryalus was Drefus flain, 25 

And next he layM Opheltius oa the plain. 
Two twins were near, bold, beautiful, and yonog, 
Fr9m a fair Naiad and Bucolionlfpning : 
(Laomedon^s white flocks Bucolion fed. 
That monarch's firft-bom by a foreign bed { p 

In fecret woods he won the Naiad's grace. 
And two fair infants crown'd his /Irong embrace.) 
Here dead they lay in all their youthful charms } 
The ruthlefs vi6lor ftripp'd their ihining arms. 

Aftyalus by Polypoetes fell 5 55 

Ulyfles' fpear Pydy tes fent to hell 5 
By Teucer's (baft brave Aretaon bled. 
And Neftor's fon laid ftem Ablerus dead } 
(Jreat Agamemnon, leader of the brave. 
The mortal wound of rich Elatus gave, ^aa 

Who held in Pedafus his proud abode. 
And tiird the banks where filver Satnio flow'd, 
Melanthius by Eurypylus was flain; 
And Phylacus from Leitus flies in vain« 

Unblcft Adraftus next at mercy lies 45 

Beneath the Spartan fpear, a living prize. 
Scar'd with the din and tumult of the fight. 
His headlong fteeds precipitate in flight, 
Huflrd on a tamariik's flrong trunk, and broke 
sThe iliatier'd chariot from the crooked yoke} 50 

Wide 



"Wide oV the fidd, refiftlefs as the wind. 

For Tp^y^thsy fly, and leave their lord behind; 

Prone on bk fecehe finkt befide the wheel :. 

Strides <i?er him (hakes hia vengeful fted i 

'Vhe fallen chief in fuppliant pofhire pref8*d 5 5. 

The vigor's knees* and thus his prayer addrefs*d S; 
Ohy fpare my youth I and for. the life I.ow^ 

^arge gifts of price my father fhall beflow;- 

When feme ihail tell, thatv not in battle flain,. 

3Shy hoUow ihips his captive fon detain ; .60 

Sich heaps of brafs (hall in thy tent be told^. 

And .fteel well teroper'd> and perfuafive gold* 
He faid : compa^on tonch'd the hero's heart } 

JHe ibod^ fufpendedy \idth. the lifted dart :. 

jfk$ pity pleaded for his vanquiihM prize* . -^ 5 

Stem Agamemnon fwift to vengeance flietn. 
And farious thus :; Oh impotent of mind i 
Shall thefe* ihali thefe AtridesT mercy find ^ 
Well hafl thou known proud Tcpy^$ perfidipus Iand» 
Jbid well her natives merit at thy hand ! 7^ 

Kot one' of -11 the race, nor fex» nor age,^ 
Shall fave a Trojan fjEQm our boundlefs i^age i 
llion. fhall perilh whole* ai^l bury aU y 
Utt babes,, her in£Eints at the breaft, (h;dl falU 
j|k^dreadful lelTon of exampled fate,^ 75. 

To warn' the nations, and to curb the great i 
The monarch ffoke i^ the wox:dSi vnXh ^yarmth ad<« 
dreft> 
To rigid juftice (tecl'd his brother's breafk, 
pierce from his knees the haplefs chief he thruft.v >^ 
Thfc iMonarch's j avclitt ili:etch'd him Va ti^f^ ^>a^^4, ^**^ 
Vol /. (i '^>^^^ 
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Then prefling with his foot his panting hedrt» 
Forth from the (lain he tugged the reeking dart. 
Old Neftor.faw, and rousM the warriourt^ ngc} 
Thuss heroes ! thus the vigorous combat wage I 
T9o Ton of Mars defcend, for fervile gaint^ Sj 

To touch the booty^ while a foe remains. 
Behold yon glittering hoft> your future fpoil I 
Pirft gain theconqueft, then reward the toil. 

And BOW had Greece eternal fame acquirM, 
'And frighten'd Troy within her walls retired j 99 
Had not fage Helenus her ftateredreft. 
Taught by the Gods that niovM his facred breaft* 
Where H«6lor ftood, with great ^neas joinM* 
The feer rerealM the counfels of his mind t 
* Ye generous chiefs ! on whom th* immoreals lay 95 
The cares and glories of this doubtful day | 
On whom your aids, your country^s hopes depend } 
AVife to confult^ and a£live to defend I 
Here, at our gatcs^ your brave efforts unite, ^ 
Turn back the routed, and forbid the flight } ' m 
Ere yet their wives' foft arms the cowards gain. 
The fport and infult of the hofHle train. 
"When your commands have heartened every band, 
Ourfelves^ here fix*d, will make the dangerous ftudy 
Prbft as we are, and fore of former fight, . |ej 

Thefe ftraits demand our laft remains of might. 
Meanwhile, thou He£^or to the town retire. 
And teach our mother what the Gods require t 
Dire^l the queen to lead th* aflembled train 
Of Tioy's chief matrons to Minem't fane | ii# 

Uata 
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Unbar the facred gatet, and feek the power 
With ofo*d Tows^ in llion*8 topmoft tower. 
The lai^geft mantle her rich wardrobes hold, 
Moft prized for art, and labourM o^er with gold^ 
]pcfore the Goddeis* honoured knees be fpread ^ 1 1 j 
And twelve young heifers to her altars led ; 
If To the power, atonM by fervent prayer. 
Our wives> our inlets, and our city fpare» 
And far avert Tydides* waftcful ire. 
That mows whole troops, and makes all Troy retire. 
Not thus Achilles taught our hofts to dread. 
Sprung though he was from more than mortal bed; 
Not thus refiftlefs rulM the ftream of fight. 
In rage unbounded, and unmatchM in might. 

Hedor obedient heard i and, with a bound, nj 
Les^*d from his trembling chariot to the ground | 
Through all his hoft, infpiring force, he flies. 
And bids the thunder of the battle rife. 
With rage recruited the bold Trojans glow, 
And turn.the tide of €onfli6lon the foe : 139 

Fierce in the front he (hakes two dazling fpears i 
All Qreece recedes, and ^midft her triumphs feais ; 
Some God, (hey thought, who rulM the fate of wars. 
Shot down avenging, from the vault of ftars. 
i Then thus, aloud s Ye dauntlefs Dardans, hear ! 
And you whom diftant nations fend to war ! 
Be mindful of the ftrength your fathers bore i 
Be fttll yourfelves, and Hector afks no more« 
One hour demands me in the Trojan wall, 
.To bid our altars flame, and vi6Ums fall s t^^^ 



Nor (hall, I'tnift, the matrons holy, train 
And reverend elders, feek the Gods in vain. 

This faid) with ample (bides the heeo paA;; 
The lhield*s large orfo behind his ihoulder caA^ 
His neck o^erfhading, to his ancle hung { j 

And as he.marchM, the brazen buckler- rung. 

Now pausM the battle (godlike Heftor gone) 
When daring Glaucus and great Tydcus* fon 
Between both armies met : the chiefs from far 
ObfervM each other, and had mark*d for war. -i 
Near as they drew> Tydides thus began s 

What art thou> boldeft of the race of man ?. 
Our eyes, till now, that aQ>e^ ne'er beheld^ 
Where fame is reaped amid- th* embattled field';. 
Yet far before the troops thou- dar'ft appear^ j 

And meet a lance the fierceft heroes fear^ 
Unhappy they, and bom of Incklefs iiresy 
Who tempt our fliry when Minerva fires f 
Sut if from heaven, celefb'al, thou defcend $ 
Know, with Immortals we no more contend. ^ 

Not long Lycurgus view'd the golden light. 
That daring roan who mixM with Gods hi fight* 
Bacchus, and Bacchus' votaries, he drove. 
With brandifti'd ftecl from Nyffa's facred groye t 
Their confccrated fpears lay fcatter'd round, .i 

With curling vines and twifted ivy bound j 
While Bacchus headlong fought the briny fiood^ 
And Thetis' arm received the trembling God 
Nor faird the crime th' immortals' wrath to move, 
\^h" immoriali bleft with, endleft caft aboye> • - i 
' ' JHprii 
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Dq>rivM of fight by their avenging dboni> 
Chearl«sA he iMreathM, and wanderM in the gloom : 
Then fonk unpityM to the dire abodes» 
A wietch accorft, and hated by the Gods I 
\ ^ve not heaven s but if the fruit* of earth i75 

Suftain thy life» and human be thy birth { . 
Bold as thou art, too prodigal of breath. 
Approach, and enter the dark gates of death. 

What, or from whence I am, or who my fire, 
4Rq>ly'd the chief) can Tydens* ion: enquire? it« 

Xike leaves on trees the race of man is foundy 
Now green in youth, now withering on the giwaad.} 
Another race the following fpring fupplies § 
They fall fuccelBve, and fuccefilve rile s , 
Sp generations in their courfe decay } 1S51 

So iouriih thele, when thofe are paft away. 
But if thou ftill perfift to fearch my birth. 
Then hear a tale that fills the fpacious earth. 

A city ftands on Argos^ ntmoft bounds 
^^Li|;os the fair for warlike .fteeds renowned) 1 9# 

JSolian Sifyphus, with wifdom bleil. 
In ancient time the happy walls pofibft. 
Then caird Ephyre 9 Glaucus was his Ton f 
Great Glaucus, father of Btllerophon, 
\irho o'er the &>m of men in beauty flua*d, 1^5 

Xov'd for ths^ valour which pstferves' mankind* 
Then mighty Praetus Argos* Iccptrcs fway'd> 
VThofe bard command Bellerpphon obeyed* « 

With direful jealoufy the monarch rag'd^ . 
And th^ br&ye prince m uumeco^s, toil» engaged. so% . 
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For him Antaea burned with lawlefs flame^ 
And ftrove to tempt him from the paths of fame s 
In vain ihe tempted the relentlefs youth. 
Endued with wifdom^ facred fear, and truth. 
Fir*d at his fcorn the queen to Prsetus fled^ t»$ 

And beggM revenge for her infult^ bed s 
Incens'd he heard, refolving on his fate ) 
But hofpitable laws reftrainM his hate s 
To Lycia the devoted youth he fent, 
"With tablets feal'd, that told his dire intent. tn 

Now, bleft by every power who guards the goody 
The chief arriv'd at Xanthus' filver flood t 
There Lycia^s monarch paid him honours due^ 
Nine days he feafled, and nine bulls he flew. 
But when the tenth bright morning orient glowed, tij 
The faithful youth his monarches mandate fliowM s 
The fatal tablets, till that inftant feard. 
The deathfvl fecret to the king revealed, 
Firft, dire Chimaera^s conqueft was enjoinM t 
A rtiingled monfter, of no mortal kind i ss» ^ 

Behind, a dragon^s fiery tail was fpread} 
A goat's rough body bore a lion's head| 
Her pitchy noftrils flaky flames expire j 
Her gaping throat emits infernal fire. * 

V This peft he flaughterM (for he read the fkiet, 125 
And trufted Heaven*s informing prodigies) 
Then met in arms the Solymaean crew, 
(Fierceft of men) and thofe the warriour flew. 
Next the bold Amazon's whole force defy'd s 
Ariid conquer^ ftill', fbr Heaven was onhh fide* %^o^ 

Nor 
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Nor 'ended here his toils : his Lycian foes 
At bis return, a treacherous ambufh rofe^ 
With levelM fpears along the winding fhore; 
There fell they breathlefs,. and retumM no more. 
' At length the monarch with repentant grief 135 
Confefa'd the Gods, and God-defcended chiefs 
Hrs daughter gave, the ftrangcr to detain^ 
With half the honours of his ample reign t 
The Lychins grant a chofen fpace of ground*, 
Whh woods, with vineyards, and with harvefts crowned* 
There long the chief his happy lot polTefsM. 
With two brave fons and one fair daughter blefsM j 
(Fair ev'n. in heavenly eyes 5 her fruitful love 
Cit\wnM with Sarpedon^s birth th* embrace of Jove) 
Bnt when at laft, diftra£led in his mind, 24 j 

Forfook by heaven, forfaking human kind. 
Wide o*er tV Aleian field he chofe to dray,. 
A long, forlorn, uncomfortable way ! 
Woes heapM on woes confumM his wafted heart; 
His beauteous daughter fell by Phoebe^s dart j 250 
llis elde'il-bom by raging Mars was (lain. 
In combat on the Solymoean plain ^ 
Hippolochus fui-vivM ; from him I came, 
^jie h6nourM author of my birth and name ; 
£iyliis decree I fought the Trojan town, z^g. 

By his inftru6lions learn to win renown. 
To fland the firft in. worth as in command. 
To. add new honours te my native land, 
Before my eyes my mighty fires to place,. 
And emulate the glories of our race.. %^^ 
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HefpokeiU^trurpartltird Tydides* 
In earth the gOMrails warrbur fixM hit dart| 
Then friendly 9 thuit the Lycian prince ad dodl t 
Welcome^ mjf l^awc bcredltary g^ieift i 
7hu8 ever iet us ineet, with kind embr^ice^ 

Know, chieif, our graadtof lunrt %ecii .g««Cs of, 

Oeneus the |bong» BeileiopbptL the bold i 

Our ancient feat hit honourM prereoce gracM^ 

Where twoity ^aja in gen id rite« he paffi'iL . 

'!the parting hcroea mutual pfefenU left i 

A golden girt^let waa thy grand fire' t gift ^ fM 

Oeneus a belt of roatchlefs work beftowM, 

Th^t rich mtk Tyrian dye refulgent glow"' d 

(This from hie pledge I leam'd, which fafely fkiffi.^ 

Avnong my trtaSurt^t MU adorns my board t ^' 

For Tydeus left me young, When Thebe*a wall 

Beheld the fona of Qreece untimely fall.) 

Mindful of thia, in friendihip let us join | % 

If Heaven our Aeps to foreign lands incline, aSo A 

J^y gueft in Argps thou, and I in Lycia thine. 1^ 

Enough of Trojans to this lance (hall yields 

In the full harveft of yon ample field | 

Enough of Greeks (hall dye thy Ipear wiA gore { 

But thou and Diomed be foes no more. al| 

Mow change we arms, and prove to either hoft 

We guard the friendihip of the line we boaft. 

Thus having faid, the gallant chiefs alight, 
'^heir hands they join, their mutual faith they plight^ 

>ve Glaucud then each narrow thought refign^d^ 
e warm'd his bofom and cnlargM hit nbd's 

•* ' For 
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Stay, till I bring the cup with Bacchus crownMi 1 
In Jove's high name, to fprinkle on the ground^ > 
And pay due vows to all the Gods around. J 

Then with a plenteous draught refrefh thy (bul, 1x5 
And draw new fpirits from the generous bowl | 
Spent as thou art with long laborious fight. 
The brave defender of thy country's right. 

Far hence be Bacchus' gifts (the chief rejbinM i) J 
Inflaming wine, pernicious to mankind,. m^l 

Unnerves the limbs, and dulls the noble mind • J 
Let chiefs, abftain, and fpare the iacred piice 
To fprinkle to the Gods, its better ufe. 
By me that holy office were profan'd ; 
ill fits it me, with human gore diftain'd, jjj^ 

To the pure fkies thefe horrid hands to raifcj^ 
Or offer Heaven's great Sire polluted praife. 
You with your matrons, go I a fpotlefs train,. 
And burn rich odours in Minerva's fane. 
Ttie largeft mantle your full wardrobes hold, 34a 

Mod priz'd for art, and labour'd o'er with gold. 
Before the Goddcfs* honour'd knees be fpread , 
And twelve young heifers to her altar led'. 
So may the Power, aton'd by fervent prayer^ 
bur wives, our infants, and our city fpare,. ^^ 

And far avert Tydides' wafteful ires 
Who mows whole troops, and makes all Troy retiK. " 
Be this, O mother, your religious care;. 
I go to rouze foft Paris to the war $ 
If yet, not loft to all the fenfe of fhame, .mi 

The recreant warriour hear the voice of famt. 

Oh 
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i kind earth the hateful wretch embracey 
( of Troy, that ruin of our race I 
the dark abyfs might he defcend, 
ihoiild flouriih, and my forrows end. 355 
.eardi ihegave command } and fummonMcamt 
»le matron and illuftrious dame, 
^^an queen to her rich wardrobe went, 
eafurM odours breathM a coiUy icent* 
r the veftures of no vulgar art, 390 

maids embroidered every part, ^ 

tim foft Sidon youthful Paris bore^ 
len touching on the Tyrian fhore. 
he queen revolvM with careful eyca 
>us textures and the various dye»> 365^ 

( a veil that (hone fuperiour far, 
vM refulgent as the morning ftar. 
ith this the long proceffion feads | 
\ majeftically flow proceedt. 

Ilion^s topmoft tower they come^ 37^ 
ill reach the high PalVad an dome^ 

s confort, fair Theano, waits 

i* prieftefs, and unbars the gates* * 

ids uplifted and imploring eyes, 

the dome widi fupplicating cries* 375 

leTs then the ihining veil difplays, 

1 .Minerva*s knees, and thus ihe prays t 
ful goddefsl ever-dreadful maid, 
rpng defence, unconquer.^d Pallas, aid I 

)u Tydides' fpear, and let him fall 3S0 

the ^ttft' before the Tfojaft walk . - -^ 
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So twelve young faeiferfr, goiltleft of the yok^j 

Shall fill thy temple with a grateftil fmokek 

But thouy atonM by penitence and jyTayer, 

Ourfelveiy our infants, and our city fpart I jlj 

60 pray*d the prieftefs in her holy faiie« 

So vow'd the matrons, but they vowM in vain. 

While thefe appear before die Power with pniyen» 
He£tor to Paris* lofty dome repairs, 
fiimfelf the manfion raised, from every part )|l 

AlTembling architects of matchlefs art. 
Near Priam^s court and Iie£(or*s palace ftands 
The pompous ftru£lure, and the towa commmndi. 
A fpear the hero bore of wondrous ftrength^ 
Of full ten cubits was the lancets length* |fj 

The fteely point with golden ringlets joined. 
Before him brandilhM, at each motion fliin^d. 
Thus entering, in ^ glittering rooms he f<nittd 
His brother-chief, whofe ufelefs anas lay romidf 
|iis eyes delighting with their fplendid ihow, 41s 

Brightening .the (hield, and polifhing the bow. 
Befide him Helen with her virgins ftands, 
Guides their rich labours, and inftru£U their handti 

Him thus una^ive, with an ardent look 
The prince beheld, and high refenting (poke. 411J 
Thy hate to Troy, is this the time to (how f 
(Oh wretch ill-fated, and tliy country's fee I) 
Paris and Greece againft us, both conQnre ; 
Thy clofe refentment, and their vengefol ijre^ 
Ifac thee gr^at Uioil's guardian heroes fall^ ^je 

Till heaps of (ic»d alofic defend her «iU.| 

Pec 



For tliee tiie fiddicr blcsi^ dn xxsacroo omvbh 
And wafclkl war m sU its fury faurss. 
UngnilM aaan ! dtftrra not this di]f cave, 
Omr troopa to heartea, and our toils to (hare ? 415 

Rife, or bcboU die c o aqBcriag flaises aTeead^ 
And all the PhrygiaK ^oiies at an cod. 

Brother, *tia foA (Rply^d dw beanccoos yooth) 
Thy free rrmoaftranoe proves tby worth and tiatb : 
Yet chaige my abtece le£^ oh geccrot» chkf I 419 
On hate to Troy, than confcioos ihaiiic and grief: 
Here, hid fiom haman eyes, thy brother fat. 
And nioum*d in fieciet, his and IUon*s fate. 
Tis pow enoi^ : now glory fpreads her channs, 
And beaateous Helen call* her chief to anns. 42^ 
Conqneft to-day my happier fword may blcfs, 
*Tis man*s to fight, but Hcaveii*s to gire fucccTs. 
But while I arm, contain thy ardent mind^ 
Or go, and Paris fliall not lag behind* 
. Jle laid, nor aafwer*d Priam*s warlike fbn; 43^ 
When Helen thus with lowly grace begun t 

Oh generous brother ! if the guilty dame. 
That causM thefe woes, deferves a ilfter*s name t 
Would HeaTcn, en all theft dreadful deeds were done» 
'^1^ day that (how*d me to the golden fun,. 435 

Had feen my death t Why did not whirlwinds bev 
The fatal infant to the fowls of air f 
Why funk I not beneath the whelming tide,. . 
And *midft the roarings of the waters died f . 
^e^ven fill'd up- all my ills, and I accur A ^ . 44^ 
BoreaU^aadP^^o£thQ)^;iUithcwQi;|ft» . . 
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Helen zt leaft a braver fpoufe might claim, 

WarmM with fome virtue, fpme regard of fame! 

Now, tirM with toils, thy fainting limbs recline, 

With toils, fuftainM for Paris* fake and mine i 445 

The Gods have linkM our miferable doom. 

Our prefent woe, and infamy to come : 

Wide- fhall it fpread, and laft through ages longw 

Example fad ! and theme of future fong. 

«" The chief repIyM : This time forbids to reft x 450 

The Trojan bands, by hoftile fury preft. 

Demand their He6lor, and his arm require ; 

The combat urges, and my foul 's on fire. 

Urge thou thy knight to march whei^ glory calls. 

And timely join me, ere I leave the walls. 455 

Ere yet I mingle in the direful fray. 

My wife, my infant, claim a moment^s ftay; 

This day (perhaps the laft that fees me here) 

Demands a parting word, a tender tear : 

This day> fome God who hates our Trojan land 460 

May vanquish He£lor by a Grecian hand. 

He faid, and pafs'd with fad prefaging heart S 
To feek his fpoufe, his fouPs far dearer part ) \ 
At home he fought her, but he fought in vain s 
She, with one maid of all her menial train, 465 

Had thence rctir'd j and with her fecond joy. 
The young Aftyanax, the hope of Troy, 
Penfivc (he ftood on Ilion*s towery height. 
Beheld tRe war, and iickenM at the fight 5 
There her fad eyes in vain her lord explore, ^^ 

Or weep the wounds her bleeding- country bot«» 

But 
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be who found not whom his foul defirMy - 
; Tirty^ cbarmM him as her beauty firM, 
a the gates, and afkM what way Ihe bent 
rting ftep ? If to the fane ihe went, 475 

late the mourning matrons made refort ; 
ght her iifters in the Trojan court ? 
the court, (replyM th* attendant train) 
ix*d -with matrons to Minerva^s fane i 
»n*« fieepy tower ihe bent her way, 580 

xk the fortunes of the doubtful day. 
led, ihe heard, before the Grecian fword ; 
ard, and trembled for her abfent lord s 
^ed with furprize, ihe feem*d to fly, 
n her cheek, and forrow in her eye. 485 

iirfe attended with her infant boy, 
jung Aityanax, the hope of .Troy, 
kor, this heard, returned without delays 
through the town he trod his fonper way, 
gh ibeets of palaces, and walks of ftate$ . 4fO 
net the. mourner at the Scssan gate. . 
haile to meet him fprung the joyful fair» 
amelefs wife, Aetion*s wealthy heir} 
ian Xhebe grc9^ Action fway'd, 
iippoplacus* wide-extended fiiade) 4^5 

urfe iiood near, in whofe embraces preil 
ily hope hung fmiling at her breaft, 
1 ea^h foft charm and early grace adorn, 
8 the new-born ilar that gilds the morn. *^ 
is lovM infant He6lor gave the name 500 

Jidriut, from Scamand€r*$ hooour'd ftrcatck \ ^ 
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AftyanDE the Trojans ctU*d the boy; 
From hi« great fether, the defence of Troy^* 
Silent the warriottr fmiVdf and pleased rtSgA^d- 
To'tender paffions all his nighty mind r i 

His beauteoua prineefs caft a mournfVtt lobk^ 
Hung on his hand, and' then dejected fj^ke;. 
Her bofom labourM with » boding ^h^ 
And the big tear ftood trembling in her eye. 

Too daring prince ! ah» whither doft theu ma f < 
Ahy too forgetful of thy wife and Ton !- 
And think*ft thou not how wretched we fliaU b«y 
A widow I, an helplefs orphan he t 
For Aire fuch courage length of life denies i 
AM thou muft fkll, thy vittue*s ikorifiee. 5, 

Greece in her fingle heroes ftrove in v^n^ 
Now hofts oppoie thee^ and thou muft be flain ! 
Oh grant rae> Gods ! ere Hector meete his deoai» 
All I can aik of KeaveS) an early tomb ! 
So ^all my days in one iad tenour run> 51 

And end with forro^vs as they firfb begun » 
No parent now remains my griefs' to-ihare^ 
No father^s aid, no mothev^s tender care. 
The fierce Achilles wrapt our walls in Sre^ 
IjM Theb^ wafte, and flew my warlika fire 1 p 
His fate compaflion in the riftofbred ; 
Stem as he was, he yet reverMthe dead. 
His radiant arms preferv^d from hoftile fpoiI» 
And laid him decent on the funeral piles 
Then raisM a mountain where his bones were bon^ii 
The mountain nymphs? tUe nuai tiMnl^ adani^d^ 
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flran davgfaters bade theiv elmt b€i»«f 

n-ihacke» tad in his honour grow. 

le fame arm my feven brave brothert loll | 

Tad day beheld the gates of hell : $%$ 

he fat herds and fnowy flocks they M } 

leir fields the hapleft heroes bled 1 

ther liv^d to bear the vi£lor*6 bands^ 

een of Hyppoplacia^s fylvan lands t 

M too late, ihe fcarce beheld agaia 54» 

afing empire and her native plain, 

h 1 oppreft by life-confuming woe^ 

a vi6lim to Diana*s bow. 

while my He6lor &11 furvives, I fee 

ler, mother, brethren, all, in thee i 545 

ny parents, brothers, kindred, all 

ore will peri(h, if my He^lor fall. 

fe, thy infant, in thy danger ihare i 

ire a huiband*s and a father's care I 

jarter moft the (kilful Greeks annoy, 550 

yon wild fig-trees join the wall of Troy t 

'om this tower defend th* important poft | 

igamemnon points his dreadful hoft, 

ifs Tydides, Ajax^ ftrive to gain, 

ire the vengeful Spartan fires his train* 555 

3ur bold foes the fierce attack have given* 

>y hopes, or dilated from Heaven. 

its in the field their arms employ, 

r my He6kor here, and guard his Troy. 

:hief replyM : That poft fhall be my care^ 560 

t alone» but all the works of war« u 
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How would the fens of Troy, in arms renowiiM» 
And Troves proud dames, whofe garments fweep thi 

ground. 
Attaint the luftre of my former name. 
Should He6lor bafely quit the 6eld of fume ? ^ 

My early youth was bred to martial pains. 
My foul impels me to th* embattled -plains : 
Let me be foremoft to defend the throne, 
'And guard my fathcr^s glories, and my own. 

Yet come it will, the day decreed by fates : ff$ 
(How my heart trembles while my tongue relates 1} 
The day when thou, imperial Troy'! muft bend. 
And fee thy warriours fall, thy glories end. 
"And yet no dire prefage fo wounds my mind. 
My mother^s death, the ruin of my kind, ^ 

Kot Priam's hoary hairs defil'd with gore, 
JNot all my brothers gafping on the (hore ; 
As thine, Andromache I thy griefs I dread | 
? fee thee trembling, weeping, captive led I 
In Argive looms our battles to defign, 519 

And woes, of which fo large a part was thine I 
To bear the vi6lor*s hard commands, or bring 
The weight of waters from Hyperia's fpring, 
triicre, while you groan beneath the load of life^ 
They cry. Behold the mighty He6lor*s wife I 5IJ 

Some haughty Greek, who lives thy tears to fee. 
Embitters all thy woes, by naming me. 
The thoughts of glory paft, and prefent fhamey 
A thoufand griefs (hall waken at the name ! 
May I lie coM before that dreadful day« ||0 

Prefs'd with a load of moaumcatal day \ ■ 
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Thy He6lor, wn^ in everlaftiDg deep, 
Sliall neither hear theie figh» nor fee thee weep* 

Thus having fpoke, th^ illuftrioyt chief of Troy 
jStretch*d his fond arms to clafp the lovely boy* . 59 $ 
The babe clung crying to his hurfe^s breaft, 
ScarM at the dazling helm,* and nodding creft. 
With fecret pleafure each fond parent fmilM, 
And He6lor4iafted to relieve his child, 
7he glittering terrours from his brows unbound, 600 
And plac'd the beaming helmet on the ground. 
Then kifs'd the child, and, lifting high in air. 
Thus to the Gods preferrM a fathei^s prayer : 

O thou ! whofe glory fills th' a^thereal throne. 
And all ye deathlefs powers ! protect my fbn ! 605 
Grant him, like me, to purchafe juft renown. 
To guard the Trojans, to defend the crown, 
Againft his country's foes the war to wage. 
And rife the He£lor of the future age 1 
^o when, triumphant from fuccefsful toils Cio 

Of heroes fiain, he bears the reeking fpoils. 
Whole hofts may hail him with defervM acclaim. 
And fay, this chief traufcends his father^s fame : 
While, pleasM, amidft the general (houts of Troy, 
His mother's confcious heart o*erflows with joy. 615 

He fpohe, and, fondly gazing on her charms, 
Reftor*d the pleafmg burthen to her arras ; 
Soft on her fragrant brcaft the babe flic laid, 
HufliM to repofe, and with a fmile furveyM. 
The troubled pleafure foon chaftis'd by fear, C»x<i 

She mingled with a fmile a tender tear. ' 

Pa -TV 
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The foftenM chief with kind eompaflion vfe«r*dt 

And dryVl the falling drops, and thus purfutd s 

Andromache ! my fours far better part» 
Why with untimely forrows heaves thy heart f i 
No hoftile hand can antedate my doom. 
Till fate condemns me to the filent tomb* 
PixM is the term to all the race of eartl> | 
And fuch the hard condition of our birth* 
No force can then refift, no flight can fave { f 

AH fmk alike, the fearful and the brave. 
No more^^but haften to thy taiks at home. 
There guide the fpindle, and dire^l the loom : 
Me glory fummons to the martial fcene. 
The field of combat is the fphere for men. (j 

"Where heroes war, the foremoft place I claim. 
The firfl in danger, as the firft in fame. 

Thus having faid, the glorious chief refumet 
His towery helmet, black with (hading pluoies* 
His princefs parts with a prophetic iigh, ^ 

Vnwilling parts, and oft reverts her eye. 
That ftreamM at every look : then, moving (low. 
Sought her own palace, and indulgM her woe. 
There, while her tears deplorM the god-like man, 
Through all her train the foft infe^lion ran* it 

The pious maids their mingled forrows (hed» 
And mourn the living He£tor, as the dead* 

But now, no longer deaf to honour*s call. 
Forth iiTucs Paris from the palace wall. 
In brazen arms that caft a gleamy ray, « | 

$wift through the town the warriour bexidt hh W9j* 

I 
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i wanton courfer thus, with reins unbound, 

aks from his ftall, and beats the trembling ground $ 

iperM and proud, he feeks the wonted tides, 

I laves, in height of blood, his ihining fides; 65 jj 

head now freed, he tofles to the ikies ; 

mane diihevel'd o'er his ihoulders flies $ 

hufFs the females in the diftant plain, 

t fprings, exulting, to his fields again. 

h equal triumph, fprightly, bold, and gaj, 669 

rms refulgent as the God of day. 

Ton of Priam, glorying in his might, 

f d forth with Hedor to the fields of fight. 

ad now, the warriours pafiing on the way, 

graceful Paris firft excusM his ftay. 665 

Rfhom the noble He£lor thus reply'd : 

lief ! in blood, and now in arms, allyM t 

power in war with juftice none conteft i 
wn is thy courage, and thy ftrength confeft. 
It pity doth ihould feize a foul To brave, 670 

(od-like Paris live a woman's flave ! 
heart weeps blood at what the Trojans fay, 
i hopes, thy deeds (hall wipe the (lain away, 
;e then, in all their glorious labours fharc $ 
much they fuffcr, for thy fake in war. 675 

fe ills (hall ceafe, whene'er by Jove's decree, 
crown the bowl to Heaven and Liberty : 
ile the proud foe his fruftrate triumphs mournt, 

Greece indignant through her Teas returns. 
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The fingle Combat of He£lor and Ajax. 

THE battle renewing with double ardour upon the re- 
turn of He6lory Minerva is under apprehenHons for 
the Greeks. Apollo, feeing her defcend from Olym- 
pus joins her near the Scaean gate, they agree to put 
off the general engagement for that day, and incite 
He£Vor to challenge the Greeks to a (ingle combat. 
Mine of the princes accepting the challenge, the lot 
is caft, and falls upon Ajax. Thefe heroes, after 
feveral attacks, are parted by the night. The Tro- 
jans calling a council. An tenor propofes the^deUvery 
of Helen to the Greeks, to which Paris will not cod- 
fent, but oifert to reftore them her riches. ' 'FnMD 
fends a herald to make this offer, and to demand a 
truce for burning the dead j the laft of which only it 
agreed to by Agamemnon. When the funerals are 
performed, ,the Greeks, purfuant to the advice of 
Neftor, ere6^ a fortification to protefV their fleet and 
camp, flanked with towers, and defended by a ditdi 
nnd palifades. Neptune teilifies his jealoufy at this 
vrork, but is pacified by a promife from Jupiter. 
Both armies pafs the night in feafling, but Jupiter 
didieartens the Trojans with thunder and other ugM 
of his wrath. 

The three and twentieth day ends with the duel of 
He£lor and Ajax : the next day the truce is agreed i 
another is taken up in the funeral rites of the flain i 
and one more in building the fortification before the 
(hips. So that fomewhat above three days is employed 
in this book. The fcenc lies wholly in the field* 
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SO fpoke the guardian of the Trojan ftate. 
Then niih'd impetuous through the Scaean gate, 
•Him Pgris followM to the dire alarms j 
Both breathing {laughter, both refoly'd in arms. 
As when to Tailors labouring throqgh the main, 5 
That long had heavM the weary oar in vain, 
.Jove bids at length th* expe^ed ga}es arife. 
The gales blow grateful, and the veflel flies : 
>Qo welcome thefe to Troy*8 defiring train ; 
The bands are chearMj the war awakes again. XQ 

Bold PaFis firft the work of death begim 
'On great MeneiUieus, Arei'thous' fon ; 
Sprung from the fair Philomeda*s embrace^ 
The pleafing Arne was his native place. 
Then funk Eioneus to the ihades beloW| 15 

Beneath his ftedy ca(que he felt the blow. 
Full on his neck, from He6h>r*s weighty handi 
And roird, with limbs relaxed, along the land* 
By Glaucus^ fpear the bold Iphinous bleeds* 
FixM in the ihoulder as he mounts his Heeds $ %o 
Headlong he tumbles : his flack nerves uabound> 
Prop the cold ufelefs members on the ground. 
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When now Minerva faw her Argives flain^ 
From vaft Olympus to the gleaming plain 
Fierce ihe defcends t Apollo markM her flighty ij 

Nor (hot lefsfwift frojn Ilion's towery height: ^ 
Radiant they met, beneath the beechen ihadc}. • 
When thus Apollo to the Blue-eyM Maid s 

What caufc, O Daughter, of almighty Jove f 
Thus wings thy progrefs from the realms above ? jo 
Once more impetuous doft thou bend thy way^. 
To give to Greece the long-divided day ? 
Too much has Troy already felt thy hate. 
Now breathe thy rage, and huih the ftern debate : 
This day, the bufmefs of the field fuipend | 35 

War foon (hall kindle, and great Hi on bend t 
Since vengeful Goddefles confederate join 
To raze her walls, tliough built by handi divine. 

To whom the Progeny of Jove replies i 
I left, for this, the council of the ikies : /^ 

But who (hall bid confii6ling hofts forbear. 
What art ihall calm the furious fons of war ? 
To her the God: Great Heftor's foul incite 
To dare the boldeft Greek to fingle fight. 
Till Greece, provok'd from all her numbers ihow, 
A warriour worthy to be He£lor*s foe. ^ 

At this agreed, the heavenly powers widtdrtwi 
Sage Helenus their fecret counfels knew : 
He6lor, infpirM, he fought : fo him addreft. 
Thus told the dif^ates of his facred breaft : p 

O-fon of Priam I let thy faithful ear 
Receive my words ) thy friend and brother htar I 



I L I A I^ Book VIL %i^ 

trth perfuafive, and a while engage 
irarring nations to fufpend their ragef 
dai% ^ boldeft of the hoftile train 5-5 

ortal combat on the lifted plain. 
>t this day ihall end thy glorious date* 
xods have fpoke it^ and dieir voice is fiate« 
d : the warriour heard the word with joy } 
vnth his fpear reftrainM the youth of Troy, 6p 
Dy the midft athwart. On either hand 
^uadrons part ; tV expe£ting Trojans ftand t 
Agamemnon bids the Greeks forbear ; 
breathe^ and hufh the tumult of the war. 
Lthenian Maid and glorious God of day 6^ 

filent joy the fettling hofts funrey t 
m of vultures^ on the beeches height 
fit conceardy^ and wait the fliture fight. 
i thronging troops obfcure the duiky fields^ 
1 with briftling fpearsy and gleaming ihields. 74^ 
len a general darknefs veils the main> 
Zephyr curling the wide watery plain) 
^ves fcarce heave, the face of ocean fleepSj 
I ftill horrour faddens all the deeps t 
in* thick orders fettling wide around; yj 

igth composed they fit, and (hake the ground; 
He6(or firft amidft both armies broke 
}lemn filence, and their powers befpoke i 
ir, all ye Trojan, all ye Grecian bands, 
my foul prompts, and what fome God com- 
mands I ^ 
Jove, averieourwarfere to^compofe, 
hcloi» the nations with new tgii^ ^XL^ HrQ«% \ 
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War witli a fiercer tide once more retaratf 

Till Ilion falls, or till yon navy bums. 

You then, O princes of the Greeks I appear | 

^'f is He£lor fpeaks, and calls the Godf to heari 

From all your troops felefk the boldeft knight^ 

>Vnd him» the boldeft, HtBar dares tp fight. 

Here if I fall, by chance of battle (lain, 

^ his my fpoil, and his thefe arms remain; 

But let my body, to my friends return*d,| 

By Trojan hands and Trojan flames be burned. 

And if Apollo, in whoie aid I tnift. 

Shall ftretch your daring champion iq the duft t 

If mine the glory to defpoil the foq | | 

bn Phoebus* temple Til his arms beftow i 

The breathlefs careafs to your nsivy fent, 

Greece on the fliore fliall raiie a monument | 

Which when fbroe futiu'e mariner furveys, 

y^aih'd by broad Hellcfpont'a reTounding^rMii, z( 

Thus fhall he fay, «* A valiant Greek lies there, 

«* By Hcftor (lain, the mighty man of war/' 

The flone (hall tell your vanquiih'd heroes namcn 

And diftant ages learn the vi£lor*s fame. 

This fierce defiance Greece aftonifli'd heard, i«5 
BlufhM to refufe, and to aceept it feared. 
Stern Menelaiis firft the filcnce broke. 
And, inly groaning, thus opprobrious fpoket 

Women of Greece 1 Oh fcandaFof your races 
Whofe coward fouls your manly form difgrac« I iif 
How great the (hame, when every age (haU know 
That not a Grecian met thi« noble foe I 
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Go thent lefolve to earth* fxxmi whence ye gnrkr, 
A heartlefSf ifiritklt» inglorious crew! 
Be w:hat jre feem, unanimated eUy ! 1 1^ 

Myfelf ti^iU dare the danger of the day. 
'Tis man's bold ta£k ike generous ftrife to try» 
But in the hands of God is Ti6lory. 

'i'hefe words fcarce fpoke, with generous ardour 
preft. 
His manly limbs in aaure arms he dreft i xa# 

That day, Atrides ! a fuperior haad 
Had ftretch'd thee breathlefs on the hoftile ftraad^ 
But all atonce, thy fury to compofe» 
Th6 kings of Greece, an awful band, arofe t 
Ev*n he their chief, great Agamemnon, pre&M 215 
Thy daring hand, and this advice addrefsM : 
Whither, O Menelaiis ! would*ft thou run. 
And tempt a fate, which prudence bids thee fliun T 
GrtevM though thou art, forbear the rafli defigni 
Great Hector's arm is mightier far than thine* 239 
£v*n fierce Achilles leamM its forte to fear. 
And trembling met this dreadful fon of war. 
Sit thou fecure amidfl thy focial band; 
Greece in our caufe ihall arm fome powerful hand. 
The raightieft warriour of th^ Achaian name» 235 
Though bold, and burning with defire of fcme^ 
Content, the doubtful honour might forego. 
So great the danger, and fo brave the foe. 

He faid, and tumM his brother^s vengeful mind ; 
He (loopM to reafon, and his rage re%n*d> 140 

No longer bent to rufh on certain hsorms j 
His joyful friends unbrace h'u axuxe axm%% 
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He, from whofe lipi divine peiiuafion flows. 
Grave Neftor, then, in graceful aft arsfe. 
Thus to the kings he fpoke t What grief, what Amd^ 
Attend on Greece, and all the Grecian name I 14I 
How ihaUy alas I her hoary heroes mourn 
Their fons degenerate, and their race a fcom f 
What tears (hall down thy filver beard be roird. 
Oh Peleus, old in arms, in wifdom old t 150 

Once with what joy the generous prince ipvould hear 
Of every chief who fought this glorious war | 
Participate their fame, and pkasM enquire 
Each name, each aftion, and each heroes fire ! 
Gods ! ihould he fee our warriours trembling ftand. 
And trembling all before one hoftile hand | i^ 

How would he lift his aged arms on high. 
Lament inglorious Greece, and beg to die ! 
Oh 1 would to all th* immortal powers above, 
Minerva, Phoebus, and almighty Jove ^ i6e 

Years might again roll back, my youth renew. 
And give this arm the fpring which once it knewt 
When, fierce in war, where Jardan's waters fall 
I led my troops to Phea's trembling wall. 
And with th' Arcadian fpears my prowefs try^d, 165 
Where Celadon rolls down his rapid tide. 
There Ereuthalion bravM us in the field. 
Proud, Areithous^ dreadful arms to wield j 
Great AreVthous, known from fliore to (hore 
By the huge, knotted, iron mace he bore ) |-q 

^^ lance he fhook, nor bent the twanging bow^ 
£ut broke, with this^ the battle of the foe. 

Him 
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"Him not by manly force Lycurgus (lew, 
Whofe guileAil javelin from the thicket flewj 
?JPeep in a winding way -his breaft aflaird, 175 

Nor aught the warriomr^s thundering, mace airaird* 
Supine he fell : thofe arms which Mars before 
Had giv*n the vanquiih'd, now the vi^lor bore s 
But when old age had dimmM Lycurgus* eyes» 
CTo Ereuthalion he confign^d the prize. 1S9 

Furious with this, he cruihM our level *d bands. 
And dar*d the trial of the ftrongeft hands $ 
Nor could the ftrongeft hands his fury ftay ; 
All fawy and fear^y his huge tempeftuous fway. 
Till I, the youngeft of the hoft, appeared, 185 

And, youngeft, met whom all our army feared. 
I fought the chief : my arms Minerva crownM i 
Prone fell the giant o^er a length of ground. 
What then he was. Oh were you Neilor now ! 
j4ot He£lor*s felf (hould want an equal foe. 190 

But, warriours, you, that youthful vigour boaft. 
The flower of Greece, th^ exanyples of our hoft. 
Sprung from fuch fathers, who fuch numbers fway. 
Can you (land trembling, and defert the day ? 
. 'His warm reproofs the likening kings inflame $ 195 
And nine, the nobleft of the Grecian name, 
Up-(larted fierce: but far before the reft % 

The king of men advancM his dauntlefs bread s 
Then bold Tydides, great in arms, appeared | 
(And next his bulk gigantic Ajax reared i 200 

Oilcus follow'd 5 Idomen was there. 
And Merion dreadful as the God of War ; 

3 ' ^X'OCw 
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With thefe Eurypylus and Thoas ftand. 
And wife Ulyfies closM the daring band. 
All thefe, alik« infpir*d with noble rage» i 

Demand the fight. To whom the Pylian fage s 

Left thirft of glory your brave foula divide j 
What chief (hall combat, let the lots decide. 
Whom heaven (hall chufe, be his the chance to raife 
His country^s fame, his own immortal praiie. tl 

The lots producM, each hero iig^s his own; 
Then in the generars helm the fates are thrown. 
The people pray, with lifted eyes and hands. 
And vows like thefe afcend from all the bands t 
Grant, thou Almighty 1 in whofe hand is fate, ti 
A worthy champion for the Grecian ftate. 
This tafk let Ajax or Tydides prove, 
Or he, the king of kings, belov'd by Jove ! 

Old Neftor (hook the cafque. By heaven infpirM, 
LeapM forth the lot, of every Greek defir'd. si 

This from the righc to left the herald bears» 
Held out in order to the Grecian peers j 
Each to his rival yields the mark unknown. 
Till godlike Ajax finds the lot his own $ 
Surveys th' infcription with rejoicing eyes, t: 

Then cafts before him, and with tranfport cries : 

Warriours 1 I claim the lot, and arm with joy { 
Be mine the conqueft of this chief of Troy. 
Now, while my brighteft arms my limbs invtft, 
^o Saturn's fon be all your vows addreft : t 

But pray in fecrct, left the foes IhouUl hear, 
And deem your prayers the mean effcft of fear* 
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But epen be our fight, and Md each blow | 
I fteal no con^neft from a noble foe. 
. He faid ; and, rifing hi^h above the field a 95 

WhirPd the long lanee again ft the ievenfold (hield. 
Full on the brsi^ defending from libove 
Through fix bull-hides the furious weapon drove* 
Till in the (eventh it fixM. Then Ajax threw ; 
Through HeAv^s fliield the forceful javelin Aew, 300 
His corilct -enters, and his i^arment rends. 
And glancing downwards near his flank defbends. 
The wary Trpjan flirinks, and, bending low 
Beneath his buckler, difappoints the blow. 
From thetr ber^d fiiiehis the ehiefs their javelins drew« 
Then clofe impettraus, and the charge renew : 
Fierce as the meuntain-lions bathM in blood, 
Or foaming boars, the terrour of the wood. 
At Ajax« HeAor his long lance extends $ 
The blunted point againft the buckler beads : 310 

But Ajax, watchful as his foe drew near. 
Drove through the Trojan targe the knotty fpear ; 
It reacVd his eeek, with matchlefs ftrength impell'd ^ 
Spouts the black gore, and dims his fliining /hield. 
Y«t ceas*d net Heftor thus ; but, ftooping down, 315 
In his ftrong hand up-heav*d a flinty ftone. 
Black, craggy, vaft t to this his force he bends j 
Full on the brazen bofs the done defends ; 
The hollow brafs refounded with the fliock. 
Then Ajax feiz'd the fragment of a rock, jzo 

Apply'*d each nerve, and Twinging round on high^ 
With force tempelluous let the ruin fty •. 
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The huge ftone thundering through hit buckler bn)ket 

His flacken'd knees receivM the numbing ftroke; 

Great He£lor falls extended on the field, 3x5 

His bulk fupporting on the ihatterM fliield t 

Nor wanted heavenly aid : Apollo*8 might 

Confirmed his finews^ and reftorM to fight. 

And now both heroes their broad faulchions drew 1 

In flaming circles round their heads they flew | 139 

But then by heralds* voice the word was given^ 

The facred miniflers of earth and heaven : 

Divine Talthybius whom the Greeks employ. 

And fage Idaeus on the part of Troy, 

Between the fwords their peaceful fceptree rearM| 335 

And firft Idaeus* awful voice was heard t 

Forbear, my fons I your farther force to prove. 
Both dear to men, and both belovM of Jove. 
To either hoft your matchlefs worth is known, 
Each founds your praife, and war is all your own. 340 
But now the night extends her awful fliade $ 
The Goddefs parts you : be the night obeyM. 

To whom great Ajax his high foul exprefs'd 1 
O Sage ! to He6lor be thefe words addrefsM s 
** Let him who firft provok'd our chiefs to fight, 34$ 
Let him demand the fan£lion of the night ; 
If firft he a£k it, I content obey. 
And ceafe the ftrife when He^lor fliows the way.** 

Oh firft of Greeks ! (his noble foe rejoin'd) 
Whom heaven adorns, fuperior to thy kind. 
With ftrength of body, and with worth of mind I 
Now martial law commands us to forbear i 
Hereafter we ihall meet in gloiious w;ir» 
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Some future day fliall lengdien out tke ftrife. 
And let the Gods decide of death or life I 355 

Since then the night extends her gloomy ihadei 
And Heaven enjoins it, be the night obeyed. 
Keturn, brave Ajax, to thy Grecian friends^ 
And joy the nations whom thy arm defends $ 
As I fliall glad each c^tef, and Trojan wife^ 360 

Who wearies Heaven with vows for Hcftor's life. 
But let us, on this memorable day, 
Exchange Tome gift $ that Greece and Troy may fay, 
** Not hate, but glory, made thefe chiefs contend 5 
** And each brave foe was in his foul a friend.'* 365 

With that, a fword with ftars of filver grac'd. 
The baldrick ftudded, and the flieath enchased. 
He gave the Greek. The generous Greek beftowM 
A radiant belt that rich with purple glowM. 
Then with majeftic grace they quit the plain j 3 70 

This feeks the Grecian, that the Phrygian train. 

The Trojan bands returning He6l:orwait, 
And hail with joy the champion of their ftate : 
Efcap'd great Ajax, they furvey'd him round. 
Alive, unharmM, and vigorous from his wound. 375 
To Troy's high gates the godlike man they bear. 
Their prefent triumph, as their late defpair. 

But Ajax, glorying in his hardy deed. 
The well-arm*d Greeks to Agamemnon lead. 
/^ fteer for facrifice the king dcGgn'd, 3S0 

Of full five years, and of the nobler kind. 
The vi6lim falls 3 they ilrip the fmoking hide. 
The bead they quarter, and the joints d\v\d« \ ■ •• * 

^3 ' '^^^ 
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Then fprcad the tables, tht rcpaft ^i«p««, 
£jKh takes his ftati ifid tach rccei^a hb flnirf. )f5 
The kii^g himfeif (an honorary ftgn) 
Before great Ajax placM the mighty chine. 
When now the rage of hunger was removed, 
Neftor, in each perfuafive art approT*dy 
The fage whofe counfels long bad fwayM the reft, 390 
In words like thefe his prudent thought exprell : 

How dear, O kings f this fatal day has coft 1 
What Greeks are perifhM 1 what a people loft ! 
What tides of blood have drenchM Scanaandra*s fliore ! 
What crouds of heroes funk, to rife no more ! 395 

Then hear me, chief ! nor let the morrow*s light 
Awake thy fquadrons to new toils of fight t 
Some fpace at leaft permit the war to breathe. 
While we to flames our ftaughter'd friends bequeath. 
Fix>m the red field their fcatterM bodies bear, 400 

And nigh the fleet a funeral fh-uf^ure rear; 
So decert urns their fnowy bones may keep. 
And pious children o'er their afties weep. 
Here, where on one promifcuous pile they blazed. 
High o'er them all a general tomb be rais*d ; 405 

Next, to fecure our camp, and naval powers, 
Raife an embattled wall, with lofty towers } 
From fpace to fpace be ample gates around. 
For pafling. chariots; and a trench profound. 
So Greece to combat (hall in fafety go, 4.10 

Nor fear the fierce incurfions of the foe. 
Twas thus the fage his wholcfome coonfel mov*d{ 
The fceptrc d kings of Greece his words appn)T*d* 
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Meanwhtky convened at Priam*t pdace-gtte. 
The Trojan peers in aightiy council ikte : 415 

A fenate rold of order, as of choice | 
Their hearts were fearfql, and confus*d their voice* 
Antenor rifing, thus demands their ear 1 
Ye Trojans, Dardans, and auxiitan, hear I 

• Tis Heaven the counfel of my breaft inrpiret, 4,1% 
And I but move what every God requires 3 

Let Spartans treafures be this hour reftor'dy 

And Argive Helen own her ancient lord. 

The ties of faith, the fwom alliance broke. 

Our impious battles the jutt Gods provoke. 415 

As this advice ye pradife, or rejeA, 

So hope fuccefs, or dread the dire efie£k. 

The fenior fpoke, and fate. To whom replyM 
The graceful hu(bandx>f the Spartan bride s 
Cold counfels, Trojan, may become thy year^ . 430 
But found ungrateful in a warriour*« ears : 
Old man, if, void of fallacy or art. 
Thy words exprefs the purpofe of thy heart. 
Thou, in thy time, more found advice haft giveo^ 
^ut wifdom has its date, aCfignM by Heaven. 43 s 

Then hear me, princes of the Trojan name I 
Their treafures Fll reftorc, but not the dame } 
My treafures too; for peace, I will refign ) 
But be this bright poileflion ever mine. 

• *Twas- then, the growing difcord to compofe, 449 
Slow from his feat the reverend Priam rofie i 

His God-like afpe£l deep attention drew 1 
He paus'd,. aad tbeie psKiEc wordt toiuA \ 
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Ye Trojans, Dardansy and auuliir bands I 
Now take refreflunent as the hour demands i 44) 

Guard well the walls, relieve the watch of nighty 
Till the new fun reftore the chparfal light 1 
Then fliall our herald to th* Atridet fent. 
Before their fliips proclaim my fon^s intent. 
Next let a truce be a(k*d, that Troy may bura 45s 
Her flaughterM heroes, and their bones inum | 
That done, once more the fate of war be try'd. 
And whofe the conqueft, mighty Jove decide I 

The monarch fpoke ! the warriours fnatchM with hafte 
l(Each at his poft in arms) a ihort repaft. ^^ 

Soon as the rofy mom had wak*d the day. 
To the black /hips Idsus bent his way ; 
There, to the Tons of Mars, in council found, 
He raisM his voice ; the hoft ftood liftening round : 

Ye fens of Atrcus, and ye Greeks, give car ! 46a 
The words of Troy and Troy's great monarch hear, 
Vleas'd may ye hear (fo Heaven fucceed my prayert) 
What Paris, author of the war, declares. 
The fpoils and treafures he to Ilion bore, 
tOh, had he periOi'd ere they touched our fliore !) 465 
He proffers injur'd Greece 5 wi^h large increafe 
Ot added Trojan wealth, to buy the peace. 
But to reftore the beauteous bride again, 
This Greece demands, and Troy requeftt in vain. 
Next, O ye chiefs ! we afk a truce, to burn .470 

Our flaughtcr'd heroes, and their bones inum. 
That done, once more the fate of war be try'd. 
And whofe the conqueftj mighty jQft de«klcl 

The 
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'The Creeks gave ear, bat none the filence broke ; 
At length Tydides rofe, and rifing fpoke s 475 

Qb, take not^ friends I defrauded of your famcy 
Their profFer'd wealth, nor ev*n the Sj»artan dame. 
•Let conqueft make them ours: fate- flukes their vrall. 
And Troy already totters to her fall. 
. Th* admiring chiefs, and all the Grecian iiame« 4S0 
'With general (houts returned him loud acclaim. 
Then thus the King of Kings rejcds the peace : 
Herald ! in him thou hear^ft the voice of Greece. 
For what remains ; let funeral flames be fed 
With heroes corpfe j I war not with the dead : 4SJ; 
Go fearch your flaughterM chiefs on yonder plain. 
And gratify the manes <>f the flain : 
•Be witnefs, Jove, whofe thunder rolls on high I 
He faid, and reared his fceptre to the fl(y. 

To facred Troy, where all her princes lay 490 

To wait th* event, the herald bent his way. 
•He came, and ftanding in the midfl^ explained 
The peace reje6led, but the truce obtainM. 
Straight to their feveral cares the Trojans move ; 
Some fearch the plains, fome fell the founding grove 1 
Nor lefs the Greeks, defcending on the fliore, 
Hew'd the green forefts, and the bodies bore. 
And now from forth the chambers of the main^ 
To (hed his facred light on earth again^ 
Arofe the golden chariot of the day, 500 

And tipt the mountains with a purple ray. 
In mingled throngs the Greek and Trojan train 
Through heaps of carnage fearch*dtlMnu>uiik{\i\^-3^tv. 
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Scarce could the friend his flaughterM friend explore, 
With duit di/honourM) and deformed with gore. 5c 5 
The wounds they wa(hM, their pious tears they (hed. 
And, laid along their cars, dcplorM the dead. 
Sage Priam check'd their grief: with (ilent hafte 
The bodies decent on their piles were placed t 
With melting hearts the cold remains they burned { 510 
And fadly flow to facred Troy return*d. 
Nor lefs the Greeks their pious forrows ftied^ 
And decent on the pile difpofe the dead ; 
The cold remains confume with equal care ] 
And> flowly, fadly, to their fleet repair. 515 

Now, ere the morn had flreak*d with reddening light 
The doubtful confines of the day and night; 
About the dying flames the Greeks appeared. 
And round the pile a general tomb they rear'd. 
Then, to fecure the camp and naval powers, 51a 

They raisM embattled walls with lofty towers t 
From fpace to fpace were ample gates around. 
For palling chariots; and a trench profound, 
Of large extent ; and deep in earth, below, 515 

Strong piles infix'd ftood adverfe to the foe. 

So toiPd the Greeks : meanwhile the Gods abore 
In fhining circle round their father Jove, 
AmazM beheld the wondrous works of man : 
Then he, whofe trident fhakes the earth, began : 530 

What mortals henceforth fliall our power adore. 
Our fanes frequent, our oracles implore, 
^"^ proud Grecians thus fucccfsful boaft 

SriUng bulwai'kt on the fea-bcat coail * 



ILIAD, Booit Vir. ^55 

See the long walls extending to the main» 53ij| 

So God confult^^ tnd no iri6int flam 1 
Their firaelhtll fill the world*t remoteft ntds| 
%Vide; ti th« toorn her golden beam extends* 
While old Laomedon^s ditrine abodes^ 
Thofe radiant ftfuAures raisM by labonring Gods, 54.0 
Shall, ra2*d and loft, in long oblivion flecp. 
Thus fpoke the hoarf monarch of the deep. 

Th' Almighty Thtmderer with a frown replies^ 
That clouds the world, and blackens half the ikies s 
Strong God of Ocean ! thou, whofe rage can make 545 
The folid £arth*s eternal bafis (hake : 
What caufe of hvr from mortal works could move 
The meaneft fubjeft of onr ivalms abort ? 
Where-e*er the fun*s refulgent rays are caft. 
Thy power is hono^rM, and thy fame (hall laft. 559 
But yon proud work no future age (hall view^ 
No trace remain where once the glory grew. 
The fappM foundations by thy force (hall fall. 
And, whelmM beneath thy waves, drop the huge wall : 
Vaft drifts of fand (hall change the former (hore } 555 
The ruin vanifliM, and the name no more. 

Thus they in heaven s while o*er the Grecian train. 
The rolling fun dcfcending to the main 
Beheld the finifhM work. Their bulls they (lew t 
Black from the tents the favory vapours flew. 560 

And now the fleet, arrivM from Lemnos* (bnds. 
With Bacchus' bleflings chear'd the generous bands. 
Of fragrant wine the rich Eunaeus fent 
A thoufand mea/ures to the royal Unt, 
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^Eunaeus, whom HypfipyJe of yore 
To JafoDy fliepherd of his people, bore) 
The reft they purchased at their proper coft» 
And well the plenteous freight fupplyM the hoft: 
Each, in exchange, proportioned treafures gaye t 
Some brafs, or iron $ fome an ox, or flav^. p 

All night they feaft, the Greek and Trojan powers j 
Thofe on the fields, and thefe within their towers. 
But Jove averfe the figns of wrath diiplay'd. 
And (hot red lightnings through the gloomy ihade: 
Humbled they ftood ; pale horrour feiz*d on all, 575 
While the deep thunder (hook th* aerial hall. 
Each pour'd to Jove, before the bowl was crx>wn'd j 
And large libations drenchM the thirfty ground : 
Then late, refreih'd with fleep from toils of iigbt, 
^njoy'd-the balmy blefllngs of the night. eU 
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League all your forces then^ ye Powers above,. 

Join ail, and try th' omnipotence of Jove i 

Let down our golden everlafting chain, 

Whofe ftrbng embrace holds heaven > i|nd ear A, ai 

main : 
Strive all, of mortal and immortal birth. 
To drag, by this, the Thunderer down to earth : 
Ye ftrive in vain ! If I but ftretch this hand, 
I heave 'the Gods, the ocean, and the land y. 
I fix the chain to great Olympus* height. 
And the vaft world hangs trembling in my fight! 
For Aich I reign, unbounded and above ; 
And fuch are men and Gods, comparM to Jove* 

Th' Almighty fpoke, nor durft the Powers xeply, ; 
A reverend horrour (ilenc- d all the iky i . 
Trembling they ftood before their Sovereign's look} 
At length his beft-belovM, the Power of Wirdom,rpd 

Oh firft and greateft ! God, by Gods adorM I 
We own thy might, our Father and our Lord I 4 
But ah ! permit to pity human ftate : 
If not to help, at leaft lament their fatei 
From fields forbidden we fubmifs refrain. 
With arms unaiding mourn our Ai^ives (lain { 
Yet grant my counfels iUU their breafts may move, ^ 
Or all roaf^'perifti in the wrath of Jove. 

The cloud- compelling God her fuit appro v^dy 
And fmiPd fuperiour on his beft-belov^d. 
Tfaien caird his courfers, and his chariot took | . 
The illsdfafi firmament beneath them (hook 1 j 

Rapt by th* aethereal deeds the chariot roWd |^ 
Bra($ were their hoois| t!i\^vc c>^x\\ii^xEaxi«^ ^^ ^g^UL 
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Of heaven's undroffj^ gold the God's array 
Refulgent, flafh'd intolerable day. 
lligh on the throne he ihines : his courferi fly s&> 

Between th' extended earth and itarry Iky, 
But when to Ida's topmoft height he came, 
(Fair nurfc of fountains, and of favage game) 
"Where, o'er her pointed fummits proudly rais'd, 
I^i fane breath'd odours, and his altars blaz'd : ^o-- 
There, from his radiant car the facred Sire 
Of Gods and men releas'd the fteeds of fire i 
Blue ambient mifts th' immortal fteeds erobrac'd ; 
nigh on the cloudy point his feat he plac'd ; 
Thence his broad eye the fubje£): world furveys, 6^ 
The town, and tents, and navigable feas. 

Now had the Grecians fnatch'd a (hort repaft,. 
■ And buckled on their ihining arms with hafte. . 
Troy rouz'd as foon; for on this dreadful day 
/r^e fate of fathers, wives, and infants, lay. 70»' 

The gates unfolding pour forth all their train ; 
Squadrons on fquadrons cloud the duflcy plain : 
Men, fteeds, and chariots, ftiake the trrmbiing ground; 
The tumult thickens, and the (kies refound. 
^od now with ftiouts the ftiocking armies clos'd, 75, 
To lances lances, fliields to (hields oppos'd, 
Hoft again ft hoft with (hadowy legions drew. 
The founding darts in iron tempefts ftew, 
Vi6lors and vanquifti'd join promilcuous cries, 
/Triumphant ftiouts and dying groans arife; %q, 

With ftreaming blood the nipp:.ry fields are dy'd, 
And flaughter'd heroes fwell the drcadCuV uO^t, 
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Long as the mormRg beams encrfafing brigbt. 
O'er heaven's clear azure fpread the facred light; 
Commutual death the fate of war eonfoiinds, | 

Each adverfe battle gor'd with eqtial wounds. 
But when the fun the height of heaven afcends ^ 
The Sire of Gods his golden fcales fuTpends, 
With equal hand : in thefe explored the fate 
'Of Greece and Troy, and poisM the mighty wei'rht* 
PrefsM with its load, the Grecian balance lies 
Low funk on earth, the Trojan ftrikes the ikies. 
Then Jove from Ida's top his horroi^ /preads 5 
The clouds burft dreadfnl o'er the G^cian heads : 
Thick lightnings f!a(h ; the muttering thux»der rolis{ 
Their (Irength he withers, and unmans their fouls. 
Before his wrath the tremWing hofts retire j 
The God in terrours, and the fkres on fire. 
Nor great Idomeneus that fight could bear, 
Kor each ftern Ajax, thunderbolts of war : to 

Nor he, the king of men, th' alarm fuftain'^ds 
Neftor alone amidft the ftonn remained. 
Unwilling he remain'd, for Paris' dart 
Had pierc'd his courfer in a mortal parts 
Fix'd in the forehead where the fpringing nnane 10 
Curl'd o'er the brow, it ftung him to the brain : 
Mad with his anguifli, he begins to rear, 
paw with his hoofs aloft, and lafh the air. 
Scarce had his faulchion cut the reins, and freed 
Th' incumbered chariot from the dying fteed, iK 

When dreadful Heflor, thundering through the war, 
Pom'd to the tumult on his whirling car« 
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That day had ftretchM beneath his matchlefs band 
The hoary monarch of the Pylian band. 
But Diomed beheld t firom forth the croud 115 

He nifliM, and on Ulyfles caird aloud. 

Whither, oh whither does Ulyfles run ? 
Oh flight unworthy great Laertes* Ton ! 
Mix*d with the vulgai* ihall thy fate be found, 
jPi»rcM in the back, a vile, diihoneft wound f zm> 

Oh turn and fave from He£^or*s direful rage 
The glory of the Greeks, the Pylian fage. 
His fruitlcfs woitis are loft unheard in air, 
Ulyfles feeks the ihips, and ihelters there. 
jBut bold Tydides to the refcue goes, .^^^ 

A (ingle waf Hour ^midft a hoft of foes | 
Before the courim with a fudden fpriag 
He leap'd, and anxious thus befpoke the ki»g» 
Great perils, father 1 wait th^ unequal fight | 
Thefe younger champions will opprefs thy might. 130 
Thy veins B9 more with ancient vigour glow } 
Weak is thy fervant, and thy couriers flow. 
Then hafte, afiocnd my feat, and from the car 
Obfenre the fteeds of Xros, renown'd in war, 
Fra6tis*d alike to turn, to ilop, to chace, J35 

To dan the fight, or lU'ge the rapid- race : 
Tbefe late obeyed ^neas* guiding rein ; 
Leave thou thy chariot to our fkithful train t 
With tbefe againft yon Trojans will we go, 
^or (hall great He^or want an equal foe ^ X50 

Fierce as hf is, ev'n he may learn to fear 
The thirlly fury of my flying fpear* 
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Thus faid the chief; and Nefior, (kilPd in war, 
Approves his counfel, and afcends the car : 
The fteeds he left, their tnifty fervants hold j 145 

Eurymedon, and Stheneltts the bold : 
The reverend charioteer direfts the courfe. 
And (trains his aged arm to laik the horfe. 
Hc6tor they face 5 unknowing how to fear. 
Tierce he drove on 5 Tydides whirl M hi* (pear. i5» 
The fpear with erring hafte miftook it« way^ 
But pltingM in Eniopeus' bofom lay^» 
His opening hand in death forfakes the rein ^ 
The deeds fly back : he falls, and fpums the plain. 
Great Heftor forrows for his fervant killM,. 155 

Yet unreveng'd permits to prcfs the field j 
Till, to fupply his place and rule the car, 
Rofe Archeptolcmus, the fierce in war. 
And now had death and horrour cover'd all j 
I*ike timorous flocks the Trojans in their wa'l 1 66 
Jnclos'd had bled : but Jove with awful found 
Roll'd the big thunder o'er the raft profound j 
Full in Tydides' face the lightning flew ^ 
The ground before him flam'd with fiilpbur blue ; 
The quivering fteeds fell proftrate at the fight { 165 
And Neftor's trembling hand confefs'd his fright j 
He drop'd the reins j and, fhook with facred dread. 
Thus, turning, warn'd th' intrepid Diomedt 
O chief }' too daring in thy friend^s defence,. 
"Retire advis'd, and urge the chariot hence. J7# 

This day, avcrfe, the Sovereign of the fkies 
A0ifts great He^lor, and our palm denies^ 



] 
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Some other fun may fee the happier hour. 
When Greece fliall conquer by his heavenly power. 
*Tis not in man his fix*d decree to move : 175 

The great will glory to fubmit to Jove. 

O reverend prince 1 (Tydides thus replies) 
Thy years are awful, and thy words are wife, 
^ut ah, what grief, fhould haughty He6lor boad, 
I fled inglorious to the guarded coaft ! x8o 

Before that dire difgrace (hall blaft my fame, 
O'erwhelm me, earth j and hide a warriour's (hame. 
To whom Gerenian Neftor thus reply'd : 
Gods ! can thy courage fear the Phrygian's pride ? 
He£lor may vaunt, but who ihall heed the boaft ? 
Not thofe who felt thy arm, the Dardan boft. 
Nor Troy, yet bleeding in her heroes loft } 
Not ev^n a Phrygian dame, who dreads the fword 
That laid in duft her lovM, lamented lord. 
He faid, and hafty o'er the gafping throng 290 

Drives the fwift fteeds $ the chariot fmokes along. 
The fhouts of Trojans thicken in the wind j 
The ftorm of hiiling javelins pours behind. 
Then, with a voice that (hakes the folid (klcs, 
Pleas'd He£lor braves the warriour as he flies. 295 
Go, mighty hero, gracM above the reft 
In feats of council and the fumptuous feaft ; 
Now hope no more thofe honours from thy train ; 
Qo, lefs than woman, in the form of man J 
To fcale our walls, to wrap our towers in flames, 200 
To lead in exile the fair Phrygian dames » 
Thy once proud hopes, prefumptuou% ]pnuce\ ^tt ^^^ 
Tbjs arm /hall reach thy heart, and ftr^Xdck \!iafc^ d^^A.. 
R3 ^^ 
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Now fears difluade hiniy and now hopes tnvitey 
To ftop his courfers, and to ftand the fight $ 105 

Thrice tum'd the chief, and thrice imperial Jt>vc 
On Ida's fummits thunder'd from above : 
Great Heftor heard ; he faw the fiafhing light, 
(The fign of conqucft) and thus urg'd the fight : 

Hear, every Trojan, Lycian, Dardan band, 9.19 

All famM in war, and dreadful hand to hand. 
Be mindful of the wreaths your arms have 'won. 
Your great forefathers' glories, and your own. 
Heard ye the voice of Jove ? Succefs and fame 
Await on Troy, on Greece eternal (hame. tij 

In vain they ikulk behind their boafted wall. 
Weak bulwarks ! deftin'd by this arm to fall. 
High o'er their (lighted trench our fteeds ftiall bound f 
And pafs viftorious o'er the level'd mound. 
Soon as before yon hollow fhips we ftand, 2x9 

Pight each with flames, and tofs the blazing brand j 
Till, their proud navy wrapt in fmoke and fins. 
All Greece, encompafsM, in one blaie expires. 

Furious he faid j then, bending o'er the yoke, 
Encourag'd his proud fteeds, while thus be fpoke t S2< 
Now, Xonthus, ^thon, Lampus ! urge the chace. 
And, thou, Podargus ! prove thy generous race i 
Be fleet, be fearlefs, this important day, 
And all your matter's well-fpent care rep>ay. 
For this, high fed in plenteous ftalls ye ftand, 130 

Scrv'd with pure wheat, and by a princefs* hand j 
For this my fpoufe, of great Action's line. 
So oft has ftccp'd iV\c ^iw^xV^mxi^^^tLvtL^trBBJt* 
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Now fwift purfue, now thunder uncontrolM ; 
Gi^e me to feize lich Neftor*8 (hield of gold; 135 

From Tydeus' ihoulders ftrip the coftly load, 
Vulcanian arms, the labour of a God : 
Thefe if we gain, then viftory, ye powers 1 
This night ; this glorious night, the fleet is ours. 
^ That heard, deep anguiih ftung Saturnia's foul ; 
She (liook, her throne that fliook the ftarry pole : 
And thus to Neptune : Thou, whofe force can make 
The ftedfaft earth from her foundations (hake» 
See'ft thou tlie Greeks by fates unjuft oppreft. 
Nor fwells thy heart in that immortal breaft ? 44.5 

Yet JEgx, Helice, thy power obey, 
And gifts unccafing on thine altars lay. 
Would all the Deities of Geeece combine» 
In vain the gloomy Thunderer might repine : 
Sole (hould he fit, with fcarce a God to friend,. S50 
And fee his Trojans to the (hades defcendi. 
Such be the fcene from his Idzan bower; 
Ungrateful profpefl to the fullcn Power !• 

Neptune with wrath rejefts the ra(h defign « 
What rage, what mndnefs, furious Queen, is thine !' 
I war not with the Higheft. All above 
Submit and tremble at the hand of Jove^ 

Now godlike Hector, to whofe matchlefs might 
Jove gave the glory of the deftinM fight, 
Squadrons on. fquadrons drives, and fills the fields 
With cloie-rang*d chariots, and with thickened iliields* 
Where the deep trench in length extended Vsl^,, 
Compared troops Rand wedgM in firm axxvj, 

IL 4 ^ ^^^^ 
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A dreadful front ! they ibikfthelMrtttdflyMidliAsil*'. 
With long-deftroying flimet the Mtile fleet. : .4(1 
The king pf meOy by Jaoo*4 fdf Jtafpii^d^ ^ - -) ^ 
ToilM through the tcaU» and «H hie enny £r*d. . .'/ 
'Swift as he mov^dy he lifted in hie hiQil . f 

His purple robe, bright enfign of coniBand* ■ ? 

High on the ratdmoft bark the king appear^ % ijt 
There, from UlyfTes* deck his voice ma hoafda f 
To Ajax and Achillea reach*4 theibvid# y^.\ 

Whofe diftant ihipt the ■ga.anlc4 -a^vy bound. ..:T 
Oh Argivea ! fliame of human xace-| be ^*4t .\^ 
{The hollpwjveflela to hie voice jreply'd) . M 

Where now are all your^lorioaa boalh of yoR^-- . «•// 
Your hiily triumpha on 4be Lemnian ihore f 

Each fearlefs -hero darec an hundred foesy . / 

While the feaft lads, and while the goblet flowai 
3ut whoto meet one martial man is found, ale 

When the fight rages,. and the flames fiuround^ ' 
O mighty Jove I oh fire of the diflrefsM I 
Was ever king like me, like roe opprefsM ? 
With power immenfe, with joflice arm*d in vain) 
•My glory ravifhM, and my people flain I %%g 

To thee my vows were breath'd from every flioiv| 
W'hat altar fmok'd not with our viftims* gore ? 
With fat of bulls I fed the conftant flame. 
And aflcM de(lni5lion to the Trojan name. 
Now, gracious God !far humbler our demand ! aoo 1 
*hefe at lead t' cfcape from Hcflor's hand, > 
e the relicks of the Grecian land I j 

ray'd the king ; and Heaven^s great Father heari 
if in bitternefs xif ibul preferrM j 
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The wrath appeas'd, by happy figns declares, 295 

And gives the people to their monarches prayers. 
His eagle, facred bird of Heaven i he £ent, 
A fawa his talons trufsM (divine portent !) 
High o'er the wondering hofls he ibar'd above. 
Who paid their vows to Panomphsan Jove^ 300 

Then let the prey before his aJtar fall, 
The Greeks beheld, and tranfport feir'd on all : 
Encouraged by the fign, the troops revive. 
And fierce on Troy with double fury drive. 
Tydides firil of ail the Grecian force, 305 

O'er the broad ditch impel Pd his foaming horfe, 
PiercM the deep ranks, their ftrongeft battle tore. 
And dy'd his javelin red wkfarTrojan gore. 
Young Agelaiis (Phradmon was his fire) 
With flying courfers (hun'd his dreadful ire : 310 

Struck through the back, the Phrygian fell oppreft| 
The dan. drove on, and ifliied at his breaftt 
Headlong he quits the carj his arms refounds 
His ponderous buckler thunders on the ground. 
Forth ruih a tide of Greeks, the paiTage freed j '3x5 
Th' Atridae firft, th' Ajaces next fucceed: 
Meriones, like Mars in arras renowned. 
And God-] ike Idomen, now pafs'd the mound t 
Evaemon^s fop next iflues to the foe, 
Aad laft, young Teucer with his bended bow« 3x9 
Secure behind the Telamonian (hield 
The ikilful archer wide furvey'd the field. 
With every Ihaft fome hoflile vi6lim flew. 
Then clofe beocath the iejren-f old oxb mthAxcw \ 



iso POPE*S HOMER, 

The coiifcicnis infant fo, when fear alarms, ^t^ 

Ketires for fafety to the i]K>ther*s arms. 

Thus Ajax guards his brother m the fields 

Moves as he moves, aii4 turns the ihining fhield. 

Who firft by Teucer's mortal arrows bled ? 

Orfilochus i then fell Ormenus dead s 3^ 

The god-like Lycophon next prefs^d the plain,. 

With Chromius, Dstor, Opheleftes (lain : 

Bold Hamopaon breathlefs funk to ground ^ 

The bloody pile great Menalippus crowned. 

Heaps fell on heaps, fad trophies of his art^ ^^ 

A Trojan ghoft attended every dart. 

Great Agamemnon views with joyful eye 

The ranks grow thinner as his arrows fly s 

Oh youth for ever dear ! (the monarch cry'd) 

Thus, always thus, thy early worth be try'dj 344, 

Thy brave example Aall retrieve our hoft. 

Thy country's faviour, and thy father's boafti 

Sprung from an alien's bed thy fire to grace. 

The vigorous ofFispring of a &joVn embrace. 

Proud of his boy, he own'd the generous flame, 345 

And the brave fon repays his cares with fame. 

Kow hear a monarch's vow t If Heaven's high Powers 

Give me to raze Troy's long-defended towers j 

Whatever treafures Greece for me deiign. 

The next rich honorary gift be thine : ^^ 

Some golden tripod, or difting^ifh'd car. 

With courfers dreadful in the ranks of war i 

Or fome fair captive whom thy eyes approve^ 

Shall lecompeofe the waaiotti:*« tails withe lovit^ . 
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To this the chiefs With praife the reft infpire, 355 
Nor urge a foal ak^ady fillM with tfire. 
What ftrength I have, be now in battle trj^d, 
Till every (haft in Phrygian blood be dyM. 
Since rallying from our wall we forc*d the foe, 
8till aim'd at He£lor<have I bent my bow t ^^' 

Eight forky arrows from this hand have ^ed. 
And eight bold heroes by their |>oint8 lie dead t 
But fore fome God denies me to deftroy 
This fury of the field, this dog of Troy. 

He iaid, and twangM the firing. The weapon flies 
At He6lor's breaft, and fings along the ikies s 
He mifsM the mark ; but piercM Gorgythio*s hearty 
And drenchM in royal blood the thirfty dart. 
(Fair Caftianira, nymp^ of form divine. 
This offspring added to king Priam's line. jy^ 

i As full-blown poppies, overcharg*d with rain, 
' I>ecline the head, and drooping kifs tbe plain 1 
So fmks the yovth : his beauteous bead, depreft 
Beneath his helmet, drops upon his breaft* 
Another ibaft the raging archer drew 1 ^^ J 

That other fliaft with erring fbry flew, 
(From He^r Phoebus tum*d the flying wound) 
Yet fell not dry or guiltlefs to the ground t 
Thy breaft, brave Archeptolemus ! it tore^ 
And dipt its feathers in no vulgar gore. \f^ 

Headlong he falls : his fudden fall alarms 
The fteeds, that ftartle at his founding arms. 
Heflor with gprief his charioteer beheld, 
All pale and brcathkiis on the fangtuM flk\4% 
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Then bids Cebriones dire6V the rein. 
Quits his bright cary and iflues on the plain. 
Dreadful he ibouts : from earth a (lone he took. 
And rufliM on Teucer with the lifted rock. 
The yoi^th already ftrainM the forceful yew j 
The fhaft already to his flioulder drew t 
The feather in his hand, jutt wingM for flight, 
Touch'd where the neck and hollow cheft unite ; 
There, where the junfture knits the channel bone. 
The furious chief difcharg'd the craggy ftone 5 
1^i>ow-ftring burft beneath the ponderous blow, 
And his numbM hand difmifs'd his ufeleft bow. 
He fell % but Ajax his broad (hield difpIayM, 
And fcreen'd his brother with a mighty fhade ; 
Till great Alaftor, and Meciftheus, bore 
S'^he batter'd archer groaning to the (hore. ^ 

Troy yet found grace before th' Olympian Sire, 
He arm'd their hands, and fill'd their breads with £ 
The Greeks, repuls'd, retreat behind their wall. 
Or in the trench on heaps confusedly fall. 
]PM. of the foe, great He£lor march'd along, ^ 

With terrour cloath*d, and more than mortal ftrong. 
As the bold hound, that gives the lion chace. 
With beating bofom, and with eager pace. 
Hangs on his haunch, or faftens on his heels^ 
(Giiards as he turns, and circles as he wheels : a 

Thus oft the Grecians turn'd, but ftill they flew{ 
Thus following Heftor ftill the hindmoft flew. 
When flying they had pafs'd the trench profound. 
And many a chief lay ^^.C^Sxi^ oii ^^ ^^>^<^\ 
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Before the (hips a defperate (land they made, 41 5 

And fir*d the troops, and callM the Gods to aid. 
Fierce on his rattling chariot He£lor came | 
His eyes like Gorgon ihot a fanguine flame 
That withered all their hoft : like Mars he flood ; 
Sire as the monfter, dreadful as the God ! 419 

Their ftrong diftrefs the wife of Jove farvey'd j 
Then penfive thus, to War*8 triumphant Maid s 

Oh daughter of that God, whofe arm can wield 
Th' avenging bolt, and (hake the fable (hield ! 
Now, in this moment of her laft defpair, 41,^ 

Shall wretched. Greece no more confef& our care. 
Condemned to fuifer the full force of fate,. 
And drain, the dregs of Heaven* s relentlefs hate ^ 
Gods ! /hall, one raging hand. thus level all? 
What numbers fell! what numbers yet ihall fallL 
What povsier divine flialL Heftor^s wrath afluage ? 
Still fwells the (laughter, and ftill grows the rage I 

So fpake tlv* imperial Regent of the (kies. 
To whom the Goddefs with the azurt eyes :. 
Long fmee had He£lor ftain?d thefe fields with gortf 
Stretched by fome Argive on bis native (hore y 
But He above, the Sire of Heaven, with(binds. 
Mocks our attempts, and*, flights our jufl demands* 
The flubbom God, inflexible and. hard^ 
Forgets my fisrvice and deferv^d reward: 449 

Sav'd I, for this, his favourite' ♦ Ton diftrefs^d^. 
By ftem>£uriflheus with long labours prefsM ? 
He begg'd, with tears he begg'd, in deep difma^ \. 
I (hot from heaven^ and gave, his arm tYkc .d^.^ . . 

• Hcrculfia* 



o> 



:«54. P0PE*8 HTOMER. 

:Ob had my wifdom Icnown this dire event, 44$ 

When to grim Pluto^s gloomy gates he went ; 
The triple dog had never felt his chain. 
Nor Styx been* erofs^d, nor hell explored in vain. 
Averfe to me of all his heaven of Gods, 
'At Thetis' Aiit the partial Thunderer nods. 45s 

To grace her gloomy^ fierce, refenting Con, 
My hopes are fniftrate, and my Greeks undone. 
Some future day, perhaps, he may be movM 
To call his blue-ey'd Maid his beft belovM. 
'Hafte, launch thy chariot, thro* yon ranks to ride {455 
Myfelf wiH arm, and thunder at thy iide. 
Then, Goddefs ! fay, ihall Heafor glory then, 
(Tha# terronr of the Greeks, that Man of men) 
When Juno's felf, and Pallas fhall appear. 
All dreadful in the crimfon walks of war I 41^ 

What mighty Trojam then, on yonder ihore^ 
Expiring, pale, and terrible no more, 
Shall feaft the fowls, and glut the dogs with gore 

She ceas*d, and Juno rein'd the fteeds with can; 
(Heaven's awful emprefs, Saturn's other heir) 465 
Pallas, meanwhile, her various veil unbound. 
With flowers adorn'd, with art immortal crown'd; 
The radiant robe her facred fingers wove 
Floats in rich waves, and fpreads the court of Jove. 
Her father's arms her mighty limbs inveft, 4^ 

His cuirafs blazes on her ample breaft. 
The vigorous Power the trembling car afcends) 
Shook by her arm, the mafly javelin bends ; 
Huge, ponderous, ftrong 1 that, when her fury borai, 
tfoud tyrants humbles »uti^ >N\vo\^>Mi^^ cTvttoxta. *;\\ 
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Reftrains their progrefs from the bright abodes,. 
And fpeaks the mandate of the Sire of Gods. 

What frenzy, Goddeffes ! what rage can move 
Celeftial minds to tempt the wrath of Jove ? 
J)efift, obedient to his his^h command ;, 5x0 

This is his word : and know, his word (hall (land. 
His lightning your rebellion (hall confound. 
And hurl you headlong, flaming to the ground : 
Your horfes crulh'd beneath the wheels ihall lie, 
,Your car in fragments fcattcr'd o'er the iky : 515 

Yourfelves condemned ten rolling years to weep 
The wounds imprefs'd by burning, thunder deep. 
So (hall Minerva learn to fear his ire, 
Nor dare to combat her's and Nature's Sire. 
JPor Juno, headftrong and imperious (lill,. ^xo 

8he claims fome title to tranfgrcA his will : 
But thee what defperate infolence has driven. 
To lift thy lance againft the King of heaven ? 
Then, mounting on the pinions of the wind, 
-<§he flew; and Juno thus her rage refignM : tie 

O daughter of that God, whofe arm can wield 
Th' avenging bolt, and (hake the dreadful ihield ! 
No more let beings of fupcrior birth 
Contend with Jove for this low race of earth : 
^Trmniphant now, now mifei*ably (lain, rjo 

They brcithe or-.peri(h as the Fates ordain. 
But Jove's hi?h counfels full eifeft (hall find 5 
And, ever conftant, ever rule mankind. 

She fpoke, and backward turned her fteeds of Kgbt, 
Adorix'd with raancs of gold, and heavenly bright.. 
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Tkc HoMrt unloosM them, panting as tb«y ftood, 
And heapM their mangers with ambrofial fqo<U 
There ty*d, they reft in high celeftial ftallss 
The chariot propt againft the cryftal walls. 
The penfive Goddefles, abaih'd, contrord^ 54« 

Mix with the Gods, and fill theis feats of gold. 
And now the Thunderer meditates his flight 
From Ida^s fummits to th* Olympian height. 
Swifte* than thought the .wheels inftin6live fly« 
Klame through the vaft of air, and reach the (ky, 545' 
*Twas Neptune's charge his comfers tp unbrace. 
And fix the car on iu immortal bafe ; 
There ftopd the chariot, beaming forth its rays. 
Till with a inowy veil he fcreeen'd the blaze, 
lie, whofe all-confcious eyes the world behold, 5501 
Th* eternal Thunderer, (at thron*d in gold| 
High heaven the footftooL of his feet he makes. 
And wide beneath him all Olympus ihakes. . 
Trembling afar th* offending Powers appear'd,- 
Cpnfus'dand filent, for his frown they fearM. 555 
He faw their foul, and thus his word imparts : 
Pallas and Jvno ! fay, why heave your hearts? 
Soon was your battle o'er : proud Troy retired . 
Before your face, and in your wrath expired. 
Sut knowj who'er almighty power withftand I 5(0 . 
Unmatched our force, unconquer'd is our hand t 
Who fhall the Sovereign of the ikies control ? 
Not all the Gods that crown the ftarry pole. 
Your hearts fliall tremble, if our arm« we \^e^ 
Apd each, jmmortai serve with Wioi: (ka^«« s^ 

Vql.L 8 ^ 
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For thas I fpeiric, «nd «vliat I fptak fliali Hand | 
What power foeVr pvovoktt ooriifttd kan^. 
On this our hill no more IhaU hold his plaoe } 
Cut off, and tKiVd, from th^ Kthereal raotf • 

' Juno and Pallas, grieving, hear the doonit * 

But feaft their fouls on Ilioii*8 woes to come. 
Though fecrfct an^ fwell'd Minerra^s breaft^ 
The prudent Goddefs yet her wrath repreft : 
But Juno, impotent of rage, replies : • 

What haft thou faid. Oh tyrant df the (Idea ! 4 

Strength and omnipotence inveft thy throne | 
*Tis thine to puniih $ ours to grieve alone* 
For Greece we grieve, abandoned by her fate. 
To drink the dregs of thy nnmeafur^d hate : 
From fields forbidden we fabmifs refVain, 1 

With arms unaiding fee our Argives fiain ; 
Yet grant our counfels ftill their breafts may moTe, 
Left all ihould perifli in tlie rage of Jove. 

The Goddefs thus. And thus the God replies : 
Who (wells the clouds, and blackens all the /kits : 5 
The morning fun, awakM by loud alarms. 
Shall fee th* Almighty Thunderer in arms. 
What heaps of Argives then (hall load the plains, 
Thofe radiant eyes (hall view, and view in vain. 
Nor (hall great Heflor cea(fc the rage of fight, 5 

The navy flaming, and thy Greeks in flight, 
Ev'n till the day, when certain fates ordain 
That ftern Achilles (his Patroclus (lain) 
Shall rife in Vengeance, and lay wafte the plain. 
For Aich is fate, no? e^T\^ v\vo^ ^ttiVs* ^m^xfi^ ^, 
With all thy rage, nv\x\v ^WaV^j x€^^\\qxi;^. 
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Tljf if thott wilt, to earth*! remoteft boundy 
Where on her vtmoft rerge the (eat reibond ] 
Where eursM lapetus nd SaMm dwell, 
Faft hy the brink, within the fleams of hell } 60D 

No fun e*er gilds the gloomy horrours there; 
No chearful gales refreih the laiy air j 
There arm once more the bold Titanian band ; 
And arm in Tain ; for what I will, ihall ftand. 

Now deep in ocean funk the lamp of light, 605 

■Arid drew behind the cloudy veil of night ; 
The conquering Trojans mourn his beams decay'd ; 
The Greeks, rejoicing, blefs the friendly (hade. 

The vigors keep the field ; and He£lor calls 
A martial council near the navy walls ; 610 

^hefe to Scamander*s bank apart he led. 
Where, thinly fcattei^d, lay the heaps of dead* 
Th* afTembled chiefs, defcepding on the ground^ 
Attend his order, and their prince furround. 
A mafly fpear he bore of mighty ftrcngth, 6 1 5 

Of full ten cubits was the lancets length ; 
The point was brars> refulgent to behold, 
Fix'd to the wood with circling rings of gold : 
The noble Heflor on this lance reclined. 
And, bending forward, thus rcvealM his mind ; 619 
^ Ye valiant Trojans, with attention hear ! 
Ye Dardan bands, and generous aids, give ear ! 
This day, we hopM, would wrap in conquering flame 
Greece with her (hips, and crown our toils with €^tc\^ • 
But darknefs now, to fave the cowards, (a\U, ^"^-^ 

And gtmditfiem trembJing in Acir woodttw N^^W'i • 

S» ^^ 



Obey the Nitfi^ nd wft JwriffwM,IWwr» /^ v .7 
Our fteedt to fai9gt^.w^'n^aK% ^ y.p »— t it , ^ ;%; 
Straight nxmi thft.tam.facii|e^ «9d*OK«%4Hgjhl^ , '.^f 
(A^d flresgtheaing Jbjjpnd^; mt.-gCtMiM*' 'wiaqFM 

Wide oW the field» higfr ilMiBg to tbe flqfbx'' 

Iret namevQiu £ret the ajblftpt^fi^pljFx' . . .,.,. 7 

The flanuog ptiei^witli jikftiQfi^ Jbd aifs,, . ,.:. -a,'. 

Tin the hidig^t mom her pmii^e.hma di4i)^i,i ,/. 

Lefty in ui€L'filaiceaiid.tliedii4M<if iii|^^ ,, .,(. fjjtff 

Greece on her (able ihipt atteaipt her fligl^;.. ,^ ^ .^^ .;-'*; 

Not unnwlefcd let the wiejtGiMfi j;aj]i ;.y> -.).'.* 

Their lofty, decks, of: &My. drave the m^in |. r 

Some hoftile woimd let nrc^dvt.beimr, ^ .].^.^, r. 

Some laftiiig token of t)ie Phry|^.lbe % - . . ■ , ,fj^ 

Wounds, that long hence may aik their Qtoofes* atk* 

And warn their children from a Trojan war. . 

Now through the circuit of our Ilion wall, 

X.e;t facred heralds found the folemn call t 

To bid the fires with hoary honours crown^d^ C^5 

And beardlefs youths, qur battlements furround. 

Firm be the guard, while diftant He our powers^ 

And let the matrons hang with lights the towen t 

X>eft» under covert of the midnight (hade, 

Th' infidious foe the naked town invade. ^50 

SufEce,. to-night, thefe orders to obey ; 

'^ ^obler charge (hall rouze the dawning day« 

rods, I truft, fhall give to HeAor^s hand, , 

thefe detefted foes to free the land, - 

>Iow*d, with fates averie, the wateiyiMyi <5| 
v/ao ruinires » pfcdieCdsi'd ^| % 

Qntt 
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Cur comnioii (afety iiMifl be aow the care I ' 
But fo6n as morning paints the fields of «ir» 
SheathM in bright ami« let every troop engage^ 
Aid the fir'd fleet behold the.battle rage. 66^ 

Then, then fhall HeAor and.Tydides prove* 
W^hofe fa^ are heavieft in the fcales «f Jove : 
To-morrow*,s light (oh hafte the glorious morn I) 
Shall fee his bloody fpoils- in- triumph- borne | 
AVith this keen yAsitlm (hall his breaft be g0F*d» 66$ 
And proftrate:heroes bleed around their lord. 
Certain as thisy oh ! might my days endure. 
From age inglorimiSy and black' death fecuM) 
So might my life and gloty know no bound, 
Like Pallas worfliipM, like the Am renowned I 6yo 
Aa. the next dawn, the laft:tbey (hall enjoy. 
Shall cru/h the Greeks» and end the woes of Troy. 

The leader ipoke. Fron all his hoft around 
Shouts of applaufe along •^e /bores reibund* 
£ach from the yoke the fmoking deeds untyM, ^75 
.^d fofyd their headlbills to his chaiiot-iide. 
Pat (h^p and oxen from the town are led. 
With generous wtneK . and all-fuftaining bread. 
Pull hecatombs lay burning on the (horej^ 
The winds to heaven the curling vapours bore« 6S0 
Ungrateful offering to th* immoi*tal powers ! 
Whofe wrath hung heavy o*er the Trojan towers ; 
Nor Priam nor his Tons obtainM their grace ; 
Proud Troy they hated, and her guilty race. 

The troops exulting fat in order roundt ^"^s 

And beamiD^ £k$ iiJumin^d all the ^^^xxxiA \ 

S 3 ■ 
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As when thcMWWiy itMp a il jwi rf i ¥ i ^i <i | | rr: ■ vJt 
O'er heaven'^ dte UMjfmait^AmA l%M^: -A 
When n«l a hnatk diftyitetM ftiyfillK^ . *! - -::!^ 
And not a cloud tf*ui ilii :thdittBia,'feqifc:f .. . . . = s Ifil 
Around hevtliroBttbl'VSdAfiasititeB^ . ..i^r" 

And ftars unftumbit^i jMtl» Hh m u% fd»f t -:.:*'*• 
O'er the dark tiM ft j ^ Ukm^n r 4 m 4im lid,^-^';ji:j- ..7 
And tip with Sl9ef rmymmMk^^hoair^ .:i j:: ;i^.:^ 
Th^ mine the ?alli»i 'IbtiWiUkipi^MA^iS^O iI^VT 
A flood of gioiy buift».AM»ilbtt»AM4^ui4ov{l9|^ 
The confcioilift Ai«hit(i Kj^rfiii^ :: xiUnsD 

Eye the blue tftillf^ MidilWV flw u > fal JJiJaJK ; : .ncn :. 

So many flam«ft beftPe*ptOlM:Ulq|iiblaii^ /. i,U ^ 

And lighten ^imiBiertiig'<kft Jifaft ^pM tfcm k^ i ^ 
The long reAeaiont olFllNrtttMiirirfi > ^'..r: :^ 
Gleam on the mIIb, «iiA«illAIei«irdM ^IteA^r.) |(pil£ 
A thoufand piles the dofky lMmdr» ffHA^ ' ^^ 

And fheo t a ihady luftre o^tf thtf Md. ■ ■ - 

Full iifty guards each flaming pile attendy ^ 

Whofe umberM armS| by Utt^ thittk iaiiM tetf | yi|. 
Loud neigh the courlerd o*er their heape #f e«mf 
And ardent wamors wait the iififlg »om». 
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ARGUMENT. 

The Embtfly to Achilkt* 

Agamemmm, tfbr the kft ^% Mtat, piopofeili 
the Greeks to quit t^jfggtt and return to " * 
country. Diomed ofipoMt ttiit § and NeAor A 
hkny praifiDg his wifitom and reiblotMNit he ovp' 
ders«ibe>«um to-be ftrewdipiii^ •n^ay^paad 
fuimUMiMr td^^elibento vrfitt Mmtftni^mkim U 
followed in this emefgencjr, Agancnuon p 
this advices and Neftor midier pmailt upon I 



fend ambaflkdors Ao Achilles^ ia. oidcr to mota Vm 
to a reconciliati6ft. ' VXyfkt Ud Ajas an aMil 
choice ofy who are accompanied by old FlMVllb 
They make, each of thm« feiy moring andf i f i 
fv\Z fpeeches 1 1>ut are rejiaedy with ioughnefi» f^ 
AchilleSy who hotwithftaJSaing retains Phcenit A 
his tent. The ambaflkdors return unfaccefsfnlly li 
the camp ) and the troops betake themielTes to flecp* 

This book, and the next following, take op At 
fpace of one night, which is the twenty-feventh front 
the beginning of the poem. The fcene lies on thciea* 
ihore^ the ftation of the Grecian ihips* 
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rH U S.]oyful Troy mairitainM ifhe witch of nigbt| 
While fear, pale comraide of inglorious flight; 
.nd heaven -bred horrour^ on the Grecian part^ 
It on each face^ and faddenM every heart. 
.9% from its cloudy dungeon ifTuIng forth, ^ 

. double tempeft of the weft and north 
veils o*er the Tea, from Thracia^s frozen (liore, 
eaps viraves on waves, and bids tV JSBgean roar; 
his way and that, the boiling deeps are toifl { 
i£^ various paffions urge the troubled hoft. ^a 

reat Aga.meranon grievM above the reft ; 
jperior forrows fweird his royal breaft} 
imfelf his orders to the heralds bears, 
Q bid to council all the Grecian peers ; 
jt bid in whifpcrs ■: thefe furround their chief, x j 
. folemn fadnefs, and majeftic grief, 
he kipg amidft the mournful circle rbfei 
3wn his wan cheek a briny torrent flows : 
I filent fountains, from a rock*s tall head, 
fable ftreams foft-trickling waters ihed. 20 

ith more than vulgar gnef he ftood oppT«&, 
brdf/ mixt mtb ftghs, thus burfting ttom\vvi*>att^^ \ 
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Ye Tons of Greece 1 partake your leader^s care; 
Fellows in armsy and psincct of the war 1 
Of partial Jove too juftly we complain, t^ 

And heavejily oracles believed in vain, ^ 

A fafe refUTA was promised to our toils^ 
With conqueft honoured ^. and enrichM with fpoilst 
Now ihamefiil flight ftlone can fave the hoft ; 
Our wealthy our people, and our glory loft, . «^ 

So Jove decrees. Almighty Lord of all ! 
Jove, at whofe nod whole empires lif^ or tall, 
AVh6 ihakes the feeble props of huttan tnift. 
And towers and armies humbles to the duft« 
I^e then, for ever quit thefe fatal Adds, j j 

riafte to the joys our native country yields j 
Spread all your canvas, all your oard employ ; 
Nor hope the fall of heaven-defended Troy. 

He faid; deep (ilence held the Grecian band> 
Svlcnt, unmov'd, in dire dilmay they ftand^ ^ 

A pen five fcene 1 till Tydeus* warlike fbn 
Roird on the king his eyes, and thus beguA : 

When kings advife us to renounce our famc^ 
Firft let him fpeak, who firft has fulfer*d (haitie. 
If I oppofe thee, prince, thy wrath with-hoid^ |t 

The laws of council bid my tongue be bold. 
Thou firft, and thou alone, in fields of ^ght, 
Durft brand my courage, and defame my might t 
Nor from a friend th* unkind reproach kppesLr^d^ 
The Greeks flood witnefs, all our arAiy heard. 50 
The Gods, O chief! from whom our honours (pring, 
The Gods have made thee but by halves a king. 
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They gave thecicct^tres^ and « wide cbimwuidy 
They gave Mmnwu a*er tlw fet^ attd l«iid | 
^e nobleA fovrfer'thail latglit the wdrld oontvol 55 
They gave thee ^ot^*'^ jiMve lad virtiloiM fouL 
Is this a genendVTOicc, tint! would fiiggtft 
Fears like his own to tmtf GrsckiD WmA:? 
Confiding in our .want •£ Worthf tw ftaiMh $ 
And if we fly, *fu wiiat our king comibands*. $9 

Go thouy inglorirasl from th^ cmbilttled plaiai 
Ships thou faaft floiit,' and neareft to the.- main { 
A nobler care the Grcdans fliaB «aaploy» 
To combat, c^tufoacy and extir|wte Tray. 
Here Greece fkaU ^ ( OTi if all Groectf rtttre^ 6^ 
Myfelf will ftiy, till Troy or I CBpiit | 
My felf and Schtlcnus wiit fight for famt » 
God bade nt iigbt» aad *twaa with God we came* 
He ccaa*d$ dw Gfeckt loud acclanatMnt raiie. 
And voice to voice refoendt Tjrdtdet* pnifc. p^ 

Wife Neftor than his reve^nd figure iear*d| 
He fpoke j the hoft in .ftill attention heard : 
O truly great! in whom the Gods have |t>in'd 
Such (Irengtfa of body with fuch force of mind i 
In condufty as in courage, yen excel, ff 

Still firft to aa what you adviie fo well. 
Thofe wh61efome counlels which thy wiidom moves» 
Applauding Greece, with common yoice, approves. 
Kings thou canft blame j a bold, but prudent youth $ 
And blame ev*n kings with ptaift , becaufe with truth. 
And yet thofe years that fince thy birth hm^ twtv^ 
Would hardly ftyle thee |kftof> youikgek «»». 
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Then let me add what yet remaias behindy 
A thought unfinifliM in that generous mind ; 
Age bids me fpeak; nor (hall th* adrice I bring 
Diftafte the people; or offend the kingi 

CursM is the man, and void of law and rights 
Unworthy property, unworthy light, 
Un6t for public rule, or private carei 
^at wretch, thatmonAor, who delights in wart 
Whofe luft is murder, and whofe horrid joy. 
To tear his country, and his kind deftroy * 
This night, re^lh and fortify thy train | 
Between the trench and wall let guards remain i 
Be that the duty of the young and bold $ 
But thou, O king, to council call the old i 
Great is thy fwray, and weighty are thy cares t 
Thy .high commands muft fpirit all our wars. 
With Thracian wines recruit thy honourM guefts, 
7cir happy, counfels flow from fober feafts. i 

Wife, weighty counfels aid a ftate diftreft. 
And fuch a monarch as can chufe the beft. 
See ! what a blaze from hoftile tents afpires. 
How near our fleet approach the Trojan Arcs I 
"V^ho can, unmovM, behold the dreadful light ? i 
What eye beholds them, and can clofe to-night f 
This dreadful interval determines all ; 
To-morrow, Troy muft flame, or Greece muft fall. 

Thus fpoke the hoary fage : the reft obey ^ 
Swift through the gates the guards dire6i their way. 
His fgn was firft to pafs the lofty mound. 
The gcnerpvi Thvaf^m^d, vsk>xnk% v«aAHru*d( 
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bimy Afcalaphus^ lalmen, ftood, 
louble ofitpnng of the Warriour-God« 
TB8, Apbarius, Merion» join, ii| 

Lycomed, of Creon*s noble line, 
were the leaden of the nightly bands | 
ach bold chief a hundred fpears commands* 
res they light, to (hort repafts they fall j 
line the trench, and others man the wall. 12a 
: king of men, on public counfels bent, 
tn'd die princes in his ample tent j. 
feizM a portion of the kingly feaft, 
aid his hand when thirft and hunger ceasM. 
Neftor fpoke, for wifdom long approved, 125 
ilowly rifing, thus the council mov*d : 
narch of nations I whofe fuperior fway 
bled ftates and lords of earth obey, 
iws and fceptres-to thy hand are given, 
nillions own the care of thee and Heaven. 13^ 
g 1 the counfels of my age attend j 
thee my cares begin, in thee muft end 1 
prince ! it fiu alike to fpeak and hear, 
ance with judgment, with jrgard give ear, 
I no wholefome motion be withllood, 13 # 

atify the beft for public good, 
[lough a meaner give advice, repine. 
How it, and make the wifdom thine, 
hen a thought, not now conceiv'd in hafte, 
:e my prefent judgment, and my paft t . x^i* 

from Pelides* tent you forc'd the ma.\d>. 
:)ppo9*(Jj und faithful durft diffuaidc v 
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^,''"''«'s faults 2V "*^»A Mfcf/^* »» be 
7*« Aappy ^.7 «"d I with rearri *** ««ou 

^"'^'''e Heeds ,,„ ' '"«-''a« felt th I''''^^ 
^-'^ i t ''"^ '•- ^fteZ'?"''' '"d /« ft. '^ 

''^fanier,i"!' ' ""matcAv •'"'«, 
"''«» Le^ /'^ '''"■ -nore th ' '" ^°"» d!y:, 
' ''''''' to buyJT''^ the Co' ^*«r«„; 
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tch'4 lie ft»yM» uninjyrM Hic rtnevoi* 
-rom nf ami«» an4 guiifclej^ of wif Wvtf . 
I uiibat» HuUl kff )iU ) aod if die Poveri 175 
:o our annt proud IliM*« KolUlc toirirt» 
(hall be ftore (wbfin Greece the QxhI diYidcfl) 
gold $iid hnfs hi« IoskM p«vy't fidet. 
8, full twenty nywphf of Tjroiwi nice 
cppioue love (Ml crown hu wvm embrace^ sto 
IS hifpfelf will choofe ; who yield to iione» 
:ld to Helen*$ heavenly chanoe alone, 
ear me farther } when our ware areo^er^ 
i we land on Argot* fmit^ ihort, 
I ihall he live ny fop, our honours Aare, xt^ 
vith Oreftes* felf divide my care* 
lore^three daughters-tn my court are bred, 
ach well worthy of ft royal bod { 
:e and Iphigmia fair* 

tright Cbryfolhemit with gdden iMtfV | j^ 

t him choofe, whom moft hit eyca approve j 
no prefentSy no reward for love : 
f will give the dow^r i £0 vaft a ftori 
ver father gave a child before. 
ample cities (t^ill cpnfeft hit fway, «§§ 

^nop^y and Ph«ere him obey, 
oiyl^ with ample turrett crowned* 
ici-ed Pedafut for vines renown'd) 
fair, the paftures Ijlira yields, 
ich Antheia with her flowery fields t ao^ 

^hole extent to Pylot* fandy plain^ 
the YcriMtmwrgif^ of the madiu 
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Teftor turns on each his careful eye, 
i t' ofiend, inftru^s them to apply 1 
\x advit*d them all, UlyiTes moft, 935 

recate the chiefs andfave the boft. 
rh the ftill night they march, and hear the roar 
muring billows on the founding (hore. 
>tune, ruler of the fea» profound, 
liquid arms the mighty globe funound, 240 
K>ur forth vows, their embafly to blefs,. 
aim the rage of ftem .^EUKrides* 
owy arrived' where on the (andy bly 
[yrmidonian tents and veffels lay, 
d at eafe, the god-like man they founds %^^. 
[ with the folemn harp*s harmonious found t 
«rel I -wrought harp from conquered Theb» came, 
i/h'd-filverwas its coftly frame) t 
his he fdoths his angry foul, and iingt 
imortal deeds of heroes and of kings, . «5#. 

lus only of the royal train, 
in his tenti attends the lofty ftraini- 
)pofite he fate, and liftenM long, 
ice waiting till he oeas*M the fong- 
I the Grecian- embafiy proceeds - f 55 

high tent j thegreat Ulyfles leads* 
esy ftarting, as the chiefs he fpyM, 
from. his feat> and laid the harp aiide*. 
ike furprize arofe Menoetius^ fon : 
( grafp'd their hands, and thus begun 4 i6« 

ces, all hail! whatever brought yoxiVuKct, 
mg ti9ce£Rty, or lu^g^at fear \. 
.I0 T ^ VJ^iVofcvc* 
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The foaming bowl, and inftant dios bcgant 
His fpeedi addreffing to the god*like man t 

Health to Achilles I happy are thy goeftt 1 195 

JNot thoih more honour*d whom Atridet feafts 1 
Though generous plenty crown thy loaded boards^ 
That Agamemnon*s regal tent affords 5 
But greater cares fit heavy on our fouls. 
Not easM by banquets or by flowing bowls. 300 

"What (benes of Aaughter in yon fields appear! 
The dead we mourn, and for the living fear $ 
Greece on the brink of fate all doubtful ftands. 
And owns no help but from thy faving hands t 
Troy, and' her aids, for ready vengeance call { 30^ 
Their threatening tents already ihade our wall i 
Hear how with ihouts their conqueft they proclaim. 
And point at every (hip fhetr vengeful flame! 
^Pot them the Father of the Gods declares. 
Theirs are his omens, and his thunder theirs. jio 

See, full of Jove, avenging HtRor rife ! 
See 1 heaven and earth the raging chief defies | 
What fury in his breaft, what lightning in his eyes ! 
le waits but for the mom, to fink in flame 
The (hips, the Greeks, and all the Grecian name, 315 
leavens ! how my country*s woes diftraft my mind, 
eft fate accomplifli all his rage defignM. 
nd muft we, Gods ! our heads inglorious lay 
Trojan duft, and this the fatal day ? 
turn, Achilles \ oh retura, though late, ^ao 

fave thy Greeks, and flop the couvfe til i^tt \ 
n that hfut or grief or courage \it%, 
to redeem} ah yet, to con<^\ier, ivfeX 

T» ^ 
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The day may come» when> all our warrtours Haih, 
That heart (ball melty that courage rife in vain, yt , 
Regard in time, O prince divinely brave ! 
Thofe wholefome counfels which thy father gave« 
When Peleus in his aged arms embracM 
His parting fon, thefe accents were his laft : 
My child ! with ftr^ngth, with glory and fuccefsj 
,Thy amis may Juno and Minerva blefs ! 
Trull that to Heaven : but thou, thy cares engage 
To calm thy pailions, and fubdue thy rage s 
From gentler manners let thy glory grow. 
And (hun contention, the fure fource of woe ; 33s 
•That young and old may in thy praife combine^ 
The virtues of humanity be thine 
This, now defpisM, advice thy father gave | 
Ah ! check thy anger, and be truly brave. 
If thou wilt yield to great Atrides' prayers^ |40 

, Gifts worthy thee his royal hand prepares i 
If not — but hear me, while I number o-er 
The profer'd prefents, an exhauftlefs ftore s 
Ten weighty talents of the piii*eft gold. 
And twice ten vafes of refulgent mould ; )4| 

3even facred tripods, whofe unfullyM frame 
Yet knows no office, nor has felt the flame : 
Twelve deeds unmatched in fleetnefs and in forcd. 
And ftili vidlorious in the dufty courfe \ 
(Rich were the man whofe ample ftores. exceed 35* 
,The prizes purchased by their winged fpeed). 
Seven lovely captives of the Lefbian lino, 
^kiiJ'd in each ait, unm^uV^)\aiQ\»i4xMiiM\ 
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The fame he chofe for more than vulgar charms, 
>yhen Le(bos funk beneath thy conquering arms. 355 
All thefey to buy thy friendftiipy (hall be paid. 
And, joined ^th thefe, the long-contefted maid 2 
With all her charms, BrifeVs he^ll refign» 
And folemn fwear thofe chaims were only thine ; 
yntouchM ilie ftay*d, uninjurM (he removes, 360 

Pure from his arms, and guiltlefs of hit loves. 
Thefe, inftant, ihall be thine j and if the Powers 
Give to our arms proud Ilion*s hoftile towers. 
Then fhalt thou ftore (when Greece the fpoil divides) 
"With gold and brafs thy loaded navy^t fides. 365 

Beddes, full twenty nymphs of Trojan race 
With copious love ihall crown thy warm embrace ; 
Such as thyfelf fhalt chufe | who yield to none. 
Or yield to, Helen's heaveply. charms alone. 
Yet hear me farther : when our wars are o*er^ 37^ 
If fafe we l^d on Argos* fruitful (hore. 
There (halt thou live his fon, his honours fhire. 
And with Oreftes* felf divide his care. 
Yet more^-three daughters in his court are bred. 
And each well worthy of a royal bed ^ 375 

Xaodice-and Iphigenia fair. 
And bright Cryfothemts with golden hair; 
" Her (halt thou wed whom moil thy eyes approve { 
He aiks no prefents, no reward for love : 
J^irofelf will give the dower ; fo vaft a ilore^ 380 

As never father gave a child before. 
Seven ample cities ihall confefs thy Cfiv^y 
Thee £nope^ and Pherse thee obt^^ 



37S TOfE'S UO*iER\ 

Cardamyl^ with ample turrets crovmM, 
And facred Pedafus^ for vinca renawikM s 
^pea fair, the paftures Hira yields » 
And rich Antheia with her flowery fields i 
The whole extent to Pylos' Tandy plain 
Along the Terdant margin of the main. 
There heifers graze, and labouring oxen toil ^ 
Bold are the men, and generous is the foil. 
There ihall thou reign with power and juftice 
And rule th0 tributary realms around. 
Such are the proffers which tWs day wc bxing^ 
Such the repentance of a fuppIiaAt kin^^ 
Sut if all this, relentlefs» thou difdatn> 
If honour, and if intereft, plead in vain i. 
Yet fome redrefs to fuppliant Greece afllbrd. 
And be, amongft her guardian Gods, adored* 
If no regard thy fuffering country claim , 
Hear thy own glory, and the voice of fame t 
For now that chief, whofe unrefifted ire 
Made nations tremble, and whole hofts retire. 
Proud Hedor, now, th* unequal fight demands^ 
And only triumps to deferve thy hands. 

Then thus the Godde(s-boxn t Uiyflfesy hear 
A faithful fpeech, that knows nor art, nor fear | 
What in my fecret foul is underflood. 
My tongue (hall utter, and my deeds make good) 
Let Greece then know, my purpofe I retain i 
Nor with new treaties vex my peace in vain. 
Who dares think oAe thing, and another tell. 
My heart detefts luia «l* t\vs ^\«% ^\tf?\v 
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Thisn thus, in (hort, my fi)ct refolves attend. 
Which nor Atrides^ nor his Greeks^ can b«nd } 415 
Long toiUy long perilsyin their caufe 1 bore. 
But now th* unfruitftil glories charm no more* 
Fight or not fight, a like reward we claim, 
T^e wretch and hero find their prize the fame| 
Alike regretted in the duft he lies, ^^q 

. Who yields ignobly, or who bravely dies* 
Of all my dangers, all my glorious pains, 
A life of labours, lo ! what fruit remains ? 
As the bold bird her helplefs^ y<mng attends. 
From danger guards them, and from want defends ; 
In fearch of prey ihe wings the fpacious air, j^tt 

And with th* untafted. food fupplies her care i 
For thanklefs Greece fuch hardships have I braved. 
Her wives, her infants, by my labours fayM $ 
Long fleeplefs nights in heavy arms I flood, ^j^. 

And fweat laborious days in dofl and blood. 
IifackM twelve ample cities on the main. 
And twelve lay fmoaking on the Trojan plain : 
Then at Atrides* haughty feet were laid 
The wealth I gathered, and the fpoils I made, 43 c 
Your mighty monarch thefe in peace pofTefl j 
Some few my foldiers had, himfelf the reft. 
Some prefent too to every prince was paid j 
And every prince enjoys the gift he made j 
I only muft refund, of all his train ; 440 

See what preheminence our merits gain ! 
My fpoil alone his greedy foul delights t 
My fppu£s alone muft blefs \m \xxM^\ ti\^x% \ 
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The womany let him (as he may) enjoy ; 
JJut what's the quarrel then of Greece to Troy 
What to thefe (hores th' afTembled nations drav 
What calls for vengeance but a woman's caufe i 
Are fair endowments, and a beauteous face, 
Belov'd by none but thofe of Atreus' race ? 
The wife whom choice and pailion both approve. 
Sure every wife and worthy man will love. 
Nor did my fair-one lefs diftin£lion claim j 
Slave as (he was, my foul adorM the dame. 
WrongM in my loye, all profilers I difdain | 
Deceived for once, I tnift not kings again. 
Ye have my anfwer — what remains to do^ 
Your king, Ulyffes, may confult with you. 
What needs he the defence this arm can make ? 
Has he not walls no human force can (hake ? 
lias he not fenc'd his guai'dcd navy round, ^ 

With piles, with ramparts, and a trench profound ? 
And will not thefe (the wonders he has done) 
Repel the .rage of Priam's (ingle fon ? 
There was a time ('twas when for Gi*eecc I fought^ 
.WJien Htftor's prowjefs no fuch wonders wrought j ^ 
He kept the verge of Troy, nor dai'd to wait 
Achilles fury at the Scasan gate 4 
He try'd it once, and fcarce was iav'^ by fate« 
But now thofe ancient enmities are o'er ; 
X^rniorrow we the favouring Gods implore | 
Then fhall you fee our parting veiFels crown^d^ 4 
And hear with oars the Hellefpont rcfound. 
The third day hence, fhall F^thla ^c«et our ikSl^ 
Jfmlgbty Neptune fcuA ^ico^vuou* ^?^e\ \ 
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^kia to her Achilles (hall reftore 475 

The wealth he left for this detefted ftiore j 
Thither tl^e fpoils of this long war ihall pafs. 
The ruddy gold, the fteel, and fhining brafs) 
My^ heauteous captires thither 1*11 convey^ 
And all that reffs of my unravifli'd prey. 48^ 

One only valued gift your tyrant gave. 
And that refumM, the fair Lymeflian ilave. 
Then tell him, loud, that all the Greeks may hear, 
^nd learn to fcom the wretch they bafely fear 5 
(For, arnr(l in impudence, mantdnd he braves, 4S5 
And meditates new cheats on all his flaves s 
Though fhamelefs as he is, to face tbefe eyes 
Is what he dares not; if he dares he dies) 
Cell him, jill terms, all commerce, I decline. 
Nor (hare his council, nor his battle join ; 490 
For once deceived, Was his i but twice, were mine* 
No — let the ftupid prince, whom Jove deprives 
Of fenfe and juftice, run where frenzy drives; 
^s gifts are hateful 1 kings of fuch a kind 
Stand but as (laves before a noble mind. 495 

Not though he profer'd all himfelf po(reft. 
And all his rapine could from others wreft; 
Not all the golden tides of wealth that crown 
^p)t many-peopled Orchoraenian town ; 
Not all proud Thebes* uarivard walls contain, - 509 
The world's great emprefs on th* .^Sgyptian plain, 
^That fpreads her conquefts o'er a thoufand ftates. 
And pours her heroes through a hundred ^ts%^ 
fvto hundred horfemen, and two Wtv^t^^ c^ 
fi-om ach wid» portal iITuiak to tU« n«w%) ^ 
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Though' bribes were htapM on bribes, \n number 
Than duft in field*, or iande along the fiiore j 
Sfjould all ^efe offers f<3r tny friendfliip call j 
•Tis he that offers, and I fcoro them aiU 
Atrides^ daughter never ihaJl be I^d 
(An ill-matchM.confort) to Achillea' bed 5 
Like golden Venus though /he charm'd the heart. 
And vy*d with FaUas in the worJu of art^ 
Some greater Greek let thore high nupti^iU grace, 
1 h;i:e alliance with a tyraot'a race» ||j 

If Heaven reftore me to my realms with life. 
The reverend Pelens fliaileiea my wife, 
Theffalian nymph a there are, of form divine. 
And kings that fue to mix their blood with mine 
BM in kind love my yeari fUall glide away, 
Content with juft hereditary fway ; 
There, deaf for ever to the martial ftrife, 
Eitjoy the dear prerogatire of life. 
Life is not to be bought with heaps of gold j 
Not all Apollo*s Pythian treaiiires hold, ji| 

Or Troy once held, in peace and pride of fway. 
Can bribe the poor pofTeflion of a day ? 
Loft herds and treafurea, we by arm* regain. 
And ft ted t unrivard on the dufty plain * 
But from our lips the vital fpirit fletl, ||4 

Returns no more to wake the fiJent dead. 
My fates long fince by Thetis were difcloVd, 
nd «ach alternate, life or fame^ proposM j 
>ere, if I ftay, before the Trojan town, \^ 

thvrt is my datCi but deathi«ft mf r#iiowA| 
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If I retani> T quit iitHnortA^fsiie 

For years on yeaH, md lofl|^«txtenkted'Aiyt« 

ConvincMy tfadtiith'lale) 1 ^ t6f fitaA ifiiiSHke^ 

And 'warn die Giveksthe ti^r t1u)it6*t6 Inake t 

lh> quit dieft fli6r6s9 dieft nathe feiatu c»jDy> 540 

Nor hope the fall <lf hesieft-defendfedlYoy^ 

Jove's ana difplay*d aiferts her from dKt ikies f 

Her hearts are fttengdnta'd* add her s;loriei rift* 

Go (hen, to Gxeeee repbct car iix^d <Mgii 3^ 

Bid ^l your cmin(eb», ^1 your atmiel joln^. 54 4 

Let all your fotces^ idl yotir am con4>iit» 

To fave the ihips, die ix!Obp$i the ehsefs, fimm fir^^ 

One ftratagem has fail^ and Others willt. 

Ye find^ AchiUn b iineonq;pet*d ftill. 

<$d then— di^A my meflSige as ye may— -^^ 5^ 

But here this night iHltyeamd. Phoenix, ftay i 

His tedious toih %nd1i0iuy hairs, demahd 

A peaceful death iB:PtUi^*s friendly lasidk 

But whether ht remain, or fail with. mi^. 

HiB age be (acred, kAd his will be fspt. 55^ 

The ibn of Pehmt^ceasMr the chiefs around- 
In filence wrapt, in conftemation drowned. 
Attend die ftem repfy» Thm^Phcenixrofei 
(pown his white beiund a tiream o^forrdw &)ws). 
And while the £aite of liiffimngGi»ece hemmum^d, $6^ 
With accent weak.thefe tender words returned 1 

Divine Achilles ! wilt thou then retice,.. 
And leave ouc hofts in blodd^ our fleets on £fe ^ 
Jf wrath fo dreadful fiU ihy ruthleOi mind> 
Bow IbAil thy Cdendj^tbj^Cbau&s^tei^^^^^ ^^ 
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The royal Pcleus, when from Pthia*s coaft 

He fent thee early to th* Achaian hoft $ 

Thy youth, as then in (age debates unfkiird* 

And new to perils of the direful field : 

]^e bade me teach thee all the ways of war{ 57s 

To fhine in councils^ and in camps to dar^. 

Never, ah never let me leave thy fide ! 

No time /hall part us, and no fate divide. 

Not though the God, that breath'd my lifcj reftore 

The bloom I boafted, and the port I bore, 575 

"^^hen Greece of old beheld my youthful flames^ 

(Delightful Greece, the land of lovely dames !} 

My father, faithlefs to my mother^s arms. 

Old as he was, ador'd a ftranger's charms. 

\ ir^''d what youth could do (at her defire} 510 

To ^in the damfel, and prevent my fire. 

My fire with curfes loads my hated head. 

And cries, '* Ye furies ! barren be his bed."** 

InfernaJ Jove,* the vengeful fiends below. 

And ruthlefs Proferpine, confirmed his vow. rff 

Sefpalr and grief diftra6l my labouring mind I 

Gods ! what a crime my impiouvheart defign*d 1 

I thought (but fome kind God that thought fuppreft) 

To plunge the poniard in ray father^s breaft i 

Then nicditate my flight 5 my friends in vain 590 

"tVith prayers entreat me, and with force detain. 

On fat of rams, black bulls, and brawny fwine. 

They daily feaft, with draughts of fragrant wine i 

Strong guards they placM, and watch'd nine nights 

entire 5 
The roofs and porches HanCd vi\^ c^>Ti.^^\i\ ^t^* ^i^^ 
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, I forcM the gates unfeen of all $ 
ur'd by the night, o'crleap'd the wall. 
( thence through fpacious Greece extend | 
court at laft my labours end. 
eceivM me» as his fon carefsM, 66o 

I enrichMy and with pofleflions blefsM* 
; Dolopians thenceforth ownM my retgn, 
e coaft that runs along the main, 
thee his bounties I repaid^ 
wifdom to thy foul Gonvey*d : 605 . 

liou art, my leflbns made thee brave, 
book thee, but a hero gave, 
t breaft a like affe£lion ihow^d ; 
r arms (an ever-pleafing load), 
knee, by Phoenix would^ib thou iland } 6x0 
as grateful but from Phoenix* hand, 
watchings o^er thy helplefs years, 
r labours, the compliant cares | : 1 

(I thought) reversed their hard decree, ; I 

Dix felt a father^sjoys in thee » 6t^ K ■ 

ing virtues juftifyM my cares, 
lisM comfort to my filver hairs. 
ly rage, thy fatal rage, re6gn*d ^ 
;art ill fuits a manly mind s 
; (the only great, and only wife) ^.20 

I by offerings, vows, and facrifice | 
man their high compaflion wins, 
prayers atone for daily fins, 
e Jove^s daughters, of celeftial race^ 
dieir feet, and wrioklcd u x3m»x ii^^t \ ^-^s 
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With Humble mien and with dr|eftid'< 
Conftant they foUowy where iii|ufticiB I 
Injvftice^ fwifty ere^» and unconfin^d* 
Sweeps the wide earthy and trampiea c 
While pfayersy to heal her wrongs, moi 
Who htajn thefe daughters of almight 
For him they mediate to the throne abi 
When man reje^s the humble Aiit the] 
The fire revenges for the daughter's fa 
Prom Jove commiflionMy fierce injufti< 
iDefcendsy to puniih unrelenting men. 
Oh, let not headlong paflion bear the : 
Thefe reconciling Goddefles obey t 
Due honours to the feed of Jove belon 
fDue honours calm the fierce, and bene 
Were tV^e not paid thee by. the terms 
Were rage ftill harboured in the haugt 
Nor Greece, nor ail her fortunes, (hou 
Thy friend to plead againft fo juft a ra 
'^But fince what honour aiks, the genen 
And fends by thofe whom moft thy b< 
The beft and nobleft of the Grecian tr 
Permit not thefe tofuc, and fue in vaii 
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The filver C/nthla bade Contention xUkf 

In vengeance of negle^ed facrifice | 

On Oeneus* fields (he ient a monftrous hoar^ 

1^ha$ leverd haryefts^ and whole forefts tore i €6%^ 

This beaft (when many a chief his tuiks had (hun) 

Great Meleager ftretch'd along the plain* 

Then« for his fpoils, a new debate arofe. 

The neighbour nations thence commencing foes. 

Strong as they were, the bold Curetes faird« 66^ 

While Melcagcr's thundering arm prevailed i 

Till rage at length inflam'd his lofty breaft 

(For rage invades the wifeft and tbe beft). 

CursM by Althaea, to his wrath he yields. 
And in his wife's embrace forgets the fields* 67^ 

** (She from Marpefik fpning, divinely fair, 
*^ And matchlefs Idas, more than man in wSi^ 
*< The God of day adorM the motber^s charms 4 ' 
<< Againft the God the father beat his arms i 
^ Th' aiHi£led pair, their forrows to proclaiaiy 6fg 
^* From Cleopatra changed this daughter's name, 
^* And caird Alcyone ^ a name to ihow 
-** The father's gri«f, the mourning mother's woe.*') 
To her the chief retir'd from ftern debate^ 
But found no peace from fierce Althaea's hate 4 i%% 
Althaea's hate th' unhappy warripur drew, 
Whofe lucklefs hand bis roy^ uncle ilew j 
She beat the ground, and caU*d the powers beneatk 
On her own fon to wreak her brother's deaths 
Hell heard her curfes from the realms profound, 68 ^ 
And the red fifioda thM walli; tb& it^^^ twKcA^ 
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In vain JEtolia'Iier deliverer waits, 

AVar (hakes her walls, and thunders at her gates* 

She fent ambaffadors, a chofen band, 

friefts of the Gods, and elders of the land ; 6j^. 

Befought the chief to fave the finking ibite : 

Their prayers were urgent, and their proffers great : 

(Full fifty acres of the richeft ground. 

Half pafturc green, and half with vineyards crownM.) 

His fuppliant father, aged Oeneus, came j 695 

His fillers followed; ev*n the vengeful dame 

Althxa fues ; his friends before him fall t 

He (lands relcntlefs, and rejeAs them all. 

Mean while the vi£lor*s (houts afcend the (kies; 

I'he walls are fcalM; the rolling flames arife ; jq$ 

At length his wife (a form divine) appears^ 

With piercing cries, and fupplicating tears | 

She paints the horrours of a conquered town^ 

The heroes (lain, the palaces overthrown. 

The matrons ravifbM, the whole race enflav^d i 70 r 

The wfirrriour heard, he vanquifh^d, and he fav^d. 

Th' ^tolians, long difdainM; now took their tumy 

And left the chief their broken faith to mourn. 

Learn hence, betimes to curb pernicious ire, 

i>7br (lay, till yonder fllscts afcend in iire : ^xO 

Accept the prefcnts 5 draw thy conquering fword 5 

And be amongfl our guardian Gods ador'd. 

Thus he. The ftern Achilles thus repIyM : 
My fecond father, and my reverend guide : 
Thy friend, believe me, no fuch gifts demands^ 711 
And alks no honours from n moTUVt hands t 
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Jove h««^t« me, and fttvour^ mj defigns ; 
His pleafure guldei mo, and his wiil confines t 
And hers I ftay (if (Vich his high tM^ft) 
While iifb^s \i»arm fpirit beats ^thin my bread. 729 
Yet beaj< oM word, and lodge it in thy heart i 
Ko more moltft me on Atridta^ part s ' . 
ts it for him thefe tears ai« taitght td flov7> 
For him thefe forraws ) for my mortal f«e i* 
A.generou9 frtettdfhip no cold medium knows^ 73^5 
Burns with one love, with one refelitm^t glow$ j 
One ihouki our interefta and our paiRon^ be 1 
My frisnd mtift hate ^ »an that tii}iiigps aie« 
Do this(y iifiy Ph(»nix> His a generous parts 
And fhare my realms^ my honours, and aiy heart. f%% 
Let thefe return : oor irQiytge» eur bur ftay* 
Reft undetermined till the dawning day. 

He ceas'd : then orderM for the fage^a bed 
A warmer coUch Vrtth numerotii carpets fprea4. 
yriih that) 'ftern A)a3i hia long filence broke* 73 j 
And thusy iiiipatie&t, to Vlyi&s fpoke > 

Hence let us gtv^why wafte w« time in vaiH? 
8ee what c(k^ our low fubmiffions gain ! 
LikM or not lik'd, his words we muft relate, 
The Grseks expeft them, and our heroes wait* 749 
Proud as he is, that iron-heart retains 
[ts ftubborn purpoie, and hia friends difdains^ 
Stem and tin pitying ! if a brother bleed* 
On juft atonemeot, «^e remit the deed } 
^ iire the flaughter of his ion forgives | 74.^ 

The price of htood dtfshorg'dt the v^^id^t^ Xvn^ \ 
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The haughtieft hearts at length their rage re£ga^ 

And gifts can conquer every foul but thliie« 

The Gods that unrelenting breaft have fteerd, 

And cursM thee viith a mind that cannot yield. 75^ 

One wonoan-flave was raviibM from thy arms ; 

Lo, feven arc offcrM^ and of equal charmis> 

Then hear, Achilles I be of better mtnd 5 

Revere thy roof, and to thy gHcfts be kind* 5 

And know the men, of all the Gcecian hoft, 75^ 

Who honour worth, and pri»e thy. valour moft.. 

Oh foul of battles, and thy people^a guide I 
(To Ajax thus the firft of Greeks reply *d) 
Well haft thou fpoke j but at the tyraat^s name 
My rage rekindles, and my foul 's on flame •$ 760 
*Tis juft refentment^ and becomes the brave ; 
Dlfgrac'd, diihonour'd, like the vileft flave I 
Return then, heroes ! and our anfwer bear. 
The glorious combat is no more my care 5 
Not till, amidft yon finking navy (lain,. m£* 

The blood of Greeks fhall dye the fable main $. 
Not till the flames, by Heftor's fury thrown* 
Con fume your vefl'els, and approach my own $ 
Juft there, th' impetuous liomicidc ihdil ftand. 
There ceafe his battle, and there feel our hand. 770 

This faid, each prince a double goblet crown'd. 
And caft a large libation on the ground j 
Then to their vfiflels, through the gloomy ihades. 
The chiefs return j divine UlyiTes leads. 
Meantime Achilles' flaves prepared a bed, «-• 

With fljeeceS) carpets> and bit linen fpread^ 
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There, till the facrcd morn rcftorM the day. 

In flumber fwcct the reverend Phoenix lay. 

So^ in his inner tent, an ampler fpace, 

Achilles flept { and in his warm embrace 

Fair Diomede of the Lefbian race. 

Laft, for Patroclus was the couch prepared, 

Whofe nightly joys the beauteous Iphis (bar*d j 

Achilles to his friend coniign*d her charms. 

When Scyros fell before his conquering arms. 785 

And now th* elefled chiefs, whom Greece had fent, 
PafsM through the hofts,. and reach'dthe. royal tent. 
Then rifing all, with goblets in their hands,. 
QThe peers, aqd leaders of th! Achaian bands,,. 
HaiPd their return. Atrideg firft btgun.s 790 

Say what-fuccefs h divine Laertes* (on I 
Achillea' high refoives declare to all | 
Returns the chief, or mud our. navy fall! 

Great king of nations S (Ithacus repiy*d} • 
FixM is his wrath, unconquerM is hiapride ; 7^5 

He ftighu thy friend/hip, thypropofais fcorns. 
And, thus implor'd, with .fiercer, fury bums : 
To fave our army, androur. fleets, to free, 
<ls not his care 5 but lefttto. Greece and thee. . 
Your eyes ihall view, when morning paints the iky^ 
Beneath his pars the whitening billows fly. 
Us too he bids our oars and fails employ. 
Nor hope the fall of heav«i-prote£led Troyj. 
J'or Jovcro'erfliades her with his arm divine, 
Infpires her war, and bids her glory (Klti^, "lic*^ 

Such was his word j what fartV\tt.\\^ d^cX'u* d» 
^hefe facred heralds and great K\a:x^ Vt^d. 
IT a 



:^ 



\ : But Phcsnix in his ttat the chief retains. 
Safe to tranfp6rt him to bis native plains 
\Vhen morning dawns t if other he decree^ 
His age is facred^ and his choice is free. 

UlyfTes ceasM : the great Achaian hoft^ 
With forrow feiz'd, in confternation loft. 
Attend the ftern reply. Tydides broke 
The general filence, and undaunted (poke i Si 

Why /hould we gif^s to proud Achilles fend ? 
Or drive with prayers his hatigbty foul to bend f 
His country* s woes he glories to deride. 
And prayers will burd that (Welling hoart with pride 
Be the fierce impulfe of his rage ohty*d | |i 

^ur battles let hiiB> oJr deA»t> or aid | 
Then let him arm when Jove or he think fit ] 
That, to his madnefs, or to Heaven commit t 
What for ourfelves we can, is always ours | 
This night, let due repaft refreih our powers 82 

(For ftrength confifte in fpirits and in blood, 
And^thofe are owM to generous wine and food) | 
But when the rofy meflenger of day 
Strikes the blue mountains with her golden ray» 
KangM at the ihips, let all our i^uadrons ihine, S} 
In flaming arms, a long eatended line t 
In the dread front let great Atrides ftand> 
The firfl: in danger, ai in high command. 

Shouts of acclaim the liAening her6es mile. 
Then each to Heaven the due libations pmys $ Sj^ 

Till deep, defcending o*er the tents, boftowf 
7 he gmteful blefEngs of d^tkx'd i^Y^^t* 
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ARGUMENT. 

The Night Adventure of Diomed and Ulyflcs, 

UPON the refufal of Achilles to return to the army, 
the diftiefs of Agamemnon is defcribed in the moft 
lively manner. He takes no reft that night, but 
pafTes through the camp, awaking the leaders, and 
contriving all poilible methods for the public iafety. 
Mentlaus, Neftor, Ulyfles, and Diomed, are em- 
ployed in raifing the reft of the captains. They call 
a council of war, and determine to fend fcouts into 
the enemy's camp^ to learn their pcfture, and difcd- 
ver their intentions. Diomed" undertakes this ha- 
zardous enterprize, and makes choice of UlyfTes for 
his companion . In their pafTage they furprize Dolon, 
vAiorn He£lor Jiad fent on a like defign to the camp 
©f the Grecians. From him they are informed of 
the fituation of the Trojan and auxiliary forces, and 
particularly of Rhefus, and the Thracians who were 
lately arrived. They jpafs on with fuccefs j kill 
Rhefus, with feveral or his officers, and feize the 
famous horfes of that prince, with which they return 
in triumph to the camp. 

The fame night continues ; the fcene lies in the 

two camps. 
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ALL night the chiefs before their veflels lay. 
And loft in flefp the labours of the day : 
All but the king; with varions thoughts oppreft. 
His country*s cares lay rolling in his breaft. 
3£s when, by lightnings » Jove*s aetherial power 5 

Foretells the rattling lisiily or weighty ihower^ 
Or fends foft fnows to ^Atliten all the fliore. 
Or bids the brazen throat of war to roar i 
By fits one fla(h fucceeds as one expires, 
'A^d heaven flames thick with momentary flres; ao 
So burfting frequent from Atrides* breaft. 
Sighs following iighs his inward fears confeft. 
Now o*er the fields, dejefted, he furveys 
From'thoufand Trojan fires the mounting blaze ; 
Hears in the paifing wind their mufick blow, 15 

And marks diftini^ the voices of the foe. 
Now looking backwards to the fleet and coaft. 
Anxious he forrows for th* endangered hoft. 
He rends his hairv in (acrifice to Jove, 
fAnd fues to him that ever lives above : 09 

Inly he groani $ while glory and deC^ave 
Diridc hi9 hcuu and. wa« a d^^\>x£>9\ vi^x* 

IT . K^>^^ 



i9« POPE-S UOAfJSrje^, 

A thoufand cares his labouring breal^ rerolv 
To feek fage Neftor now the chief refol v«9. 
With him, in wholefome counfels, to debate 
What yet rrmains-to fave th* affli^ed ftate. 
He rofe^ and firfl be caft his mantle round. 
Next on his feet the fliining fandals bound } 
A lion's yellow fpoils hie bftck concealM } 
His warlike hand a pointed javelin held. 
Mean .while his brother) preft with equal wocs^ 
Alike deny'd the gifts of P)ft repo£p. 
Laments for Greece j that in his cauie bcfon 
So much had fofier^d, -ftnd maft fuflSBr mora. 
^ leopaid^s 4>ot^ ^cle his ihoaldars ^piaad % 
A brazen helmet glilterM oa bis head c 
Thus (with a jatelito in bis hftad) ha went 
To wake Atndes in the royal taaC 
Already wakM, Atrides he defcry^ct 
Mis armour buckling at hit TeAel*s fida. 
Joyful they met $ the ${>artaB thus begun « 
Why putt my brother his bright amiHu: oa ? 
Sends he fome fpy» amidft thcfe iiient boura» 
To try yon camp, and watch the Tropm^^^ngg 
But fay, what hero ihall fttftaia that ta& ? 
Such bold exploits vmoMnmoo cooraga aik § 
Guidelefs» alone^ through nigbt'e dark ikade to g 
And 'midft a holtile camp eiq^ore the foat 

To whom the king : In fuch diftrcfii \v« tbmi 
■Wo vulgar counfels our affairs demand | 
Greece to preferve* is now no eafy part. 
But alk$ high wi£dom» detf ^^^«^%«v\ 
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For Jove averfe our humbk prayer <lenie«» 
And bows his bend to Hector's facri£cek 
"^hat eye has wknefs'd^ or what ear bclicv'cl, 5^ 

In one great day, by one great ara atchier'd. 
Such wondrous deeds as Hcftor^s hand has doDC» 
And we beheld, the laft revolving Am 
What honours the belovM of Jove adorn ! 
Sprung from no God, and of no Goddefs born^ io 
Yet fuch hU a£bs, as Greeks unborn ihall tell^ 
And curfe the battle where theu: fathers fell. 

Now fpeed thy hafty courfe along the fleet. 
There call great Ajax^ and the prince of Crete; 
^Urfelf to hoary Neftor will repair; 6§ 

To keep th^ guards on duty, be his care ; 
(For Neftor^s influence beft that quarter guides, 
Whofe fon with Merion o'er the watch preiides.) 
fo whom the Spartan : Thefe thy orders bome^ 
Say (hall I flay, or with difpatch return ? • 70 

There ihalt thou flay (the king of men reply M) 
£lfe may we mifs to meet, without a guide. 
The paths fo many, and the camp fo wide. 
Still, with your voice, the ilothful foldiers raife, 
tJrge, by their father^s fame, their future praife. 7 1 
Forget we now our iUte and lofty birth ; 
Not titles her^ but works^ inuft prove our worth* 
To labour is the lot of man below j * 
yind when Jove gave us life, he gave us woe. 

This faid, each parted to his icveral cai%s | ^ 

The king to Neftor's (able (hip r«;paAS& \ 
The fagc prots£kor o{ Okt Qcee^ \]k& icracn^ 
Sifetch^d in his heA wttK ^\\ Vi«& isLrnv^ ^TO>XCk^ \ 
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The various-dolour'd fcarf, the fhieid he rea^ 
The fhining helmet, and the pointed fpezrs : * 
The dreadful weapons of the warriour'*8 rage 
That, old in arms, difdain^d the peace of age ^ 
Then,* leaning on his hand his watchful head. 
The hoary monarch raised his eyes, and faid : 

What art thou, fpeak, that on defigns unknown, 9t 
while others fleep, thus range the camp alone : 
Seek'ft thou fome friend, or nightly centinel > 
Stand off, approach not, but thy purpofe tell. 

O fon of Neleus (thus the king rejoin-d) 
Pride of the Greeks, and glory of thy kind I 95 

h6 here the wretched Agamemnon (lands, 
Th' unhappy general of the Grecian bands j 
Whom Jove decrees with daily cares to bend. 
And woes, that only with his life fhall endl 
Scarce can my knees thefe trembling limbs fuftain, loa 
Xnd fcarce my heart fupport its load of pain. 
No tafte of deep thefe heavy eyes have known j 
Confus'd, and fad, I wander thus alone. 
With fears diftra£led, with no fix'd defign j 
And all my people^s miferies are mine. joC 

If aught of ufe thy waking thoughts fuggeft, 
(Since cares, like mine, deprive thy foul of reft) 
Impan thy counfel, and aflifl thy friend j 
Now let us jointly to the trench defcend. 
At every gate the fainting guard excite. jid 

^ir'd wirti the toils of day and watch of night : 
Elfe may the fudden foe our works invade, 

$Q iiear, and favoured by iVit ^Xqqtk^ ^^4^« 



1 1 1 Al>y Booit %. 199 

To him thus Neftor : Truft the Powers above, 
lot think proud Heftor^s hopes confirmed by Jove t 
[ow ill agree the views of vain manlcindy 
Ind the wife couniels of th** Eternal Mind I 
kudacious Hector ! if the Gods ordain* 
"hat great Achilles rife and rage again, 
Vhat toils attend thee, and what woes remain I lao 
,0 faithful Neftor thy commaad obeys $ 
The care is next our other chiefs to raiiex 
rlyffesy Diomed, we chiefly need $ 
4eges for ftrength> Oileus famM for fpeed* 
ome other be difpatchM of nimbler feet, 115 

Vo thofe tall (hips, remoteft of the fleet, 
^here lie great Ajax, and the king of Crete, 
To rouze the Spartan I myfelf decree | 
3ear as he is to us, and dear to thee, 
ir«t muft I tax his floth, that claims no fliaro 130 

^ith his great brother in this martial care : 
HLim it bchovM to -every chief to ine. 
Preventing every part performVi by you ; 
For (Irong neceflity our toils demands, 
pltims all our hearts, and urges all our hands* 135 

To whom the king : With reverence we allow 
Thy jufl: rebukes, yet learn to fpare them now. 
My generous brother .is of gentle kind, 
Ke feems remifs, but bears a valiant mind } ' 

through too much deference to our fovereign 'fway^ 
Content to follow when we lead the way. 
But now, our ills induftrious to ^ttv«nt» 
lon£^ ere the rc&f he sofc^ and fou^Va m^ XiatX< 
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The cHkfi ymiat«l*ii* dni4y «t hfeMHI^ , 

PrqHWi tb aMit iM Mtr dM M«y nnll r 
Aflembling tlitnt^ UHmmm te 1 
Near the ni|jitft<<ii> Mrdivte < 

^ben none (ftid IMoc;) toH kit^nb.wtMMi 
For great exam|ilM jpiify «0lMHW4. 

. With that tine nmrMn ^mmmtnAf 
The ihining greavet liit mmtf kft iadpftf 
His purple m«atle gridti iMidKiM JM*d# 
Warm with the fofibet vml* aad dfuhjf Jhi^A . 
Then, raOiidg fiom hb tiai, Imi fiiittdi'4 w Ml 
Hit ftifly ]an<^» iliat Ufhteu'd aa li0 flift. 
The camp he tanm*d tkfoi^ tbi flMpipg tMi 
SiopM at &i|flb''teiit» and caUM jamd. 
XJlyiTeSy Aidden s|a the vdct vas ient* 
Awakes, ftarts up, and iffaes fi»m hie tent. 
What new ditref», what fudden caaie of fri^ 
Thus leads you wandering in the fileat Bight | 
O prudent chief ! (the Pyliaa rs|^ veply^d) 
Wife as thou art, be now thy wifdom tcy'd ^ 
Whatever means of fafiety can be (biight» 
yrhzttvet ooan&ls can infpire our dfeovght^ 
Whatever methods, or to fly or fight $ 
All, all depend on this impoctant n^ght I 

He heard, retumM, and took his painted Aidd 
Then join'd the chiefiB, and followed thravgh die i 
xxf :44.oiit his tent, bold Diottcd they imuid^ 

d in arms, his brave oompanions xovmI 
^ deep, extended on the fields 
i|ung oa his bofljr iiishU 
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\l wood of rpMVs iio0d V]r» that, fixt ufiright, 
Bhot fnom tiieir itflung |iotiitt ft qtiiTeritig light, iff 
A l|uU*a hla^k ht4« c#m|M'd ^« hWv't bed } 
Av^^loidid ttrpn yoUM biiimh hti himd^ 
]picii, :«rith luft foot» M NeAor gendy tnhf;« 
■lifti damberinig cbitfy audi* thofeirordt ai»»k€f r- 

Rife, foaof Tfdentl to the hrave mid ftroag ig» 
Reft feems iBgWriaut, and the night too loag. 
But ileep'ft tiKm im»w ? when from fon hill the foe 
Mmig^ ^'«r tJie ftict» tiid fliadee onr wslle below f 
. Atthi«»Arf^4mnb«rfrQe(ihif eyelidifledi 
"ThewaffiMvihwthehoMycfhieftandiaid, t^i 

VTomLrmM idd.nan ! whofe i#«] 90 reCpite kaowsf 
7hough yean a«d himonrf bid tkco feck repefc. 
X^ yonnger Gneht ^r flecking w^briours wtfce } 
a 4ts thy; age tbefe imU to nndemke. 
My friend (he tnf^w^M) gen«xmt it ^y c«re» 199 
thefe toils, my Aitfje^ aad my (m n^t bearj 
Their loyal .tjbangblt and p]e«i« loves 000^^ 
To eafe a i b y e wi gn» «ad relieve a in* 
pvKt now Ae hii^fymr fKfrqwnds our heft; 
No hour rnvft iUUe, no ftMnnent mat be (oft 1 1 9| 

Each finglt Gffl^y ia Ai^ c^ochi&rd ftrife. 
Stands on the fliarpcA edge of dfeath or life t 
Yet, if my years thy kind ng/M ttp^, 
ftmploy thy yondi as I enqdoy my age $ 
Succeed to theft my cares, and nmae the reft } to^ 
He ferves me moft, who ftrvae his country beft. 

This faid, the hero o*er hit ihouldtirs flun^ ^ 

A non*s fyeth, that to hit i^ndea \»aMi!|^\ ^^ 

fln&en fek'd his pondcroua lance, ^d teo^kfe ^ot.%* ^ 
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fPnnf s fron, ^e T ' *"* '•"Offer i.? 

Then o'er thA ^' *»" ii> JL^'^**/- 
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I night defcendingi from his veogefulihand 235. 
ev'd the relicks of the Grecian band 3 
plain befide with mangled corpfti was fpread;. 
ill his progrefs. marked b^ heaps. of dead.) 
! fat the mournful kings.} when Neleus* Ton 
:ouncil openings in thefe words begun 1 14)8 

:here (faid he) a chief fo. greatly brave>, 
fe to hazard, and his oountiy faye. ? 
there a man* who fmgly darea.to go 
onder camp, 01; febe (bme ftraggling fotl 
avourM by the night, approach fo near, 14^ 

r fpeejch, their counfela, and defigns, to hear ?/ 
befiege our navies they prepare, 
Voy once more muft be the feat of war h 
could be learn, and to our peers recite, 
pafs unharmM. the dangers of the night ; 250 
t fame were his through all fucceeding days, 
e Phcebus ihines, or men have tongues to praife ? 
t gifts his. grateful counti<y would, beftow? 
It mu^ not Greece to her deliveres owe ? 
ble ev^eeadi leader fliould<provide>. ^55 

I each a fable lambkin by her fide; 
(rery rite bis (hare ihould be increas*d^ 
his the foremoft honours of the feaft. 
held them mute : ^one, untaught to fear, 
ides fpoke^The man you feek, is here. ^Co 

>ugh.yon black camps to bend my dangerous way. 
i God within commands, and I obey. > 

let Con\p other chofen warriour join, 
raife my hopes, and (econd my d<^^^ 
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By mutual confidence, aad mutual aid, i 

Great deeds are done, and great cUfeoreriet madti 
The wife new prudence firom the wile acqniit^ 
And one brave hero fans another^s fire. 

Contending leaders at the word ai^fe s 
Each generous breaft with emulation glowyt V 
So brave a tafk each Ajax ftrore to (bare 
Bold Mcrion ftrovcy and Neftor^s valiant heir} 
The Spartan wifh'd the fecond place to gain. 
And great Ulyffes wiih^d, nor wiihM in rain. 
Then thus the king of men the conteft ends s i 
Thou firft of warriours, and thou beft of friendfli 
Undaunted Diomed ! what chief to join 
In this great enterprise, is only thine. 
Juft be thy choice, without affeAion made • 
To birth, or office, no rcfpeft be paid ; ft 

Let worth determine het^. The monarch fpake, 
And inly trembled for his brother*s fake. 

Then thus (the god-itke Diomed r»)oin^d) i 
My choice declares the impulfe of my mmd. 
How can I doubt, while great Ulyfles ftanda s: 

To lend his counTels, and a(Bft our hands? 
A chief, whofe fafcty is Minenra's carej 
So fam'd, fo dreadful, in the works of war i 
Bled in his condu^, I no aid require; 
Wifdom like his might pafs through flames of fire, s 

It fits thee not> before tliefe chiefs of fame^ 
(ReplyM the fage) to praifc me, or to blame « 
Praife from a friend, or cenfure from a foe. 
Are loft on heareif that oar merits IfJigw^ 
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Bnt let us hafte^-Night rolls the hours away, ^95 

The reddening Orient ihows the coming day. 
The ftars (hine fainter on th* aethereal plains. 
And of Night's empire but a third remains. 

Thus Iiaving fpokey with generous ardour preft. 
In arms terrific their huge limbs they dreft, 300 

A*two-edgM faulchion Thrafyraed the brave. 
And ample buckler, to Tydides gave t 
Then in a leathern helm he cas*d Iiis head, 
Short of its creft, and with no plume o>r(preads 
{Such as by youths unused to arms are worn j 305 
Ko fpoils enrich it, and no ftuds adorn.) 
Next him Ulyfies took a fliining fword, 
A bow and quiver, with bright arrows ftor*d : 
A weli-prov'd cafque, with leather braces bound, 
fThy gift, Mcriones) his temples crown'd; 310 

Soft wool within j without, in order fprcad, 
A boar's white teeth grinn'd horrid o*er his head. 
This from Amyntor, rich Ormenus* fon, 
Autolychus by fraudful rapine won. 
And gave Amphidamas } from him the prize 315 

Moltts received, the pledge of focial tics j 
The helmet next by Merion was poffefsM, 
And nowXJlyfTes' thoughtful temples prefs'd. 
Thus fheath'd in arms, the council they forfake. 
And dark through paths oblique their progrefs tak 
)uft then, in iign fhe favoui'M their intent, 
A long-wing'd heron great Minerva fcnt : 
This, though furrounding ihades obfcur'd their view. 
By the ihrill clang, and whilUing wings, they knew«. 

Vol. I. X K% 
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As from tike right flic foarM, XJlyfk^ |vsy*4 
HailM the ghd omen, and ^idrtCTd the Md<t 

O daughter of that God, whoie anA cUn wl*// 
Th' avenging bolt, and fhake the divmdfal Iheildl 
O thou ! fbr ever prefent in my way, 
"Who all my motions, all my toils, Airvey t 
Safe may we pafs beneath the gloomy ihade. 
Safe by thy fuccour to our (hips conveyed j 
And let fome deed this iignal night adorn. 
To claim the tears of Trojans yet unborn. 

Then god-like Diomed prefer*d his prayer s 
Daughter of Jove, unconquer'd Pallas ! hear* 
Great Queen of anbs, whofe favour Tydeus ^on. 
As thou defend*ft the lire, defend the fon. 
IVhen on ^fopus' banks the banded powers 
Of Greece he left, and fought the Theban towers, 
Peace was his charge; received with peaceful (howj 
He went a legate, but return^ a foe : 
Then helped by thee, and coverM by thy fhield. 
He fought with numbers, and made numbers yield 
So now be prefent. Oh celeftial Maid ! 
So ftill continue to the race thine aid ! 
A youthful fteer ihall fail beneath the ftroke, 
UntamM, unconfcious of the galling yoke. 
With ample forehead, and with fpreading horns, 
'Whofe taper tops refulgent gold adorns. 

The heroes prayed ) and Pallas from the ikiet 
Accords their vow, fucceeds their enterprise. 
Now, like two lions panting fbr the prey. 
With deathful tSonfrVvt^x^vt^ u^tt ifcfc «it^«^ ^i^i^. 
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Through the black faofvoun ef tk* cnfuigQiii^d plain. 
Through duft, through blood, o^er ams wid hilU of 

I Nor4efii bold Hedor, and die ibm of Troy, [flatn. 

I On high deiigns the ^xrakeful hours eni|>Io7 ; 
Th^ ai&mbled peers their lofty diief incios^d i 
Who thus the couniels of his breaft proposM : 3^ 

What glorious nan, for higfa attempts prepared. 
Dares greatly venture, lor u nch tvnrard. 
Of yonder ^eet a bold dilcovay maJoe, 
What watch they keep, and what itiblvet thrf take ? 
If now fubdued they meditate their flight, ^6-$ 

And fpeat with toil neglea die watch of night? 
His be the chariot thnt tell pleafe him moft, 

" Of all the plunder of the vanqviiiM haft i 
His the fair ibeeds dat dl the reft excel. 
And his the glory to hare 6nr*d lb well* 57* 

A youth there was nmong the tribes of Troy, 
Dolon his name, Ewnedes* only boy 
(Five girls befide the reverend herald told) 

^ Rich was the fon in brafs, and rich in gold $ 

Not bleft by nature with the charmt of face, $75 

But fwift of foot, and matchlefs in the race. 

He£(or * (he faid) my eour^ bids me meet 

This high atchievement, and explore die fleets 

Sut firft exalt thy iceptre to die flues, 

Anfl fwear to grant me the demanded prize | 3!^. 

Th* immortal couriers, and the glittering car. 

That bear PeKdes through the ranks of war. 

Encouraged thns, no idle Icout I go. 

Fulfil thy wilhi Ai^ whdle mttnlaon Ya»w> , 



|qS POPE^S HaMKR. 

£v'n to the royal tent purfue my way, 3S; 

An4 all their counfels, all their aims betray. 

The chief then heav'd the golden fceptre high^ 
Attefting thus the monarch of the Ony i 
Be witnefs thou i immortal lord of all I 
Whofe thunder (hakes the dark aerial hall t 3^ 

By none but.Dolon (hall this prize be bomc» 
And him alone th' immortal fteeds adorn. 

Thus He£lor fwore t the Gods were caird in vain. 
But t^ ra(h youth prepares toTcour the plain s 
^qrofs his back the bended bow he flung, |np 

A wolPs grey hide around his fhouiders'hung^ 
A ferret*s downy fur his helmet Iin*d, 
And in his hand a pointed javelin (hin*d. 
Th-^n (never to. return) he fought the (hore. 
Am "od the path his feet muft tread no more. 400 
^ ;urcw .*^i He [Jafs'd the fteeds and Trojan throng 
(Still bending forward as he coursM along), 
Wh , on the hollow way, th' approaching tread 
Ulyfles marked, and thus to Didmed : 
; O friend I I hcar.fome ftep of bodile feet, 405 

Moving this way, or hadening to the fleet ^ 
Some rpy perhaps, to lurk beHde the matnj 
Or nightly pillager that ftrips the (lain. 
Yet let him pafs, and win a little ipace ; 
Xhen rufh behind him, and prevent his pace. ai§ 

But if too fwift of foot he flies before, 
Confine his courfe along the fleet and fliore. 
Betwixt the camp and him our fpcars employ. 
And intercept Vu^ Vioig." Jl i^\Mra.\ft Tto^^ 
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* With that they ileppM aiide, and ftoop'd their head 
(As Dolon' pafsM) behind a heap of dead : 
Along the path the fpy unwary flew ; 
Soft, at juft diftance, both the chiefs purfue. 
So diftant they» and fuch the fpace between. 
As when two teanis of mules divide the green 4x0 

(To whonf the hind like IhaFes of land allows). 
When now new furrows part th* approaching ploughs. 
Now Dolon liftening heard them as they pafi: $ 
Heftor (he thought) had fbnl, and checked his hade, 
Tftl (carce at diftance of a javelin*s throw, 4x5^ 

No voice fucceeding, he perceiv'd the foe. 
As when two fkilful hounds the leveret wind j * 

Or chace through woods obfcure the trembling hind | 
Now loft, now feen, they intercept his way, 
And'from the herd ftill turn the flying prey j '* 4^0 
So faft, and with fuch fears, the Trojan flewj *" 
So clofe^ fo conftant, the bold Greeks purfue. ' ' 
Now almoft en the fleet the daftard fails. 
And mingles with the guards that watch the walls; . 
When brave Tydides ftopM j a generous thought 435 
(Infpir'd by Pallas) in his bofom wrought. 
Left on the foe fome forward Greek advance. 
And fnatch the glory from his lifted lance. 
Then thus aloud 1; Whoever thou art, remain ; 
This javelin elfe fliall fix thee to the plain* 440 

He faid, ^nd high in air the weapon caft, 
Which wilful err'd, and o'er his ihoulder paft j 
Then fixM in earth. Againft the txem\>V\T\^ >n^^^ 
The wretch /bod prop^jd, and q\uvc^^d^L^\vfc ^c>^^\ 
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A fudden palfy feiz'd hit tUTBing head i ^ 

His loofe teeth chattcr*d» and hifr colour fled s 

The panting warriours feize him as he ftandt^ 

And with unmanly tear» his life demands* 

O fpare my youth» and for the breath I owe* 
Lai^ gifts of price my Either (hall beftow. ^50 

Vaft heapf of brafs ihall in your (hipa be toidj, 
And fteel well -tempered, and refulgent gold» 

To whom Ulyfles nude this wiie reply | 
Whtf'er thou art, be bold, nor feav to die. 
What moves thee» fay, when deep has closed the fight. 
To roam the filent fields in dead of nigjht ? 
Cam^il thou the fecrets of our camp to find. 
By He^lor prompted, or thy daring mind ? 
Or art feme wretch by hopes of plonddr led 
Through heaps of carnage to defpoil the dead ? 460 
Then thus pale Dolon with a fearful look, 
(Still as he fpoke> his limbs with honrour (hook 1 
Hither I came, by Kedor^s words deceived | 
Much did he promife, ra(hly I believed t 
No lefs a bribe than great Achilles^ car» ^0 

And thofe fwift fteeds that fweep the ranka of war^ 
ITrgM me, unwilling, this attempt to make; 
To learn what counibls, what refolves you takaet 
If, now fubdued, you fix your hopes on flight. 
And-, tir'd with toils, neglect the watch pf ni^ht ? 479 

iiold was thy aim, and glorious was tha prise! 
(UlyiTes, with a rcomful fmile, replies) 
VjiT Other rulers thofe proud fteeds demand. 
And fcorn the guidance oi stT>a\^B«>»a^\ 

1W% 
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£v*ii great Achillet. Advce tiMir tafe nft Inif^ #7$ 

Achilletf %n»g finMi an imteofttldiHiiay 

But (ky, be failbfWW asdb tht tMk itekai 

Where lies ehc8m]l'a tlM Th^aA dbief t0«Bif Ht » 

Where ibnd hit cmatkt4 f im what <|itarter ikep 

Their other princes f tdlVhat watth they toKfi s 48A 

Say, fince theur eanquoft, wftafe their ecraiU^Is are j 

Or here to eomhat, from their tity far. 

Or back to Ilion^a walla trantfier the war. 

; UlyfTes thiUy and thus Enmedet* foil 1 

What DoloB fcnowfr, hia faithfii) tongue ihall own. 485 

HtSkpr, the peers aflemUing in bis ten't» 

A council holds at Una* nuihument* 

No certain guards the nightly watch partaScei 

JVbere-e^er yon 6i«s aicend, the Trojans wake s 

Anxious for Troy^ the guard the natives keepi 49^ 

Safe in their cares> th^ auxiliar forces (leept 

Whoie wives and infants, from the danger far, 

Difchaig^ their fouls of half the fears of war. 

Then fleep thoie aids amoi^ the Trojan train, 
(Enquired the chief) or fcatter'd o>r the plain ? 495 
To whom the fpy : Their powers they thus difpofe t 
The Paeons, dreadful with their bended bows. 
The Catians, Caucons, the Pelafgian hoft. 
And Leleges, encamp along the coaft. 
Not diftant far^ lie higher on the land 509 

The X«yeian, MyTiailr awA MeeonifOi hisndf 
And Phrygians horfe, by Thymbras* ancient wall | 
The Thracians titm«ft, and apart froc^ «\\. 
Tbefs Troy hot ktely to h«v foccour ^on^ 

Xid on bv Rhefua^ crr^af P.irkTk^itO C(\t\ v 
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I fiiw his coQrferB in proud- triumph go» 

Swift as the wind, and wUte as winter fnow s 

Rich filver plates his ihiningfcar infold | 

His foiid arms, refulgent, flame ^tk gold § 

No mortal ihoulders fuit dw gloAous load,! 511 

Ceieftial Panoply, to grace a God t 

Let n^e, unhappy, to your fleet be borne. 

Or leave me here, a captive*! fate to ffioum^ 

In cruel chains; till your return reveal. 

The truth or falfehood of the news I tell. nt 

To this Tydides, with a gloomy frown i 
Think not to live, though all the truth be fhowo t 
Shall we difmifs thee, in fome future ftrife 
To riik more bravely thy now forfeit life ? 
Or that again our camps thou may'ft explore ! csO 

No— once a traitor, thou betray'ft no more. 

Sternly he fpoke, and as the wretch prepared 
With humble blandifhraent to (broke his beard. 
Like lightning fwift the wrathful faulchion Hqw^ 
Divides the neck, and cuts the nerves in two ; 525 

One inftant fnatchM his trembling foul to hell, , 

The head, yet fpcaking, mutter'd as it fell. 
The furry helmet from his brow they tear. 
The wolfs grey hide, th' unbended bow and ipeari 
Thefe great Ulyfles lifting to the ikies, .-^ 

To favouring Pallas dedicates the prize : 

Great Queen of arms ! receive this hoftile ipoil. 
And let the Thracian deeds reward our toil t 
Thee firft of all the heavenly hod we praife j 
O /peed our labQuts, ?itid ^*ft^ q>w? h^vjVi ^^ 



This faidy the fpotls wkh dropping gore defao*d> 
High on 9 fprMding tamarilk he placM } 
Then hcapM wtth reeds and* gathev*d boughs theplatn. 
To guide their fbotfteps to* the place again. 
^Through the ftill night they crofs the drnons fields 
Slippery with bbod, o*er anna and heaps of ihields^ 
Arriving where the Thracian fquadrons lay. 
And easM in flcep the labours of the day^ 
RangM in three lines they view the proftrate band s 
The horfes yokM befide each warriour ftand | 54^ 

Their arms in- order on the ground reclinM, 
Through the brown ihade the fiilgid weapons ihin-d}. 
Amidft lay Rhefus, ftretehM in deep profound. 
And the white fteeds behind' his chariot bound* 
The welcome fight Ulyfl*es fM defcries, 5^9. 

And points to Diomed the tempting prizes 
The man, the courfersj and the car behold I' 
DefcribM by Dolon^ with the arms of gold. 
Now, brave Tydideal now thy courage try,. 
Approach the chariot, and the fteeds tmtie ;. 55^ 

Or if thy foul afpire to fiercer deeds. 
Urge thou the ilaughter, while I fsize the Aeeds. 

Pallas (this faid) her heroes bofom warms, 
BreathM in his heart, and ftrung his nervous arms | 
AS^here-e'er he pafs'd, a purple ftneam purfued . 560 
His thirfty faulchion, fat with hoftile blood | 
BathM all his footfteps, dy'd the fields with gore. 
And a low groan remurmurM througbthftihoie*. 
So the grim lion, from his nightly den» 
O'eihaps the fences, and invades tht pcsei ^ ^^ 
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On flif ep or goat»» rofiiUoft in hit way» 

He fallsy and foaming renda dw gnatdlela preyu 

Nor ftopp*d the fwrf of hit vengeful hand. 

Till twelve lay Vreathleft of the Thnoian iNUid. 

Ulyffes following, as his partner flevr» 571 

Back by the foot each flaughter^d wavnour dnwi 

The milk-whtte courfers ftudioiio tb convey 

Safe to the Hiips, he wifely cleared the wny | 

Left the fidrce ftecda, not yet to battka bred. 

Should ftarty and tremble at the heapa of dead. 575 

Now twelve difpatchc^d^ the monarch laft thty found) 

Tydides* fanlcldon Bx'd him to the gimzad. 

JuH: then a deathfal dream Minerva fent } 

A warlike form appeared before his tent^ 

"^hofe vifionary fteel hit bofom tons : »^ 

So dream'd the monarch, and awakM no more. 

UlyfTes now the faowy fteeds detains. 
And leads th«m» faften*d by the fiher Heitss | 
Thefe, with his bow unbent, bt laik^d along | 
(The fcourge forgot, on Rheftts* chariot hong.) ^f « 
Then gave his friend the fignal to retire $ 
But him, new dangei's, new atchioveroents fire t 
Doubtful he ftood, or with his recking bkde 
To fend moi*e heroes to th^ infernal ihado. 
Brag off the car where Rhefus* armour lay, m^ 

Or heave with manly force, and lift away. 
While unrefolvM the fon of Tyciens ftands, 
Pallas appears, and thiis her chief commands r 

Enough, my fon; from farther fla(\%hrer ceair 
Regard thy faj^ety, and de^tt-Sxx ^vw\ ^^^ 
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Hade to th« iiipt» tbe gotten ipoHt eajoy^ 
Nor teoifit too far the hoftile God$ of Tcoy. 

The voice divine cQnfeift*d the mutial Maid | 
In hafte he mounted, and her word obejM ) 
fhc courfers fly before VljfEu.* bow, 6om 

Swift as the wind> and white aa winter-fiiow. 

Not unobferv'd they pafsM : the God of Light 
Had watchM his Troy, and mark*d Minerva*a flight. 
Saw Tydcus' fon with heairenly fuccour blcft. 
And vengeful anger flllM his facred breaft. 605 

Swift to the Trojan camp defcends tbe Power, 
And wakes Hippocoon in the morning hour 
(On Rhefus* fide accuftomM to attend, 
A faithful kinfman^ and inflni^ye friend.) 
He rofe, and faw the fleld deformM with blood, 6x0 
An empty fpace where late the courfers flood. 
The yet-warm Thracians panting on the coaft ; 
For each he wept, but for his Rhefus mofl t 
Now while on Rhefus* name he calls in vain. 
The gathering tumult fpreads o'er all the plain ; 615 
On heaps the Trojans rufli, with wild affright. 
And wondering view the (laughters of the night* 

Meanwhile the chiefs arriving at the ftiade 
Where late the fpoils of Hector's fpy were laid, 
yiyifes flxippM i to him Tydides bore 620 

The trophy, dropping yet with Dolon's gore 5 
Then mounts again ; again their nimble feet 
The courfers ply, and thunder towards the fleet* 

Old Neilor firft perceived th* approaching roMtkd^ 
BeipeakJn^ thus the Grecian peers asoxind \ ^"^^ 
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Mcthinka the tjoife of trampling fteeds J hearj 
Thickening this way, and gaihenng oo my eari ^" • 
Perhaps fome horfes of the Trojan breed '^ 

(Sq may, y* Gods! my pious hopes fuccecd) ■; 

The great Tydidcs and tJIyiTes bcaf, " ft)f 

K<^turn'd triumphant with this prize of war. 
Yet much 1 fear (ah may that fear be vain I) 
The chiefs out-nuroherM by the Trojan tram i 
PechapSj cv'n now purfucd, they feck rhc ftione | 
Or, oh 1 perhaps thofe heroes are no more. ij5[ 

Scarce' bad h^ fpoke; When Vb\ tht Meh iipfmi 
And fpring to ^b ;^ thfc dlt^kt difrtiift idicSr fttn ' 
Witliword«pffiK^i&t(lMp'uid'exlteAdCd.liM^ '' * 

Th^y gr^t tHe }^^ i ^^ Ne^ ilrft demuldi't .' ' ^'| 
' "Say thou, wfidie^nhul'et all our hof( ^^liufii> ' C|f 
Thou living glory of tTie Grecian hani^!- 
Say, whence thefe courfers ? by what chance befiov'dt 
The fpoil of foes, or prefent of a God* ? 
Not thofe fair Heeds fo radiant andfo gay, ' 
That draw the burning chariot of the day. dfrf 

Old as I am, to a^e I fcorn to yields 
And daily mitJgle in the martial field j 
But fure till now no courfers ftruck my fight 
Like thefe, confpicuous through the ranks of fight. 
Some God, I deem, conferred the glorious prize, ^5^ 
''left as ye are, and favourites of the Ikies 5 
e care of him who bids the thunder roar, 
id * her, whofe fury bathes the world with gore. 

Father ! not fo (fage Ithacus rejoin'd) 
i he gifts of HeavMi are of a noMcr kind; 6$f 

Of 
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Of Thracian lineage are the fteeds ye view, 
VThofe hoftile king the brave Tydides ilew| 
Sleeping he dy*d, with all his guards around. 
And twelve befide lay gafping en the ground. 
Thefe other fpoils from conquered Dolon came, €69 
A wretch, whofe fwiftnefs -was his only-fome. 
By He6(or ient our forces to ei^plore. 
He now lies headlefs on the Tandy ihore* 

Then o*er the trench the bounding couriers flew ; 
The joyful Greeks with loud acclaim purfue. 665 

Straight to Tydides^ high pavilion borne, 
The matchlefs fteeds his ample ftall adorn : 
The neighing courfers their new fellows greet. 
And the full racks are heapM with generous wheat. 
But Dolours armour, to his (hips conveyed, 670 " 
High on the painted ftern Ulyfles laid, 
A trophy deftinM to the blue-ey'd Maid. 

Now from nocturnal fweat, and languine ftain. 
They cleanfe their bodies in the neighbouring main : 
Then in the poli(h*d bath, refrefli'd from toil, 675 
Their joints they fupple with diflblving oil. 
In due repaft indulge the genial hour, 
And firft to Pallas the libations pour : 
They fit, rejoicing in her aid divine. 
And the CEOwnM goblet foams with floods of wine. ^So 
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ARGUMENT. 

The Aird Btttlc^ aad.dK Ads of Agtznemnon. 

AgamcmiMMiy havbig VMei iMnfetf, le^^t tlie Grtdim 
to battles Heaor MBVet th^ TrDJam to itcavt 
them} while Jupitery jmob and Mincn'^a, flvttbe 
fignals of war. Aguuemaioa bears all before kinii 
and Heftor it oiBMiiandBd by Jupker (who foidf i 
Iris for that purpole) to decline the CD^^^ement, til' 
the king fluU be woi||dHl10id retire u^m the fielii. 
He then makes agreat flaaghter of the enemy j V^yi- 
fes and Diomed pot a Aop to him for a time ^ but tht 
latter ^eiog woondtd- bf Ark, is &bli^ t« dcTot 
Hit cotaipimdny wbd it choolnps^ed by 3ie Tns^aaa, 
wounded, and in the utODUii danger, till Meneljiiii * 
and Ajax refcne him. HeOor comes again ft Aja£{ 
but that hero alqse^oppiet mukitudes, and lalliei 
the Greeks. In the' mean time M^chaon^ tn tlie 
other winff of the army, it jner^'d with an arrov ^ 
Paris, and carried from the fi^ht in Nellor'$ ciariot* 
^cbilles (whOk-overlooked the afljon £i^m hk^ 
fent Patroclus to enquire which of th* Gretki ^ 
wounded in that manner? Neftor enteruins him it 
his tent with an account of the accidents af the difi 
and a long recital of fome former wars which he i> 
membered, tendins to put Patroclus upon perfuad- 
ing Achilles to fight for his countrymenj or at I«ft 
permit Him to do it, clad in Achilles^s armour, f^* 
troclus in his return meets Eurypylus alfo woimded^ 
and afHfts him in that diftref^. 

This book opens with the eight and twentieth dif 
of the poem i and the fame day, with its various ac> 
tions and adventures, is extended through the twelfth 
thirteenth, fourteenth, fifteenth, fixteenth, feven- 
teenth, and part of the eighteenth books. The Cea^ 
lies in the field, near Um monument of Ilut« 
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TH £ faffron morn, with early bltiflies fpfead. 
Now irofe refulgent from TitiKonlus* bed) 
With new-bom day to gladden mortal fight. 
And gild the courts of heaven with facred lights 
When baleful Eris, feat by |oye*s command, f 

The torch of difcord blaiing In her hand. 
Through the red (kies her bloody fign cxtende, 
Andy wrapt in tempefts, o*er the fleet deicenda. 
High on Ulyfles* bark, her horrid ;ftand 
Sh(i took, and tbander'd through the feas and land* i« 
3^v*n A] ax and Achilles heard the found, 
"Whofe fhips, remote, the guarded na^ bound. 
Thence the black Fwy through the Grecian throng 
With horror founds the k>ud Orthian fongt 
The navy ihakes, and at the dire alarms 15 

Each bofom boils, each warriour ftarts to arms. 
No more they figh, inglorious to return, 
But breaihe revenge, and for the combat bum« 

The king of men hts' hardy hoftinfpii'es 
With loud command, with great example fires ; 29 
Himfelf firfl rofe, himfelf before the reft 
His mighty limhs in radkiBt armo^iut ^ot^ 

Vol. L Y ^"^ 
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And firft he casM bis manly legs around 
In fhining greaves, with filrer buckles bound s 
The beaming cuirafs next adorned his breaftj 
The fame which once king Cinyras pofleft : 
(The fame of Greece and her aflembled hoft 
Had reached that monarch on the Cyprian coaft; 
'Twas then, the friendfliip of ifie cbief to gain. 
This glorious gift he fcnt, nor fent in vain.) 
Ten rows of azure fteel the work infold. 
Twice ten of tin, and twelve of dudUe gold$ 
Three glittering dragons to the gorget rjic^ 
Whofe imitated fcales, sgainft the ikies - 
Rcfle£led various light, and arching bow*d. 
Like coloured rainbows o*er a fliowery cloud 
(Jove's wondrous bow, of three celeftial dyes, 
PlacM as a iign to msn amid the ikies.) 
A radiant baldrick, o*er bis ihoulder tyM, 
biilta n'd the fword that glittered at his fide i 
Grid was the hilt, a filver (heath eiieasM 
The (hining blade, and golden haogeva graced. 
His buckler's mighty orb was next difpUy^d, 
That round the warriour eaft a dioadful fliade f 
Ten zones of brafs its ample brim furround. 
And twice ten bodes the bright convex CH>wnM ;. 
Tremendous Gorgon frovim'd upon its field. 
And circling terrors filPd th* expreflive lhi«ld a. 
Within its concave hung a filver thong. 
On which a mimic ferpeht creeps along ;. 
His azure length in eafy waves extends. 
Till in three Upads th' cmbroider'd iqonftcr ecds. 
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Lad, o'*er his brows his fourfold helm he plac'^d. 
With nodding horfe-hair foFmidably grac'd j 
And in his hands two iieely javelins wields, 55 

That blaze to heaven, and lighten all the fields. 

That inftant Juno and the martial Maid 
In happy thunders promisM Greece their aid ; 
High o'er the chief they clafh*d their arms in air. 
And, leaning from the clouds, expert the war. 60 ' 

Clofe to the limits of the trench and mound. 
The fiery couriers to their chariots bound 
The fquires reftrainM : the foot, with thofe who wield 
The lighter arms, ruih,forw«rd to the field. 
To fecond thefe, in clofe array combin-d, 6$ 

The fquadrons fpread their fable wings behind. 
Now ftiouts and tumults wake the tardy fun,. 
As with the light the warriouf*s toils begun. 
Ev'n Jove, whofe thunder fpoke his witith, diftiird 
Red drops of blood o-er all the fatal i&eld j 70^ 

The woes of men unwilling to furvey. 
And all the flaughters .thatmu;ft fiain the day. 

Near. lius* tomb, in order ranged around, 
The Trojan liaes pofftfs'd tKe rifrng ground s 
There wife Folydamas and He^or ftood i j^\ 

iSBneas, honourM as a guardian God s 
Bold Polybus, Agcnor the divine. 
The brother warriours of Antenor's linti 
With youthful Acamas, whofe beauteous face 
And fair proportion matched th' etherial race j. %0r 

Great He6lor, cover'd with his fpacious fhield, 
Flie^ all the troops, and orders all tVie &^\^« 
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As the red ftar now (hows his fangrtiine firef 
Through the dark clouds, and now in night retires; 
Thus through the ranks appeared the god -like man, S5 
Plung'd in the rear, or blazing in the van j 
While dreamy fparkles, reftlefs as be flies, 
Flafh from -his arms as lightning from the fldes* 
As fweating reapers in ibme wealthy field, 
Keng'd in two bands, their crooked -weapons wield, ^ 
Bear down the furrows, till their labours meet} 
Thick falls the heapy barveft at their feet : 
80 Greece and Troy the field of war divide. 
And falling^anks are ftrowM on every fide. 
>k)ne ftoop'd a. thought to bafe inglorious flight i 95 
But horfcito horfe, and man to man, theyfight. 
Not rabid wolves more fierce conteft their prey } 
Each wounds, each bleeds, but none redgn the day. 
Difcord with joy the fcene of death defcrses, 
And drinks large flaughter at her fanguine eyes : xos 
Difcord alone, of all th' immortal train. 
Swells the red horrours of this direful plain : 
The Gods in peace their golden manfions fill, 
Rang'd in bright order on-th' Olympian hill j 
But general murmurs told their griefs above, 105 

And each accused the partial will of Jove. 
Meanwhile apart, fuperior, and alone, 
Th* eternal monarch on his awful throne. 
Wrapt in the blaze of boundlefs glory fate; 
And, fix'd, fulfiird the juft decrees of fate. no 

On earth he turned his all-coniidering eyes, 
A,nd marked the fi^ot N»ttt^ \Vioii^\ >ui«\x\ vc^\ 
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The Tea with (hips, the fields with armies ipread. 
The vi6lor*s rage» the dying and the dead. 

Thus while the morning-beams increafmg bright X15 
0*er heaven^s pure azure fpread the growing light. 
Com mutual death the fate of war confounds, 
Each adverfe battle gorM with equal wounds*. 
But now (what time in fome feqpefterM vale. 
The weary woodman fprcads his fparing meal^. xao 
When his tir'darms refufe the ax to rear,. 
And claim a.refpite from the fy Ivan war. }. 
But not till half the proilrate forefts lay 
Stretched in long ruin, and. exposM to day)* 
Then, nor. till theni the Greeks^ impuliive might 125-;; 
Pierced the black phalanx, and let in the light,. 
Great Agamemnon then the flaug()ter led»> 
And (lew Bienor at his people^s head :-. 
Whofe Iquire O'lleus, with. a fudden.fpring^, 
|^eap*d from the chariot to revenge his king j, 130 

But in his front he felt the fatal.wound. 
Which piercM his brain, and ftretch'd him onthegroundi 
Atrides fpoilM, and.left them on the plain : 
Vain was their youth, their glittering armour vain t 
Now foil'd with duft, and. naked to the (ky, |^ 

Their fnowy limbs and beauteous bodies lie«. 

Two fons of Priam next to battle, move. 
The product one of marriage,, one of love I 
In the fame car the brother warriours ride,, 
This took the charge to combat, that to guide v. -\i)^ 
Far other talk, than when they wont to V;.^t^> . 
OnJda"$ topsj tA^Ir.father> fieecy (h,«t^\. 

^3. 
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Thefe on the mountains once Achilles found. 

And captive led, with plhint ofiers bound j 

Then to their fire for ample Aims reftor^d j r^t 

But now to perifh by Atrides* fword ; 

Pierc'd in the bread the bafe-born Ifiis bleeds t 

Cleft through the head, his brother^s fate fucceeds. 

Swift to the fpoil the hafty yidor falls. 

And ftript, their features to his mind recalls. 150 

The Trojans fee the youths untimely die. 

But hclplcfs tremble for themfelves, and fly. 

So when a lion, ranging o*er the lawns. 

Finds, on fome grafly lair, the couching fawns. 

Their bones he cracks, their reeking vitals draws, 155 

And grinds the quivering fle(h with bloody jaws ; 

The frighted hind beholds, and dares not ftay. 

But fwift through ruftling thickets burfts her way j 

Alt drown'd in fweat the panting mother flies. 

And the big tears roll trickling from her eyes. 169 

Amidft the tumult of the routed train. 
The fons of falfe Antimachus were (lain } 
He, who for bribes bis faithlefs counfels ibid. 
And voted Helenas Aay for Paris' gold. 
Atrides marked, as thefe their fafety fought, 165 

And {lew the children for the father^s fault j 
Their headftrong horfe unable to reftrain. 
They fhook with fear, and drop'd the filken rein } 
Then in their chariot on their knees they fall. 
And thus with lifted hands for mercy call t 170 

Oh /pare our yowtVi, ^tidi ^ot \Vw^ V\£t '^t.^nre^ 
Antimachus iksdl cop'\QU% ©Si^^«&«w»\ 
.%'.- "^ 
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Soon as he hears that, not in battle flain. 
The Grecian ihips his captive Tons detain^ 
Large heaps of brafs in ranfom fhall be tolcf, 175 

And fteel well -tempered, and perfnafive gold. 

Thcfe words, attended with a flood of tears. 
The youths addrefsM te unrelenting ears s 
The vengefal monarch gave this ftem reply-^ 
tf from Antimachns ye ijpring, ye dief : iSo! 

The daring wretch who once in council ftood 
To filed UlyfTes^ and my brother^s bh>od» 
For profferM peace 1 and fues his feed for grace ? 
No, die, and pay the forfeit of yow race. ' 
^ This faid, Pifander from the car he caft, 1%^ 

And pierced his breaft : fbpine he breathM his laft. 
His brother leapM to earth | b«t as he lay, 
The trenchmt felchion lopp'd bis hands away | 
His feverM llcad was toftM among the throng, 
i^ttd, rolttng, drew a bloody trail along. 290 

Then, where the thickeft fought, the viftor ilew } 
The king*« example all- his Greeks p«rfue. 
Now by the foot tke flying foot were flain. 
Horfe trod by horfe, lay foaming on the plaiis* 
f fdtoi tb^ dry fields thick cloiids of duft arife^ 195 
Shade the black hoft, and intercept the flues. 
The brafs-hboPd Aeeds tumttkaoos plunge and bound. 
And the thick thunder beats the labouring ground* 
Still flaughtering on, the king of men proceeds ^ 
^he diftancM army wonder* at his deeds. too 

As when the winds with raging flames cotk^Yo^^ 
And o'er tbc foreils roll tke ftood of {ix%> 
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In bhzing heaps the grovels old honours fallf. 
And one refulgent ruin levels all : 
Before Atndes* rage To finks^ th« foe, toj 

Whole fquadrons vanilb, and proud heads lie low i 
The fteeds fly trembling from. his waving fword}. 
And many a car, now lighted q£ its lord* 
Wide o^er the field with, guidelefs. fury rollsf 
freaking their ranks, and cruftiing out their fouU; iia 
While his keen falchion drinks the warriours* lives | 
More grateful, now, to vultures than, their wives I- 

Perhaps great Heclor then had found hia fate^ 
But Jove and Deftiny prolonged his date. 
Safe from the darts, the care of Heaven he ftoody ti$ 
Amidib alarms, and death, and duft^ and blood* 

Now pad the tomb where ancient lius lay^. 
Through the mid field the routed urge their way { 
Where the wild figs th* adjoining fummit crown, 
^hat path they take, and fpeed to reach the town, tat 
As fwift Atrides with loud fhouts purfuedj 
Hot with his toil, and bath'd in hoftile blood. 
Now near the beech-tree, and the Scaean gates. 
The hero^halts, and his afTociates waits. 
Meanwhile on every fide, around the plain, tf | 

DifpersM, diforder'd, fly the Trojan train i 
So flies a herd of beeves, that hear difmay'd 
The lion's roaring through the midnight (hadef 
On heaps they tumble with fuccefslefs hafte i 
The favage feizes, draws, and rends the. laft- s %^%^ 

Not with lefs fury flern Atrides flew, 
Stiii {refs'd tht ro\]di ^<^ i9i^VV \3ok^ UxiidaQAQ;^<fa:w \. 
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J^urlM from their carsi the braved chiefs are kill- d» 

And rage, and deaths and carnage* load the field. 

. . Now ftorms the vjdlor at the Trojan wall $ 435: 

Purveys the towers, and meditates their falU 

But Jove defcendingy ihook.th* Idacan hills« 

And down their fummits pourM a. hundred cills :< 

Th' unkindled lightnings in his. hand ht took* 

And thus the many-colourM Maid befpoke : 24^ 

Iris, with hafte thy golden wing^ difplay. 
To God-like. Heflor this our word, convey— « 
While Agamemnan waftes the ranks aroundj 
Fights in the front, and bathes with blood the ground; 
Bid him give way; but iflue fosth commandSf. 24.5^ 
And truft the war to lefs important hand&r 
But when, or wounded by the fpear or dkrt,. 
That chief (hall, mount his chariot, and departs 
Then Jove.ihaU^ftring his arm, and Hre his breaft, 
'Xhen to her (hips (hall flying Greece be.prefs*dj a^gb 
Till to the main the burning fun defcend,u 
And facred night her awfu) (h^e extend*. 

He fpoke, and Iris at his word obey'd $. 
On wings of winds dcfcepds the various Maid; 
The chief'flie found amidft th« ranks of war, . ^j| 
Clofe to .the bulwark^s on.his glittering car*. 
The Goddefs.th^Q:: O fqn of Priam> hear!. 
From Jove I. comejt,and his high.mandate bearr-*- 
While Agamemnon, wa^es the ranks araund, 
l^ights in the front, and.bathes with blood the.groundf, 
Abftain from ,%ht $ yet ilTue forth command^^ . 
AM truft the w. tQ Jefi».imEomaO[i^ti^%%. 
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But when, or wounded by the jfpear or dait^ 
The chief (hall mount his chariot, and depart i 
Then Jove ihall firing thy arm, and fire thy breafli i€| 
Then to her fhips fhall flying Greece be preft. 
Till to the main the burning fun defcend. 
And facred night her awful fhade extend* 

She faid, and vaniih'd t He£h>r9 with a bound, 
Springs from his chariot on the trensbling ground, 170 
In clanging arms t he grafps in either hand 
A pointed lance^ and fpeeds from band to band ; 
Kevives their ardour, turns their fteps from flight. 
And wakes anew the dying flames of fight. 
They (land to arms i the Greeks their onfet dare, 275 
Condenfe their powers, and wait the coming war* 
New force, new fpirit, to each breafl returns : 
The fight renewM, with fiercer fury bums s 
The king leads on j all fix on him their eye. 
And learn from him to conquer, or to die. tlo 

Ye facred Nine, celeftial Mufes ! tell. 
Who fac'd him firft, and by his prowefs fell ! 
The great Iphidamas, the bold and young. 
From fage Antenor and Theano fpning ; 
Whom from his youth his grandfire CifTeus bred, t%$ 
And nurs'd in Thrace, where fnowy flocks are fed. 
Scarce did the down his rofy cheeks invef^. 
And early honour warm his generous bread. 
When the kind (ire con(ign*d his daughter^* charms 
{Theano^s fider) to his youthful arms. ^^ 

But, caird by glory to the wars of Troy, 
JHc iraves untaft«d iVit £vx^-lt>3^\% ^^\^>i \ 
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k From his lovM bride departs with melting eyes, 
^ And fwift to aid his dearer country flies. 
n With twelve black fliips he reachM Fercope*8 ftrand, 
H Thence took the long laborious march by land. 
Now fierce for fame before the ranks he fprings. 
Towering in arms, and braves the king of kings, 
f Atrides firft difchaigM the raiffive fpear | 
f The Trojan ftoop*d, the javelin pafsM in air. 30^ 

Then near the corfelet, at the monarches hearty 
^ With all his ftrength the youth dire^ his dart s 
i But the broad belt, with plates of filver bound. 
The point rebated, and rcpeird the wound. 
Encumbered with the dart, Atrides ftands, 305 

Till, grafp'd with force, he wrenched it from his hands. 
At once his weighty fword difcharg^d a wound 
Full on his neck, that felPd him to the ground. 
Stretched in the duft th' unhappy warriour lies. 
And fleep eternal feals his fwimming eyes. 310 

bh worthy better fate 1 oh early flaln! 
Thy country*s friend j and viituous, though in vain ! 
No more the youth (hall foin his conibrt^s fide^ 
At once a virgin, and at once a bride 1 
No more with prefents her embraces meet, 315 

Or lay the fpoils of conqueft at her feet. 
On whom his paflion, lavi A of his ftore, 
Beftow'd fo much, and vainly promisM more 1 
Unwept, uncovered, on the plain he lay. 
While the proud vifior bore his arms away, 320 

^ Coon, Antenor^s eldeft hope, iiva.% tiV^x 
Tfarf, at the fight, came ftaitiAg fcwa \j2i% «l^> ^^^^ 
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While picrc'd with grief the much-loF'dyoMth ii^ 

viewed, 
Aad the pale features, now deformed with.blood,. 
Then with his fpear,.unfeen, his' time he took, jij 
Aim'd at the king, and near his elbow ftrook. 
The thrilling fteel.tranfpierc'd.the. brawny part 
And through his arm.ftood fopjth the barbed dart, 
SurprizM the monarch.feels, yet void of fear 
On Coon ruOies with his li^ed (pear. :. •«» 

His brother'^ corgfe the pious Trajan draws 
And calls his country to affert his cauie^ 
Defends him breathlefs on, the fanguine field 
And o'er the body fpreads. his ample ihleJd,. 
Atrides, marking an unguarded part,. 33 1 

TranfixM the waniour. with the brazen. dart- 
Prone on his brother's bleeding. bread he lay. 
The monarch's falchion lopp'd his head away i * 
The focial (hades the fame dark journey go. 
And join each other in the realms below. «ia 

The vengeful victor rages round the fields^ 
With every weapon art or fury yields : 
By the long lance, thefword, or ponderous ftone. 
Whole ranks a4*c broken, and whole troops oVrthrown. 
This, while yet warm, diftillM the purple flood j 345 
But when the wound grew ftifF with clotted bloody 
Then grinding tortures his ftrong bofom rend, 
Lefs keen thofe darts the fierce Ilythiae fend 
(^TJie powers that caufe the teeming matn>n'*s throes 
Sad mothers of unutterable woes!). --^ 

Stung with the fmaigk, ^W-^^x^xm^^^vOikS^^^j^^^ 
Ut mounts the car, au^ ^\N^^\iSLa i^vt^ ^2c« tos^x . 

•\2SS3 
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But Jove with conqueft crowns the Trojan train ^ 
And, Jove our foe, all human force is vain. 

Rp ilghM ^ but, %hing> r^is'd his vengeful fteel, 415 
AWd'Vrom his car the proud Tbymbrasus'fell ;. 
Moliou> the charioteer^ purfucd his lordj^. 
His death ennobled by Ulyfles' fword- 
There (lain; they left them, in eternal night. 
Then plung'd amidR the thickeft ranks of fight t 429 
So two wild boars outftrip the following hounds. 
Then fwift revert, and wounds return for wounds* 
Stern He6lor^s conquefts in the mid^e plain 
Stood checkM a while, and Greece refpirM again. 

The fons of Merops ihone amidft the war j 425; 

Towering they rode in one refulgent car : 
In deep prophetic arts their father fkilPd, 
Had wam'd his children frooi the Titojan field | 
Fate urg'd them on -, the father wamM in vain, 
They ru(h*d to fight, and perifliM on the plain ! 43a 
Their breafts no more the vital fpirit warms ^ 
The ftern. Tydides ftrips their ihining arms; 
Hypirochus by great Ulyffes dies. 
And rich Hippodamus becomes his pHze ; 
Great Jove from Ide with fiaughter fills his fight, 43^ 
And level hangs the doubtful fcale of fight. 
By Tydeus* lance Agafbophus was flain^ 
The fac-famM hero of Paeonian ftrain }. 
Wing'd with his fears, on foot he ftrov^ to fly. 
His ileeds too diflant, and the foe too nigh j 44a 

Through broken grders, fwifter than, the windy 
He fled, but flying lejft his life bebu(id« 
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This He5lbr feea, as his exp^riencM €yes ^H 

Travcrfc the^le^^, and to the refcuc flics j 

^outs, at bej^afl, the cryftal r^gionft reji<i, .|4f 

And moving armies on his march attend. 

Great Diomed Himfc]iwa& feiz'd with fear» 

And thus befpokc his brother of the wart 

Mark how this way yon bending fquadrons yicJd I 
Tfhe ftorm "rolh on.^ and Hef^or niJes the £eld : 4.5a 
Here ftand hif uimoft force— The warrioiir iaid ; 
Swift at the wprd tws ponderous javelm fled j i 

Nor mifsM its .11 m, b u t w hcie th« p 1 n nj age d an cM , 
£azM the fmooth cone, and thence obliqtielj glmc^d* 
Sife in his'helm (the gift of Phoebus' hamls) 451 

Without a wound the Trojan hero ftands ; | 

But yet i«^ihiniiM».thaj^ ^£as^n^ oii the p|a»» 
His arm' and knejp iiis finking biilk' fuRaiii j 
O'er his dim fight the raifty vapours rife, 
AnU a (hort darknefs (hades his fwlmming eyes, ^ 
Tydides folio wM to regain his lance j 
While Heftor rofe, recovered from the trance; 
Kemounts his car, and herds amidft the croud t 
The Greek purfues him, and exults aloud. 

Once more thank Phoebus for thy forfeit breath, 41(5 
Or thank that fwiftnefs which outllrips the death. 
Well by Apollo are thy prayers repaid. 
And oft that partial power has lent his aid. 

u (halt not long the death defervM withftand, 
God aflift Tydides' hand. 479 

en, inglorious ! but thy flight, this day, 
le hecatombs of Trojan ghods flwll pay« 



ILIAD, Book XL 317 

Him, while he trtumphM, Paris eyM from far 
(The rpouAi<of Helen, the fair caufe of war) 
ilfVsound the fields hit feathered (hafts he fent, 475 

From ancient Has* niinM monument | 
Behind the column placM, htf bent his bow. 
And wing'd an arrow at th* unwary foe| 
Juft as he ftoop'd, Agaftrophus^s creft 
OTo feize; -and drew the corfelet from his breaft, 480 
The bow-ftring twang'd; nor flew the (haft in vain. 
But piercM his foot« and nail'd it to the plain* 
The laughing Trojan, with a joyful fpring, 
Leaps from his ambufh, and infults the king. 

He bleeds I (he cries) feme God has fped my dart} 
^Vould the fame God had fixt it in his heart 1 
So Troy, relieved from that wide- wafting hand, 
Should'breathe from (laughter, and in combat ftand| 
Whofe fons now tremble at his darted fpear. 
As fcatterM lambs the ruihing lions fear. 49% 

He dauntlefs thus s Thou conqueror of the fair. 
Thou woman -warriour with the curling hair} 
Vain archer ! trulHng to the diftant dart, 
Un(Vill*d in arms to a£t a manly part 1 
^Fhou haft but done what boys or women can ; 495 
Such hands may wound, but not incen(e a man. 
Nor boaft the fcratch thy feeble arrow gave, 
A coward^s weapon never hlirts the brave. 
Not fo this dart, which thou may^ft one day feel : 
Vate wings its flight, and death is on the fleel. 50^ 
Where this but lights, fome noble life ex9ue% \ 
Its touch malies orphans, bathcc the c\i««k% oi ^t^%^ 
Vol, L Z ^\^«^^ 
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Steeps earth in purpte, glifts tine hkd% of airy 
And leavQs fuch ob)«£f« as dt^-aft %Ih hiwm 
UlyfTes haftens with a. tremblinip b««t» 
Before him ftep9» aiul bending^ ckmws the dart t 
Forth flows the biood } an eager pang fucceeda ) 
Tydides mounts » and to the n^vy ipeeda. 

Now on the field Ulyi&s ftaoda alone^ 
The Greeks all flod, tiie Trojana poturing out 
But ftands collefled in himfolf ai>d whole. 
And queftions thus his own UttcpQi|ucrM foul t 

What farther fqbterfuge, M4iiU!»hope6 remaiii? 
What (liame, iDglorioua, if I quit the plain ? 
What danger, fingly if I ftand the ground, 515 

My fi lends all fcatter'd, all the foes aroimd ? 
Yet wherefore doubtful ? let tliis truth fufficej 
The brave meets danger, and the coward filet : 
To die or conquer, proves a hero's heart j 
|A.nd knowing this, I know a foldier^s part. 510 

Such thoughts revolving in his careful breaftt 
Near, and more near, the fliady cohorts preft : 
Thefe, in the warriour, their own fate inclofe j 
And round him deep the (leely circle grows* 
So fares a boar whom all tlie troop fgrronndt csj 
Of (hooting huntfmen, and of clamorous hounds 1 
He grinds his ivory tufks j he foams with ire • 
His fanguine eye-balls glare with living fjre * 
By thefe, by thofe, on every part is ply'd 5 
And the red (laughter fprea<k on every fide. cn 

PiercM through the (boulder, firft Peiqpis fell • 
Next Ennomus and Thoon funk lo bell ^ 



Clieriidamas, bentatlt the navel tbnift* 

FatU prone to caidH Mfd graifs tW Umtf itoft. 

Charops, tbe (bn oTHippito, was m$0 1 535 

Ulyfles reacVd him iMtk the fatal ffm S 

But to hia a|i hit bffothtr Socus iin* 

Socus, the bravf , the generous, and the wiie t 

Ne^ as he drew, the vrarrionr thus ^gan s 

O great Uiyfles, much^readuriBg man ! 54^ 

Not de?per AlHIM in every martial flight. 
Than worn to tioils* and a£kive tn .the fight t 
This day two brothers fiiallthy cdnqueft graee» 
And end at once the great HippaAan race. 
Or thou beneath this lance nnift preft the field-^ 54^ 
He faid, and fercefnl piercM his fpacious (hield i 
Through the ftreng bia£e the ringing javelin throvn, 
PIoughM half hit Ide, and bar*d it to the bone. 
My Pallas' care, die fjKar, thongh deep infixed, 
Stopt ihort of life, nor witl^ his entrails miVd. 550 

The wound not mortal wife Ulyflet knew. 
Then funoas thus (hut firft fome ftept withdrew) i 
Unhappy man ! whofie death oeur hands diall grace i 
f a^ calls thee hence, and finiih'd is thy race. 
No longer check my oeaqiiefts on the foe i 555 
But, pierced by this, «o endieis darkneft go. 
And add one fpe6lre to the realmt beiow I 

He fpoke j while Spent, fciz'd with ftidden fright. 
Trembling gave way, and turnM his back to flight} 
Between his flioiilders pierced the following dart, j6o 
And held its paflage through the patttvti^V««c\. 
'Wide.in Jiis bi«iii|.ippe«»'4 the grV«.\^ "wcMm^x 
'Me fstlls j h'u armour rings agamd xiac ^xQ>*tv^% 
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Then thus UlyfTes, gazing on the ilain : 
FamM Ton of Hippafus ! there prefs the plain ; 
There ends thy narrow fpan affignM by Fate» 
Heaven owes UlylTes yet a longer date. 
Ahy wretch ! no father ihall thy corpfe compole. 
Thy dying eyes no tender mother clofe ; 
But hungry hirds fliall tear thofe balls away. 
And hovering vultures icream around their prey* 
Me Greece (hali honouj*, when I meet my ctooiii» 
With folemn funerals and a lafting tomb* 

Then, 'raging with intolerable fmart. 
He writhes his body, and extracts the dart* 
The dart a tide of fpouting gore purfiied,. 
And gladdened Troy with fight of hoftile blood* 
No^ trodps on troops the fainting chief invade, 
Forc'd he recedes, and loudly calls for aid. 
Thrice to its pitch his lofty voice he rears j 
The well-known voice thrice Menelaiis hears i 
Alarm'd, to Ajax Teltmoo he cry'd, 
"Who fhares his labours, and defends his fid^ % 
O friend ! Ulyfles' fi;out$ invade my ear ; 
Diftrefs'd-he feems, and no alRftance near s 
Strong as he is j yet, one opposed to all, 
Opprefs'd ^y multitudes, the beft may fall. 
Greece, robVd of him, mud bid her hoft dcTpair^ 
And feel a lofs, not ages can repair* 

Then, where the cry dire61s, his courfe he bend 
Great Ajax, like the God of war, atlradt. 
The prudent chief in fore diftreOi they founds 
With barids o{furU>u%'¥tovk^%^wiYsS&^X9^^^ 
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As when Tome huntfmaiiy with a flying fpear. 

From the blind thicket wounds a (lately deer ; 595 

Down his cleft iide while fre(h the blood diftills. 

He bounds aloft, and feuds from hills to hills i 

Tilly life's warm vapour jfluing through the wound. 

Wild mountain->wolves the fainting beaft furround s 

Juft as their jaws his proftrate limbs invade, 600 

The lion ruflies through the woodland (hade. 

The wolves, though hungry, fcour difpers*d away $ 

The lordly favage vindicates his prey. 

Ulyfles thus,unconquerM by his pains, 

A'fingle warriour, half an hoft fuftains i 605 

^tit foon 'as Ajax heaves his tower-like fliield. 

The fcatter'd crouds fly frighted o'er the field } 

Atrides' arm the (inking hero flays. 

And, fav'd from numbers, to his car conveys, 

^ Vi£lorious Ajax plies the routed crew i . 6i9 

And firft Doryclus, Priam*t fon, h^ flew. 

On ftrong Pandocus next inflidls a wound. 

And lays Lyfander bleeding on the ground. 

As when a.torrent, fweird with wintery rains, 

fours from the mountains o'er the delug'd plains, 615 

'And pines and oaks, from their foundations torn, 

A country's ruins i to the feas are borne 1 

Fierce Ajax thus overwhelms the yielding throng | 

Men, fteeds, and chariots, roll in heaps along. 

But Heftor, from this fcene of flaughter far, 6f 
Kag'd on the left, and rul'd the tide of war : 
Loud groans proclaim his.progrefs thran^Vi. \!cv^ ^^\sw> 
And deep Scamander fweUs w\x!kk Yi«l^% qI ^^t^« 



There NefflttllMiaMWiMi ^jfifStf^ 
TktwaiTiDttnibiryvtM*fite1iiMir|^ «} 

There «rtig^i6lh Ibdt, or AM flttflk&MU^-''' ''' 
His fwofd-fidfbtM'ttellllM^ tinier ari|Mk' ' '>' 
TliitlrtDIt! nrrtilytijlilltiilttiftiiriinyt- 
Had t^itar^rd Mkdifi*«-#M^ '^ ' '>V'' 

& hU right flte^Wcir^hc ««arBMt^lij|ia>%- ' ^^ |^ 
And tremM«*t^to^>1l^lter ^h^^ ' i' 

Toiafbi'AaildbMMMrMl^V- • ? .'-'-c-''::'' 
Glory of Grecce/6W*Wtei'»daiyk!faV^ ^'^-''^V i 
Afcexid thy cbafft^t, baite iMl& iJ^Mw^, ' '' ' '' 
Aii'd great MathUm td fte diii|>iCdl^ *lfc0 

A wife iftyB^^^ tt^d'd^ ^iitiA il^tad^' "^ 
Ismore^hiuiai%^WiAiirf4UfibMiJL ' '^ 
OldNeftormoiwtt'rttelMltt'MtUbilA^ ' ' '' 

The wou'ndtitfghprJv^ cfihi 'MStii t&nl. 
he lends the hih'j ^Keifteie^ >frith Ibtwidhiif illset i^ 
Shake the di;^ tetd, iftd th^iet tolPi'ldft-taie^Jet 

But now Cebribnis, fc6iA H^dtt takr^ 
Surveyed tKe Vario>i}» foVcune of t!re>g»iar«. 
\^^hile Kerie (lie cry'd) the ft> i^i OtVfcts KM fKkh^^ 
Trojans oh 1[*rojdta8 yondet Wd tht ^^aia» 1E^ 

Befote great Ajax fte the ftiin^ltd dfitoffg 
Of men and ch'ariolts driven ih 1i«)p)B ddng t 
I knbw hiru Vfretl, diftingu?fti*d O'er tSie fidd 
By the broad glittering of the ieven-^%»Id ttiittdm. 
Thither, O Heftor, thither tiTge tihy iieetfs» ij^ 

'^here dailger calls, and theiit the cOffAtat bkefis^. 

^ere horfe and foot ifa mingled deaths Ainite, 
(I ^iroans of ihughtec mixwUh'flKHtfts'of %tft. 
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Thuf having fyoke^ the driver's !a(h relbufKis 5 
8wfft thN)tt{;h Hie ffinln ti» rapid chariot iMMiaidB ; 65^ 
Stung by the (krokc, the covrteps #co«r the fields, 
0*er heaps of careaftt, and hills of Atielda. 
1'he horAfa^ hoofs are bath'd in heroea* gore. 
And, da(hing> purple all the car beft>re | 
The groaning axle fable drops diftils, 660 

And mangled carnage clogs the rapid wheels. 
Here He£lor9 plunging tfarongh the thickeft fight. 
Broke the dark phalanx, and let hi the light : 
(By the long lance, the iWord, or ponderous Aone, 
The ranks lie featterM, and i4ie troops overthrown) 66 f 
Ajax he ^hirs ifumigh all the dire debate, 
And fears that arm whofe force he ftik fo late. 
But partial Joire, efjJoufing HeAoi's part. 
Shot heaven*- bred horroor tlirough the Grecian *s heart ; 
CtmfusM, umjcrr'd in Heftor^s pirfence growoi, 670 
AmazM he ftood, \nth terronrs not his own. 
O Vr his broad back his moony fliield he threw. 
And, glaring round, with tardy Aeps witMrew. 
Thus the grim lion his retreat matntuns, 
Befet with watchful dogs and (houting fwains | 675 
RepulsM by numbers from the nightly ftalls. 
Though rage impels hi«i, and though hunger callt, " 
Long ftands the Ihowering darts, and miffide fifts } 
Then fourly (low tV indignant beaft retires. 
Bo turn*d ftem Ajax, by whole hoAs repellM, 6S0 
While his iWoln heart at every ftep rebellM. 

As the flow beaft with heavy ih«ti%,\\i txA>ak^^> 
Jn fomc widc*ileld by troops o£ \voBf% ^gNrrfw^^ 
Z4 
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Though round his (ides a wooden tempeftnifly 
Crops the ull hanreft, and lays wafte the plain | 
Thick on his bide the hollow blows refoundf 
The patient animal maintains his ground. 
Scarce from the field with all their efforts chac*d 
And ftirs but flowly when he ftirs at laft. 
On Ajax thus a weight of Trojans hung. 
The ftrokes redoubled on his buckler rung { 
Confiding now in bulky flrength he ftands. 
Now turnsy and backwards bears the yielding ha 
Now (Uff recedes, yet hardly feems to fly. 
And threats his followers with retorted eye. 
Fix'd as the bar between two warring powers. 
While hifling datts defcend in iron Ihowers 3 
In his broad buckler many a weapon ilood. 
Its furface bridled with a quivering wood j 
And many a javelin, guiltlefs on the plain, 
Marks the dry duft, and thirds for blood in vair 
But bold Eurypylus his aid imparts. 
And dAuntlefs fprings beneath a cloud of darts } 
Whofe eager javelin lanch'd againft the foe, 
.Gteat Apifaon felt the fatal blow | 
From his torn liver the red current flowed. 
And his flack knees dcfert their dying load. 
The vi£lor rufhing to defpoil the dead. 
From Paris* bow a vengeful arrow fled 1 
JFixM in his nervous thigh the weapon flood, 
Fix*d was the point, but broken was the inrood* 
Back to the lines the wounded Greek retired. 
Yet thus, retreating, \u% aKwAaXfc^ ^4. \ 



What God, Q Grecians ! has your heart diimayM'? 
ph» turn to arms $ *tis Ajax claims your aid. 715 
This hour he ftands the mark of hoftile rage. 
And this the lad brave battle he (hall wage ; 
Hafte, join your forces i from the gloomy grave 
The warriour refcue, and your country fave. 

Thus urgM the chief ; a generous troop appears. 
Who fpread their bucklers, and advance their fpeari. 
To guard their wounded friend: while thus they (land 
With pious dare, great Ajax Joins the band t 
Each takes new courage at the heroes fight j 
The hero rallies and renews the fight. ^25 

Thus ragM both armies like conflicting fires. 
While Neftor^s chariot far from fight retires 1 
His courfers, fteepM in fweat, and ftainM with gore. 
The Greeks* prefenrer, great Machaon, bore* 
^hat hour Achilles, from the topmoft height 7^0 

Of his proud fleet, o^erlookM the fields of fight ; 
His feafted eyes beheld around the plain 
The Grecian rout, the flaying, and the flain. 
His friend Machaon Angled from the red, 
A tran(i.ent pity touched his vengeful breaft. 73* 

Straight to Mencetius* rauch-lov*d Ton he ientj 
Graceful as Mars, Patroclus quits his tent : 
In evil hour ! Then fate decreed his doom ; 
And fixM the date of all his woes to come. 

Why calls my friend f Thy lov'd injunAjons lay | 
Whate'er thy will, Patroclus fliall obey. 

O' fir(( of friends ! (Pelides thu% it^VY^^ 
Still at my heart, and ever at m^ ^de\ 
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the time U come, when yon defpalring hoft 

Shall learn the value of the man they loft : j^^ 

Now at my knees the Greeks (hall pour their moair. 

And proud Atrides tremble on his throne. 

Go now to-Neftor, and from him be taught 

What wounded warriour late his chariot brought* 

For, feen ai diftance, and but ieen behind^ ;$! 

His form recaird Machaon to my mindj 

Kor could I, through yon. cloud, difcem his face,. 

The courfers pafs'd me with fo fwift a paee. 

The hero faid. His friend obeyM withh^Ae, 
Through intermingled (hips and tents he pafs^dj 75J 
The chiefs defcending from their car he found:; 
The panting fteeds Eurymedon unbound; 
The warriours Handing on the breezy fhore. 
To dry their fweat, and wafli away the gore,, 
here pausM a moment, while the gentle gale 7^ 

Convey'd that frefhnefs the cool feas exhale j. 
Then to confult on farther methods went. 
And took' their feats beneath the fhady tenti 
The draught prefcHbM, fair Hecamede prepares,. 
iAWlnous" daughter, grac*d with golden iiairs 1 7^1 
(Whom to his aged arms, a royal flave,. • 

Greece, as the prize of Neftor^s wifdom, gave) 
A table firft with azure feet fhe placM-; 
Whofe ample orb a brazen changer gracM t - 
Hbney new prefsM, the fecred flower of wheat,, yf 
And wholefome garlick, crown'd the favory treat* 
Next her white hand a f^aclous goblet brtn^,. 
A jfoblct facrcdto ^t "l^-^W^tiVvtv^ 
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From elded 4)11188 : tte mafly f^olptur^d vaft^ 
^Shering withg«M«i ft^nds, fmir kandlet gracei 775 
And curling vines around eneli handle roIlM 
Support two turtle<»ddvH emboTs^d in gold. 
A mafly wes^ht» y<t 1ieAT*d with eafe by him» 
When the hjnfk ntBfar bterlodcM the brim. 
TVmper'd in thif ^ the nyibpli of form divine 79^ 

Pourft a large portion of the Pramnian wine; 
With goat^8-mtIk cheefe a flavorouv tafte beftows. 
And laft with flcror the finiling lurface ftrows. 
This for the wounded prfnce tiie dame prepares; 
Vht cordid beverage yeveIend^Neftor Oiares : jt^ 

Salubrious dnwgfats the ^yaniours' thirft allay^ 
And plearfing conference beguiles t!he day. 

Meantime Patroclus> by AchHks fent. 
Unheard aj^roacVd, and ftood before the lent. 
^Id Ndlor rHuig then, the hero led 7^ 

To his higb feat ; the chief refused, and faid t 

*Tis now no feaibn for thefe kind delays ;. 
The great Achilles with, impatience ftays. 
To great Achilles fhis re(peA I owe ^ 
Who aiks what hero* wounded by the foe, 79 j(; 

Was borne from combat by thy foaming fteedi* 
With grief I fee the great Machaon bleedt^ 1 
This to report, my. hafty courfe I bend ; 
Thou know*ft the fiery temper of my friend. 

Can thea the fons^ of Greece (the Age rejoia^d). ^qO^ 
Excite compaifioD in Achilles* mind ? 
Seeks bi the foirows of our boft; to Vlhonv V 
This i$ ^t bsLlf the ftocy of ofut Yroe% , 
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Tell hinit aot great Michaon bleeds alone. 
Our braveft heroes in the navy gvoaa* 
Ulyflesy Agamemnon 9 Diomed, 
And ftern Eurypylcf, already bleed. 
But ah ! what flattering hopes I estmain ! 
Achilles heeds not^ bat derides our pain : 
£v*n till the flames confume onr fleet he ftaySi 
And waits the riiing of the fatal blaze. 
Chief after chief the raging foe cleftrojrs j 
Calm he looks on, and every death enjoyt. 
Now the flow courfe of all-impairiag time 
Uoftrings my nerves, and ends my manly prime s 
Dh ! had I flill that ftrength my youth poflefs'd. 
When this bald arm th* Epeian powers opprefsM, 
The bulls of Elis in glad triumph led. 
And flretchM the great Itymonzus dead ! 
Then, from my fury fled the trembling fwains. 
And ours was ail the plunder of the plains : 
Fifty white nocks, fuil fifty herds of Iwine, 
As many goats, as many lowing kine : 
And thrice the number of unrivalM fteeds. 
All teeming females, and of generous breeJs. 
Thcfe, as my firil eflay of arms, I won ; 
Old Neleus glcry''d in his conquering ibn. 
Thus Elis forc'd, her long arrears reftor'd. 
And fliarcs were parted to each Pylian lord. 
The ftate of Pyle was funk to laft deipji-j-, 
"When the proud Elians firft commenced the war j 
For Neleus" fons Aicides* rage had flain j 
Of twelve bold bcotbm, \ a\aiw^ wanxa^V 
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*d9'we arn^*d } tnd now thi» cooqoeft gttiiMt 
three hundred chof^ iheep obtaiA^d. %y^ 

arge repriTal he might jiiftly claiin» 
se defnuidedy and infolted fame^ 
EW monarch at ibe public coup(e 
d his chariot and ¥iAorioof horie.)i 
b the people (har^d j myielf fiirvey^d 140- 

b partition, and due vi^mt pay*d. 
Lays were paft, when Elis ro(e to wap^ 
lany a coorier> and with many a car ^ *' 

as of AStot at their army^s bead 
I as they were) the vengeful fquadcons led. S4f 
n a rock fair Thryoefla (lands, I 

aioft frontier on the Pylian lands: ^ 
' the ftreams of fam^d Alphaeus flow^;. 
earn they pafsM, and pitched their tents below, 
defcending in the- (hades of nigbt» %s^ 

I the Pyliaosy and commands the fight, 
urns for fame> and fwells with martial pride ^ 
' the forempft $ but my dre denyM } 
for my youth, exposed to ftem alarms; 
oppM my charioti and detained my arms* $$$[ 
5 deny*d in vain 1 on foot I fled 
: our chariots : for the Goddefs led.. 
3g fair Arene^s delightful plain, 
[Inyas rolls bis waters to the main** 
horfe and foot, the Fylian troops unite, 96m 
heath*d in arms, expeft the downing light. 
e, ere the fun advanced his nooTv-^«^ ^wgcAv 
»t Alpharus* ikcred fource tf « ^m«« 
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A bull Al|ihpwi|^UMfaiii>ia nM^IIMiii ' 
To the blue mopndl «f iiii.'wMMy^iMllb 
In anns we flofll^'btfidril* %iMi«if lliWl^ 
While foiind(tk«:feMm-<i»fiiir*'i^tfM»i^^ 
%Mm M the fi»t «itriLill»mvtilli|r'MS^ 'tyo 

FlamM in Om -ftoM of iMMttiriDlifwe ^*^i^ 
Bright ic«M»of Jflmiiy «bhI MHes«tf ^wir^ Mffgitfi 
The natiosMMMri |Imi« ^iM^'SUi Itott. ' 
The firft wiM fbll» IMOIII Wf jliM^B^ 
Ring.Aiigto* lbqi*<i(d q<Wit»<iC A j^ frt irnk t tff 

(She that all fimfteb^ fc ti O w g tiftitei kiticw» 
And ereiy ImiiKtiMdMnlta tlM4ttlM1lliaJt^<k^ 
I feizM hi«4tl^ tiM «U •fhMe Mi 
Th' f^pekMa TaMr, «hey trcMiMedi and they fied. 
The foe difper^'d, their bravvft ivamour ktird, Slo 
Fierce as .a <whiFlwind now I fwept the fidd : 
Fqli fifty captire chiriofift graoVI afty train j 
Two chiefs from each M] breMhlefs to the plain. 
Then AStwT^ Am bad dfM, but Nepttine Arondt 
f]m yowthfnl biroes in a vail of o)«ud8« 18^ 

0*er heapy ihield»y and Q>r the pro#nte thmg, 
Collefliflg fpoiJsy and ilaughtering all along^ 
Through wide Bnprafian Aeldt we forced the ibea^ 
Where o'er the vales th' Olenian rocka aFofe; 
prill Pallas ftopp'd us where AHfium flows. Z^ 
Ujere the hindmoil of their roar I (lay, 
'• fame arm that M, ooneludea tbe dxf, 
•ck to Pyie tnuniflia&t take my «^j« 

3 Ttee 






}1>IA.D^ Btroic XI. $51 

There tP'1i)gliJi»vf w«re poblk thmkB flllgn*d» 
A% iirft of Qodt.} Uk JNTeAtr, of nranktad. %^ 

Such then I was, inpflTd b^ yonAM bUod^ 
$0 prosr-dmy vakmrior wy anmtxy's good. 

Ach^let iwitk unoAhrefai^ glowt^ 
And gives to p^fton what t^t^peeot lle-'Owad. 
iiqpnr /hall he gritve^ wben «o th' eternal iiade ^ 
Her hofta ^U fink, nor hk -the ^wer.tn aid f 
O friend I mty tnamcny recalls the day. 
When y .ga^ienng aids al«ng IIm ^(5««Maii Aa, 
2> and Uly&a^ tonch'd at Pthia>s po«t» 
And enter*d:Fcieus* hoTpitafble coast. ,^^ 

A bull to jore he flew in faeriAee, 
And pour*4 UbattQM4>n the flaming thiglia* 
Thyfelf, Achilies» and tby. reverend Are 
^enoetius^ turned theiragments on the Hart* 
;Aphilles feea rut, to the feaft invites f ^^ 14 

8ocial we (ity ami fliare the gentsl rites* 
W^e then explained tbecaufe on which we came, 
Urg*d yon to arms, and fbond you fleree for fame. 
ITour ancient fetfaers generous pecepts gave { 
j^eleus faid oniy riiis^^* My fon ! be brave :" ^y^ 
Menoetius thus : ^ Though greant Achilles fliina 
^* In (Irength fuperior, and of race divine, 
** Yet cooler thoughts thy ^der years attend j- 
-<* Let thy jufr counfela aid, and rule thy friend." 
Thus fpoke TDur father at Tbaflaita's court ; 9*% 

Words now forgot^ thongh now of vat importi^ 
Ah ! try -the utmoft that a friend can iv^^ 
^uchgentkiW«ethc>fl»Kafti}^iaada.Qbe^v . 
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favouring God Achilles' b«art may m<jvq 
gh deaf to glory, he juay yield to love. 
HE dire oracie his breaft aliria, 
;ht from.bcavMi with-hold his faving arm i 
beam of CEjmfort yet on Gre^cf may fhiue, 
u but lead the Mymiidunian Unej 
n Achilles* armsj if thou appear, 
Trgy may tremble, and defift from war-, 
d by frefh forces j her overlabour'' d train 
feek, their viraU*, and Greect refpire ag^Bin, 
iS touch^d his generous heari, and from the tent 
; the fhore with ha£ty ftridea h^ went^ j^ 

IS he came, where, on the crowded ftrand, 
ubitc mart and courts cf juftice ftand| 
e rhe tail fleet of great UlyfTes lica, 
ilEars. to the guardian Godt zriCs ; 
fad he met the brave Etfaemon^s foi>, ^^• 

painful drops from aJl hi» members runf 
rowf^s head yet rooted in his wound, 
Lblc blood in circles mark'd the grounds 
ntly reeling he confefii'd the finart^ 
was his pace, but dauiitkfs was bis heart j ^44 
t compaffion touched Fat rod us' breaft, 
fighingj thus his. bleeding fneod addrefts. 
, haplefs leaders of the G1-ecta.lL hoft ! 
muft ye pcriflj on a barbarous coait ^ 
1 your fate, to glut the dogs with gore« ^p 

€tm your friends, and from your native ibore? 
reat Eiirypylas 1 IhaJi Greece yet ftand ? 
ftie yet the ragbg Heclor'i haiul?. 

Or 
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Or art her heroes doomM to die with (hame. 
And this the period of our wai-s and fame ? 95 5 

Euiypylas replies t No more, my friend, 
Greece is no more ! this day her glories end« 
Ev*n to the ihips vidocious Troy purfues. 
Her force encreaiing as her toil renews. 
Thofe chiefs, that us*d her utmoft rage to mcttt 960 
Lie piercM with wounds, and bleeding in the fleet. 
But thou, Patroclus ! a£l a friendly part. 
Lead to my ihips, and draw this deadly dart ; 
With lukewarm water wafli the gore away. 
With healing balms the raging fmart allay, 965 

Such as fage Chiron, fire of Pharmacy, 
Once taught Achilles, and Achilles thee. 
Of two fam*d furgeons, Podalirius ftands 
This hour furrounded by the Trojan bands ; 
And great Machaon, wounded in his tent, 970 

Now wants that fuccour which fo oft he lent. 

To him the chief : What then remains to do ? 
Th' event of thing* the Gods alone can view. 
Charged by Achilles' great command I fly. 
And bear with hafte the Pylian king's r«ply ; 975 

But thy diftrefs this inftant claims relief. 
He faid, and in his arms upheld the chief. 
The (laves their mailer's flow approach lurvey'd. 
And hides of oxen on tlie floor difplay'd : 
There ftretch'd at length the wounded hero lay> 980 
Patroclus cut the forky fteel away. 
Then in his hands a bitter root he braW A \ 
The wound he waih'd, the ftyptic \y\\z^ \xS}\^ ^% 
The doling Btfh that inftant ceas'd to ^\ovj. 
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ARGUMENT 

The Battle^af^tH^ Grecian Wall. 

THE Greeks being retired Into their entrencli 
fibsfW attempts t9 force tl^mi but it proyii 
jpuffibfe Vdpkfs theditch» Polydamas advifes 
their chariots, and manage the attack on foot. 
Trojans follow his counfel, and, having <i 
their army intoiiveb^iesof Ibot, bejgin tnei 
]But upon the ligiial of an eagle with a fen 
his talons, which appeared on the left haii/< 
Trojans, Po^ydamas endeavours to withdraw 

/^ain. Thi»JIe£lor op|K>res, and continues! 
tack $ in which, after many actions, Sarpedon 
the firft breach in the wall : He^or alfo cai 
(tone of a vaft iize, forces open one of the 
and enters at the head of his troops, who vidoi 
purfue the Grecians even to their (hips. 
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T' HI L E diut the heroes pious cares attend 
^ The cure and fafety of his wounded friendf 
ans and Greeks with claihing ihields engage, 

mutual deaths are dealt with mutual rage, 
long the trench or lofty walls oppofe ; 5 . 

1 Gods ayerfe th* ill-fated works arofe j 
r powers -aeglefted, and no yi^lim (lain» 
^It were raisM^ the trenches funk in vain* 
ithout the Gods, how ibort a period ftands 
proudeft monument of mortal hands t to 

ftood, while Heaor and Achilles rag*d, 
le facred Troy the warring hofts engag*d ^ 
Mrhen her fons were flain, her city bum*d, 
what furWvM of Greece to Greece retumM § 

Neptune and Apollo ihook the (hon, 15.. . 

. Ida^s fommits poured, their watery ftore^ 
IS and Rhodius then unite their rills, 
us roaring down the ftony hills, 
ms, GranicuSy with mingled force, 
Xanthus foaming from his fruitful fource^ . aa 
gpilphy Simois, rolling to the mam 
ets/ and tkiclds, and god4\keViesQiu C^vsiv 
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ThefrtumM by Phoebtis from thdr wonted \ 
Delug'd the rampire nipc continital days ; 
The weight of waters Taps the yielding wall. 
And to the fea the floating bulwarks fall, 
Inceflant cataiafls the Thunderer pours. 
And half the fkies defccnd in iluicy ihower«. 
The GoJ of Ocean* marching fktn before, 
With his huge trident wounds the trembling 
Vaft ftones and j>iles from their founditian hc 
And whelms the fmoky ruin in the wa\res« 
Now fmooth'd with f:ind, and level'd by the 1 
No fragment tells where once the wonder ftoo 
In their old bounds the rivers roll again. 
Shine 'uvixt the htlli, or wander o''er the plai 

But this the Gods in later times perform ^ 
As yet the bolw:irk flood, and brav'd the Hon 
The ftrokes yet echoed of contending powers | 
War ihunder'd at the gates, and blood dift 
Smote by the arm of Jov£, and dire difmay, 
Ciofe by tHeir hollow fhips the Grecians lay 4 
Heft or' s approach in every wind they hear, ^ 
And Ho£lor's fury every moment fear. 
H«, like a whirlwind, tofa'd the fcattering thr< 
Mingled thje troops* and drove the iield along. 
So mid ft the dogs and hunters daring bandi^j 
Fierce of his might, a boar or lion Hands i 
^^^fli^^foee arouE>d a dreadful circle forii], 
^ ^^ javelins rain an iron ftorm ; 

^^^^. luntamM their bald affault defy, 

r Iw iumif the lout difperfe^ 01^ di« j 
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He -foams, he glares, he bounds againft them all| 
And if he falls, his courage makes him fall, ' 
.With equal rage encompafsM He£lor glows % 55 

Exhorts his armies, and the trenches (hows. 
The panting fteeds impatient fury breathe. 
But fnort and tremble at the gulph beneath ; 
Juft on the brink they neigh, and paw the ground, 
^nd the turf trembles, and the ikies refound. 60 

Eager they view*d the profpe^l dark and deep, 
Vafl was the leap, and headlong hung the ftcepj 
The bottom bare (a formidable ihow !) 
And briftled thick with fharpetv'4 ftakes below. 
The foot alone this ftrong defence could force, 65 
And try the pafs in^rvious to the horfe. 
This faw Polydamas f who, wifely brave, 
Ketbrain^d great He6lor, and this counfel gave t 
Oh thou I bold leader of the Trojan bands, 
^sd you, confederate chiefs from foreign lands ! 70 
What entrance here can cumbrous chariots find. 
The ftakes beneath, the Grecian walls behind ? 
No pafs through thofe, without a thoufand wounds^ 
No fpace for combat in yon narrow bounds. 
JPrQud of the favours mighty Jove has ihownj 75 

y>n' certain dangers we too raihly run : 
If *tis his will our haughty foes, to tame. 
Oh may this inftant end the Grecian name ! 
Here, far from Argos, let their heroes fallj» 
And one great day deftroy and bury all i Sq 

But Ihould they turn, and here oppre^Ts our traiDi 
What hopes, what nethods of retreat remain? 

Aa 4 '^^ 
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Ip one promiiinioiis aiinBi^'driili*3i%iM*lJi^ ! 

All Troy muft>rift/iF.iaunr 1^ ' ;% 

Nor Oiall a TrojaD live'tb telVifil tAiJ ' - '^ 

Hear then, ye warnimAV imd'ol»dT ^Alj^'l*' ' "' 
Back from tbe trcnchei ic?ybtir fteuff 1>^1i!d^' ' ' ''■ 
Thenallalighting»wea^g^M1h&!i«l«fia ' • ' ' ' 
l^roceed on foot» and lienor \b90i iht way t" ' '^ 
So Gree'ct i^all floop befbre'bti^ toiiqtiMtl'g ^dMri* | 
And this (If Jotfc confent) ber filial fioW. ' '. 

This connfi^I pleatM : theGod-Iike1Ieftoi'J|irill^. 
Swift from his feat ; his clatigrng annonrmiig^. ; 
The chibfs examplie follot^'d hj hir tnun» ^ 

Each quits hitckfy and i(rUi«rdii^tlMt^lmii« • '^a 
By orders MB, tlic chaHirt^bW exfjditt'd^ ... *-: V 

Compel the courfers to their ranks behind. 
The forces part in live diftinguifh*d bands, 
X'nd all obey their feveral chiefs* commands. sd| 

The bcft and braveft in the firft confpire. 
Pant for the fight, and threiit the fleet witH firtf*: 
Gr^at He£lor glorious in the van of thelb^ 
Poiydamas, and brave Cetriones. 
Before thfe next the graceful Paris ihines, f^'k 

And bold Alcathous, and Agenor joins. 
TK*. Tnns of Priam with the third appear,, 

^ and Helenus the feer ; 

•ith thefe the mighty Afius ftood, 
iw from Hyrtacus his noble blood, ji^ 

jom Ari(ba*s yellow courfers bore, 
jurfers fed on Sclle's vvinding fliore. 
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Antenor^s fons the f6urth*battalion guidei 

And great ^neas, bom on fountful Ide. 

Divine Sarpedon the laft band obeyM, 215 

Whom Glaucus and Afteropaeus aid. 

Next him» the braveft at their army^s head. 

But he more brave than all the hofts he led. 

Now with con)pa6led ihields, in clofe array, 
rThe moving legions fpeed their headlong way : 220 
Already in their hopes they fire the fleet, 
And fee the Grecians gafping at their feet. 

While eveiy Trojan thus, and every aid, 
Th' advice of wife Polydamas obey'd 5 
Afius alone, confiding in his car, j2 c 

His vaunted courfers urgM to meet the war. 
Unhappy hero! and advisM in vain ! 
Tbofe wheels returning ne'er (hall mark the plain | 
No more thofe courfers with triumphant joy 
Reftore their mafter to the gates of Troy I ^^O 

Black death attends behind the Grecian wall. 
And great Idomeneus ihall boaft thy fall. 
Fierce to the left he drives, where from the plain 
The flying Grecians ftrove their fliips to gain $ 
swift through the wall their horfe and chariots pafl. 
The gates half-open*d to receive the laft. 
Thither, exulting in his force, he flies i 
His following hoft with clamours rend the flcies i 
To plunge the Grecians headlong in the main, 
Sbch their proud hopes, but all their hopes were vaia 

To guard the gates, two mighty chiefs attend. 
Who from the Lapiths' warlike race defccnd^ ' 
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This Polypoetet, great Perlthi^us* heir. 

And that Leo'nteuSy lik» the God of war. 

As two tall oaksy before the wall they rife | 141 

Their roots in earth, their heads amidft the ikies : 

Whofe fpreading arms, with leafy honours crowned, 

Forbid the tempeil, and prote6l the grbund ^ 

High on the hill appears their ftately form. 

And their deep roots for ever brave the ftorm. ijft 

So graceful thefc, and fo the (hock they ftand 

Of raging Afius, and his furious band. 

Oreftes, Acamus, in front appear. 

And Oenomaus and Thobn clofe the rear ; 

In vain their clamours ihake the ambient fields, 15$ 

In vain around them beat their holiow ihields } 

The fcarlefs brothers on the Grecians call. 

To guard their navies, and defend the wall. 

Ev'n when they faw Troy's fable troops impend. 

And Greece tumultuous from her towers defcend, ito 

Forth from the portals rufh'd th' intrepid pair. 

Opposed their breafls, and flood themfelves the war. 

So two wild boars fpring furious from their den, 

RouzM with the cries of dogs and voice of men ^ 

On every fide the crackling trees they tear, 165 

And root the Hirubs, and lay the foreft bare ; 

They gnafh their tuiks, with fire their eye-balls roll. 

Till fume wide wound lets out their mighty foul. 

Around their heads the whifUing javelins fung. 

With founding flrokes their brazen targets rung ^ 17% 

Fierce was the fight, while yet the Grecian powers 

JVlaintaiu'd ibe yf^W^^^x^diGoaMardihe lofty towers t 
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To fave their fleet, the.laft efforts they try, 

PiXkd ftones and darts in mingled tempefts fly. 

. As when fltarp Boreas blows abroad, and brings 175 

rhe dreary winter on his frozen wings ; 

leneath the low-hung clouds the flieets of fnow 

Defcend, and whiten all the fields below i 

io faft the darts on either army pour, 

10 down the rampires roll the rocky (hower | ftSo 

leavy and thick, refound the batterM fliiclds, 

^.nd the deaf echo rattles round the fields. 

Vrith fliame repulsM, with grief and fury driven^ 
The frantic Afius thus accufes Heaven : 
In Powers immortal who fliall now believe f 185 

^an thofe too flatter, and can Jove deceive ? 
IVhat man could doubt but Troy*s vifiorious power 
>hof]]d humble Greece, and this her fatal hour ? 
Jut likt when wafps from hollow crannies drive, 
fo guard the entrance of their common hive, 190 

darkening the rock, while with unwearied wings 
They ftrike tb^ aflailants, and infix their flings i 
\ race determined, that to death contend : 
;o fierce thefe Greeks their laft retreats defend. 
Mods I fliall two warriours only guard their gates^ 195 
(•pel an army, and defraud the Fates i 

Thefe empty accents mingled with the wind } 
Normoved great Jove's unalterable mind 4 
To god-like HeAor and his matchlefs might 
Was owM the glory of the deftin'd fight. 200 

Like deeds of arms through all the forts Nvtt^ trf ^« 
And all the gates iuilain^d an equal tide \ 
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Through the long whUs the ftony ih( 

The blaze of flames, the flafh of apin»^ sn^pear 

The fptrit of a Odd mj breaft inQ>ire» 

To raife each a6^ to life, and (ing* with fin \ 

While Crcece uncoiiquerM kept alive the war, 

Secure of death, confiding in defpair \ 

And all her guardian Gods, in deep difmay. 

With unaflifting arms deplor*d the day. 

Ev'n yet the dauntlefs Lapithae maintain 
The dreadful pafs, and round them heap the flali 
Firft Damafus, by Polypoetes' fteel 
PiercM through his helmet^s brazen vizor^ feU ; 
The weapon drank the mingled brains and gorej 
The warriour finks, tremendous now no more ! 
Next Ormenus and Pylon yield their btieath. 
Nor lefs Leonteus ftrows the field with death : 
Firfl through the belt Hippomachus he gorM, 
Then fudden wav'd his unrefifled fword j 
Antiphates, as through the ranks he broke. 
The falchion flruck, and fate purfued the flroke \ 
lamenus, Orefles, Menon, bled ; 
And round him rofe a monument of dead. 

Meantime, the bravefl of the Trojan crew. 
Bold Hc£bor and Polydamas purfue \ 
Fierce with impatience on the works to ^1, 
And wrap in rolling flames the fleet and wall* 
Thcfe on the fartlier bank now flood and gaz'd. 
By Heaven alarmed, by prodigies amaz*d : 
A fignal omen flopp'd the paffing hoft. 
Their martial furj Va vVvc '^ w^^sa \^^ 



ILIAD, Bo<MC.XH. 3^5 

fove's bird on ibunding pinionar beat the iktct^ 
A. bleeding- ferpent) Qf enonnons. £ze, 
Eli«talonft^trDU'4l{ adive, and cttflin^ioond, »J5 

He ftung liie bird»-wfaofe throat icceiv>d the wouad t 
Mad with'the (mart, he drops, the fatal fity^ 
!n aiiy circle vrings hit pdinful way« 
i'loats on die winds, and rends the heavens with cries t 
kmidft the hoft the falling ierpent lies* 040 

fhey, pale with terrouc, mark its fpires unroIlM, 
Vnd Jove^s portent with beating hearts bdiold. 
Phei^-iirft Polydamas tha filence broke, 
«ong weighed the fignal, ^d to Hedor fpoke i 
flow oft, my brother, thy n^roaeh I l^ar, $45 

i'or words ,#ell'>meant, and ientiiaents (incei-e ! 
True to tbofe «ounfel8 which I judge the beft, 
tell therfaithful didates of my breaft. 
:*o fpeak his thoughts, is every freeman^s right, 
IF peace and war, in council ^and^n fight { 250 

^d all I mpve^ deferring to thy iway, 
iut tends to iraife that power which I obey, 
lien hear my -words, nor may; my words be vain ; 
sek not, this- day, the Grecian ihips to gain } 
or, fAre, to warn us Jove his omenifent, . %^^ 

Old thus- my miiid explains its clear event, 
'he Tiaor eagle, whofe (inifter flight 
.etards our hoft, and fills our hearts with fright, 
'ifmifs'd his conqueft in the middle =ficies, 
i.UowM to feiae, but not pofifefs the prize \ a.%^ 

'bus though we gird wit)\ {iTe»6\e QttcivaiXi ^«xx^ 
bough thefe jpraud bttlyraxka tBQiiBiM^«S(* an>x.^^^*^^ 
3 
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Toils unforefeeni and fiercer, are cf ^rx 
More woes ihall follow^ and more Beroc 
So bodes my foul, and bids me thus atfvi' 
For thus a fldlfal feer would read the ikiei 
I To him then Hefkor with difdain return 

{ (Fierce as he fpoke, his eyes with fury but 

\ Are thefe the faithful counlels of thy tongo 

, Thy will is partial, not thy reafon wrongs 

I Or, if the porpofe of thy heart thou vent. 

Sure Heaven reTumes the little fenfe it lent* 
What coward counfels would thy madneia mc 
Agsdnft the word, the will revealM of Jove } 
! The leading fign, di* irrevocable nod, 

f And happy thunders of the favouring God^ 

1; Thefe (hall I (light ? and guide ray wavering m. 

i; By wandering birds, that flit with tvery wind ^ 

Ye vagrants of the (ky I your wings extend. 
Or where the funs arife, or where defcend i 
To right, to left, unheeded take your way„ 
While I the dilates of high Heaven obey. 
Without a fign his fword the brave man dcaws> 
And aflcs no omen but his couatry*a caufe. 
But why (houldft thou fu^wA the war's fucceft f 
None fears it more, as none promotes it lefs i. 
Though all our chiefs amid yon (hips expire^ 
Truft thy own cowardife t* e(bape their fire». 
Troy and her fbns may (ind a. general grave. 
Bat thou can(l live, for thou canfl be a.flave^ 
Yet (hould the fears that wary mind fuggefts 
Spread thdc cold ^qAfoa^S&siytti^Qwt^iib^^ \n 
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javelin can revenge fo bafc a part, 

I free the fmil diat quivers in thy heart* 

ttriout he fpokfe, and, niihing to die wall, ^95 

8 on his hoft s hSt hoft obey the call $ 

h ^dour follow where their leader flies t 

oubling danumrs thunder in the ikies. 

breathes a whirlwind from the hills of Ide, 
i drifts of duft the clouded navy hide 1 300 

ills the Greeks with terrour and difmay, 
. gives great Heftor the predeftinM day. 
ng in themfelvesy but ftronger in their aid, 
e to the works their rigid fiege they laid, 
ain the mounds and mafly beams defend, 305 

lie thefe they iindermhiey and thole they xend| 
icave the piks that prop the folid wall | 
[ heaps on heaps the fmoky ruins fall* 
*cc on her rampart ftands the fierce alanm | 

crouded bulwarks blase widi waving armst 3M 
Id touching Ihieldy a long refulgent row^ 
ence hiffing darts, inceflant, rain below. 

bold Ayaees fly from tower to tower, 
[ rouzcy with iaroe divinci the Grecian power, 
generous impulfe every Greek obeys j 315 

sats urge the fearful $ and the valiant, praife. 
allows in arms I whoie deeds are known to famt^ 
[ you whofe ardour hopes an equal name I 
e not alike endued with force or ait j 
>ld a day when each may a£fc his part I v^ 

ly to fire the brave, and warm Xh« co\^ 
1^ ncwglon^Bf or augment tdcu&o\^ 
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Urge thofc who ftaii4 S and thofe j^rAay 
Drown Hefkor's vaunts in loud e^j^^^^ 
Conquefti' not (afety».iUl the thou^i^r^ o/ 
Seek not your fleets but fally from .the w 
So Jove oqce more may drive their routoc^^^ . 
And Troy lie tremjbiiog in her .walls ^ga^ ^ 

Their ardour kindles alt the Gr^ian po>^^ 
^Aod now the ilones defcend in heavier Oiowpfv. 
As when high Jove his (harp. artillery^ forms, 
And opes his cloudy magazine of ftorms j 
In win^er*s bleaky uncomfortable reign, 
A fnowy jnuudation hides the plain ^ 
•Jle ftills the winds».an4 bids the ikies to deep } 
Then pours the filcot tempefty thick and deeps 
And iirft the mou«tain-.tops are covered o.^er. 
Then the grpi4n'field$> and then the fandy fliocf; 
Bent with the weight :the nodding woods areieeii 
^And one bright wade hides all the works of mr 
The circllpg fi^as alone^ abforbing all. 
Drink the difTolving ieeces as they fall. 
So from each fide increase the ftony rain. 
And the white ruin rifes o'er the plain. 

Thus god-like He^or and his troops contend 
To force the ramparrts,. and the gates to rend j 
Nor Trpy could conquer^ nor the Greeks would 
Till great Sarpedon tower'd amid the field ; 
For mighty Jove infpir'd with martial flame 
His matchlefs Ton, and urg'd him on to fame. 
In arms he /hines,. confpicuouS'from afar. 
And beai& a\o{t\ix%^an9\^5^t\ii\n.^axv 



Sq, prefsM with hunger, from the mountain*s brow 
^efcends a lion on the flocks below; 
^o ftalks the lordly favage o'er the plain, 
tn fullen majefty, and ftein difdain: 363 

Kri vain loud naaftiffs bay him from afar, 
-And (hepherds gall him with an iron war; 
^^egardlefs, furious, he purfues his way j 
^le -foams, he roars» he rejids the panting prey, 
•^ Refolv'd alike, divine Sarpedo^ glows 36^ 

^^(Vith g^erous rage that drives him on the foes. 

3}e viisws the towere, and meditates their fall, 
^To Aire deftruflion dooms th' afpiring waJi i 
^7ben, calling on his friend an ardent look, 
^tr*d with the thirft of glory, thus he ipoke : 370 

Why boaft we, Glaucus ! our extended reign, 
>jVhere Xanthus* dreams enrich the Lycian plain, 
^;>iir numerous herds that range the fruitful f.eld, 
■^nd hills where vines their purple ha^^'eft yield, 
C5ur foaming bowls with purer neclar crowr/d, 37* 
^>ur feafts enhanc'd with mufick's fprightly found ? 
"Why OH thofe fliores arc we with joy furwcy\i, 
.^VdmirM as heroes, and as Gods obey'd i 
Unit fs great a£ls fuperior merit prove, 
.And vindicate the bounteous Powers above ? ^- 

"^Tis ours, the dignity they give to gr^tt^ ' 
The Brit in vaJour, as the firft \i\ ^Uct-. 
Vol. I. Bb 
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That when with wondering eyes our martial bandi 

Behold our deeds tranfcending our commanc/s, 

Such, they may cry, dcfcrvc the fovercign ftate, 

Whom thofe that envy, dare not imitate ! 

Could all our care elude the gloomy grave, 

Which claims no lefs the fearful than the brave, 

Fcr luft of fame I fhould not vainfy dare 

In fighting fields, nor urge thy foul to War. i. 

But (ince, alas ! ignoble age muft come, 

Difeafe, and death s inexorable doom } 

The life which others pay, let us beflo>w, 

And give to fame what we to nature owe ; 

Brave though we fall, and honoured if we live, % 

Or let us glory gain, 6t glory give ! 

He fatd \ his words the liftening chief infpire 
With equal warmth, and rouze the warriour's firt| 
The troops purfue their leader* with delight, 
Rufli to the foe, and claim the promised fight ^ 
Meneftheus from on high the ftorm beheld 
Threatening the fort, and blackening in the field j 
Around the walls he gaz'd, to view from far 
What aid appeared t' avert th' approaching war, 
And faw where Teucer with th' Ajaces flood, ♦• 
Of fight infatiate, prodigal of blood. 
In vain he calls ; the din of helms and fhields 
Rings to the ikies, and echoes through the fields. 
The brazen hinges ily, the walls refound. 
Heaven trembles, roar the mountains, thunders all tin 
ground. 4K 

Then thus to Thoos ;— Hence with fpecd (he faid) 
Ajid urec tke VkA^ K\^tt* t» w« ^\^\ 

5 
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eir (Irength, united, befl may help to bear 
e bloody labours of the doubtful war : 
:her the Lyclan princes bend their courfe, 4.1 j 

te Seft and brave ft of the hoftile force. 
t, if too fiercely there the foes contend, 
t Telamon, at leaft, our towers defend, 
id Teucer bafte with his unerring bow, 
'fhare the danger, and repel the foe. 41c 

»wift as the word, the herald fpeeds along 
e lofty ramparts, through the maitial throng ; 
d finds the heroes bathed in fweat and gore, 
posM in combat on the dully fhore. 

valiant leaders of our warlike bands I 4^^ 

ur aid (faid Thoos) Peleus* Ton demands, 
ur ftrength, united, bed may help to bear 
e bloody labours of the doubtful war : 
ither the Lycian princes bend their course, 
^« bed and braved of the hoUile force. 43 

t if too fiercely here the {oss contend, 

leaft, let Telamon thofe towers defend. 
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With eqoal ftep'i bold TtMctr prcfs^d die OMttp. 
Whofc fatal bow the firing Pandion l^oft* 
. High on the walls ^ppear'd the Lye tan powera, 
Like fome black tempe(% giihcring round' the .toim»|iJ 
The Greektj opprefsM, their utmofl foiree i^attt^-^ rl 
Prepared to labbur in th* unccinal fight j 
The war renews, miit'd diouts and groant arift | 
Tumultuous clamour mounts, and thickens in the AwN* 
^efce Ajax firft'th* advancing hoft*invades9 
And fends the brave Epides to the ihiides« 
Sarpedbn^s friend $ acrofs the wanicrar^a way^ 
Rent from the walls, a rocky fragment lay | \ 

In modern ages not the ftrongeft Twain 4^ 

Could heave th* unwieldy burthen' from the plain. 
He poisM, and fwung it round s then, tofs*d on hi||h^ ■ 
It flew with force, and labourM up the flcy } 
Full on the Lycian's helmet thundering down» 
The ponderous ruin crufli'd his battcr'd crcwn. ifi^ 
As (kilful divers from fome airy fteep. 
Headlong defcend, and (hoot into the deep, 
So falls Epicles ; then in groans expires. 
And murmuring to the (hades the foul retires. 

While to the ramparts daring Glaucus drew, 465 
From Tcucer's hand a winged arrow flew ; 
The bearded fliaft the deftin'd pafTage found. 
And on his naked arm inflicts a wound. 
'^' ^•''^, who fear'd fome foe's infulting boaft 

he progrefs of his warlike hoft, 47O 

' wound, and, leaping from his height, 
mt from th' unfinilh'd fight. 

Divine 
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irpedon with regret beheld 

Glaiicus flowly quit the field ; 

ng breail with generous ardour glows, 475 

rs to fight, and flies upon the foes. 

, firft was doomM his force <o feel j 

Ills breaft he plung'd the pointed fleel ; 

om the yawning wound with fury tore 

r, purfued by gufhing flreams of gore $ 4S# 

.ks the warriour with a thundering found, 

tn armour rings againft the ground. 

:o the battlement the vi6lor flies> 

th full force, and every nerve applies ; 

; the ponderous ftones disjointed yield $ 485 
ing ruins fmoke along the field, 
y breach appears, the walls lie bare; 
e a deluge^ rufhes in the war. 
bold Teucer draws the twanging bow, 
ix fends his javelin at the foe : 490 

his belt the featherM weapon flood, 
)ugh his buckler drove the trembling wood j 

was prefent in the dire debate, 
i his offspring, and avert his fate, 
ce gave back, not meditating flight, 495 

ig vengeance, and feverer fight ; 
is'd with hope, and firM with glory's charms, 
ing fquadrons to new fury warms : 

ye Lycians I is the ftrength you boaft ? 
mer fame and ancient virtue loft ! 50a 

ch lies open, but your chief \tv N^xtw 

alone the guarded pafs to ^■\\tv \ 
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Unite, and Toon tb.at hoftile fleet fhall fall; 

The force of powerful union oonquers all. 

■ This juft ribuke inflani.M the Lycian crew. 
They join, they thicken, and th"" aJTault renew: 
UnmovM th' embodied Greeks their fury dare. 
And fix'd Aipport the weight of all the war; 
Nor could Ihc Greeks repel the Lycian powers, 
Mor the bold Lycians- force the Grecian towers. 
As, on the confines of adjoining grounds. 
Two ftubborn fwains with blows difpute their boniH 
They tug, they fweat j but neither gain or yicH 
One foot, one inch, of the contended field : 
Thus obftinate to- death they fight, they fall ; Jt! 
Nor thefe can keep, nor tholje can win, the wall. 
Their manly breafts are piercM with many a wottot 
Loud (Irokes are heard, and rattling arms refouodt 

, The copious (laughter covers all the fliore. 
And the high ramparts drop with human gore. V 
As when two fcales are charged with doubtfully* 
From fide to fide the trembling balance nods 
(While fome laborious matron, juft and poor, 
^yith nice exa6lnefs weighs her woolly ftore) 
Till, pois'd aloft, the relling beam fufpends 
Each equal weight; nor this, nor that, defccnds: 
Sd flood the war, till He6lor*s matchlefs might 
With Fates prevailing, turned the fcale of iight. 
Fierce as a whirlwind up the walls'he flies. 
And fires his hoft with loud repeated cries: 
Advance, ye Trojans ! lend your valiant hands, 
HalU to the fleet, and tofs the blazing brands ! 
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they run j and, gathering at his call, 
g-engines, and afccnd the wall s 
: wprks a wood of glittering fpears 53 5 

and^all the rifing hoft appears. 
IS ftone bold Heftor hcavM to throw, 
}ve, and rough and grofs below : 
-ong men th^ enormous weight could raiie, 
IS live in thefe degenerate days ; 54^ 

s eafy as a Twain could bear 
fleece, he tofs^d, and fhook in air 1 
pheld, and lightenM of its load 
Idy-rock, the labour of a God* 
d, before the folded gates be came« 54^. 
ubftance, and ftupendous trnnoe^ 
bars and brazen hinges ftrong, 
eams-of foltd timber hung : 
idering through the planks with forceful fwajr^ 
fhaqp rock*; the folid beams gifc way, 5^9 
are /hatterM ; from the crackling door 
efoundtng bars, the flying hinges roar, 
ng in, the furious chief appears, 
i night ! and (hakes two .Ihining fpears ; 
I gleam from hfs bright armour came, ^50 
his eye-balls flalhM the living flame, 
a God, refiiUefs in his courfe, 
I a match for more than mortal force, 
ring after, through the gaping fpace, 
Trojans flows, and fills the place} 5^9 

ks behold, they tremble, and they fly; 
iiheap'd with death, and tumult ttTvd\^iEkft^^ • 
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